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Tfcfi    PR  Ot  O  fl  U  E.  - 

I  ^  Troy,  there  lies  the  fiene  i  from  I/lei  of  Qnxct 
72v  iVifKVj  orgiUMJt  tbeir  b^b  blood  cbti% 
Have  ia  the  fert  tf  Athens  fmt  tbeir  Jl^s, 
Frat^Ia  wUb  the  w^^ert  md  btfinments 
Of  emd  w».    Sitty  aiii  mm.  that  viore 
Thar  trewnas  r<^tf/i  Jhm  tl/  Athenian  bay 
Put  forth  toward  FhrygiB,  and,  tbeir  vow  is  made 
TV  rm^oA  Troy  \  within  whofe  ftrot^  imtmtreit 
fbe  rav^dliekat  Meaelaut^^-^Mf, 
,   With  wanttm  Paris  fUepe,  oHd  that's  the  parrel. 
Ji  Toiedos  tbey  come-  — - 
dad  tbe  dtep-irawa^  barks  do  tbete  Mjg^e 
Their  warhie  frat^htegs^    i^tv  en  pandan  flaijis, 
Jhe  frefii  and  yet  uh^v^  Oreeki  do  pittb 
Tbeir  brave  paviUoHS.    Priam'j  '  ^*  gaies  ftb^  eifft^ 
Daidan  aad  Tbymbria,  Ilia,  Sena,  Tiiojaii. 
jtnd  AntOKM-idcs,  with  maffy  jittpUe 
jbi  arrefpoafroe  and  ftdl-fiUing  befis, 
f  ^Sferr"^  up  the  Jbns  ^  Troy. 
N»w  Enpe^atiim  HfUitfg^Ui/^  Mrits 
Om  one  and  other  JUlet  TrcyanWGre^ 
Sas  oBon  hazard.    Hiiber  ankfcme 
A  Proline  arm'dt  but  not  in  (ortfidfnce    i  .        . 

C^Jatbfft's  fen^  or  ABor's  voice  i  but  fuited 
In  Bke  conditions  ai  our  argument  i 
to  /<itf  jwnr  (filir  khofflrri)  that  oprphy  /    ; : 
Leaps  o'er  tbe  vaunt  and  firfilif^s  of  tbofe  breils^ 
'Qnnit»  fth'  mddje  :  ftarttng  thence  away 
Towhai  may  be  digefted  in  a  Play. 
t^  0r  find  fault,  de  as  your  pleafures  artt 
^Pt^aedt  *f  ^(^  *tii  but  the  chance  of  viaf. 

A3  2^R^' 

1  fix-gatad  ^t  •  •.»li  tdit.'ibnb.  tmini. 

«  Sdr . . .  %ii  tiit.  Tiwi.  tmtnd. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON/E. 


PRIAM, 

1 

HeSor, 

TroUm, 

Paris, 

1 

Deiphobos, 

HeleniB, 

.  T  R  0 

^neaa. 

Pandanb, 

Ancenor, 

A  Ufiarifm  (f  Priim,, 

Agunannon,  1 

Achilln, 

Ajax, 

Menelaus, 

Neftor, 

.GREEKS 

Dioracdn. 

Fatrodus, 

Therfiaa, 

OUdm,         J 

Helen,  WVe  m  ttaxhus,  in  LfixmltPua. 

AndromKhe,  »Y«  "  Heftor. 

CaflaIld^^  Dauritif  u  Priam,  <  Tnpiiufi. 

Creffida,  TXa^tr  to  Calcius,  i»  iuw  unVi  Troiltu. 

Alexander,  Snvml  u  Qrflida. 

Big,  Pap  u  Troilus. 

Trojan  and  Greek  SMitrs,  vMb  ttlxr  Jiunials. 

SCENE  Trojr  and  Ibi  Grecian  Camp. 

nc  Sluy  cripnaU)  mrilltn  hy  Lolliia  an  cU  Lombaid 

Aiibwt  md  ftna  iy  Chaucer.         Pope. 
H  is  aJ/ii  fmd  in  an  old  Englilb  Slmy^ack  if  lU  tine 
deJiruSiens  tf  Troy,  frm  Vfbi^b  many  cf  the  circuat. 
.  fiances  in  this  Play  art  hummed,  tley  be^  to  bt  found 
m  vberi  clfi,  Theobald. 

TROILUS 
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Troilus  and  Cressida. 


A    C   T     I.       S  C  E  N  E    L 

Piiam'j    'Palace  imthin  the  Walls. of  Troy,    but 

/tiffed  t9  have  a  Jituation  a  littU  dijiant  front 

tberefi  of  the  City, 

£iittr  Pandiuiu  and  Troitus. 

Troilus. 

J  ALL  here  my  varlcc,  1*11  unarm  agatii. 
Why  fhould  I  mr  without  the  walls  CT7Vv)r, 
t  That  fitid  fuch  cruel  battle  here  within  i 
I  Each  Trtjan  that  is  mailer  of  his  heart, 
B  Let  him  to  field,  Troilus  al^  !  huh  none. 
Pan.  Will  this  geer  ne'er  be  mended  ? 
7ro{.  The  Qrukf  arc  ftrongi,  and  skilful  to  their  ftrength. 
Fierce  to  dieir  skill,  and  to  their  fiercenefs  valiant. 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear, 

A  4  Tamer 

(a)  BtfiM  tUt  piof  if  Troiiu  and  CreDida  printri  im  iio9  >i  » 
BmiMUr'i  frtfafttjbruiimg  tbM  firfi  intfTtjJian  ta  b^u*  httm  htfirt 
iW  PUf  bmi  Sen  aaii,  and  that  it  ivai  ftJiliJhti  'wilhaul  Shake-, 
tal'f  kmmiMit  frtm  m  em  that  hai  faUtn  inlt  ibi  BMkftllir-t 
indt.  Mr.  D^dfo  Ihimh  lilt  *nt  *f  th*  firfi  ^f  tar  Amthtr'i  Pltgi ! 
^mtm  ibl  emlrmrj,  U  mrf  bi  jmdg'i  frtm  ih/trtmntiin'J  Pri/att 
tkM  it  «M/  ««/  tfbii  tafi%  mmd  tbt  grimt  nimtbtr  »f  abftrmttint, 
ttk  mtrml  »nd  ttlitiek,  (yiith  vibicb  tbii  fUet  ii  trvmiti  mtrt  tbam 
B*r  if^T  »/  tiii  fttmt  It  t*»Jtrm  that  tfinin.  Pope. 
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tamer  ^an  flicep,  (osdet  thm  ttnotancei 
Lots  va^aac  tba^  the  virgin  io  tw  n^^hCt 
Aod  sJcUi-kr*  da  gjipcaftis'd  inf^pcy* 

/'iM.  Well,  I  have  told,  ]rou  enough  ^f  this ;  Iw  my 
part,  I*lt,  not  meddle  no;*  make,  any  £uther.  He  that 
will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  muft  tarry  the  grind- 
ing. 

^raf.  ^fave  I  not  tafried  ?  " 

Pm.  Ay,the  grinding  j  butyou  moft  tany  theboulting.' 

ffm.  Hayc  1  not  arried  ? 

PaH,  Ay^  theboulting ;  but  you  moft  tany  the  Jnv'ning. 
.    Ttm.  Still  have  I  tarrifd.  . 

Pan.  Ay,  to  the  Ieav*ning ;  but  here's  yet  in  'the 
word  hereafixr,  the  kneading,  the  making  of  the.  cak^ 
the  heating  of  the  oven,  ^d  the  baking  v'  nay,  you- 
muft  flay  the  cooling  too,  or  you  may  cbuice  to  bufn 
your  lips. 

Trm.  Science  her  felf,  what  Goddefs  e'er  (he  be^ 
Doth  >  'not  lefs^  bji;)?!^  at  i^^xx^  tbwi^,  X  do : 
At  Priam's  royal  table  I  do  fu  i 

And  when  feir  Cre^d  coo«5  i8t0  my  tbot^hti, • 

So,  traitor !  ——  when  flie  comes  ?  when  is  ihe  thence? 

Pen,  Well,  Ihe  lookM  yeftcmight-^rcr  duQ  t^er  X  - 
law  her  look,  or  any  woman  elie. 

Trei.  I  was  about  to  -tdl  thee,  when  my  heart  ' 
As  wedged  with  a  (tgh  would  rive  in  twain, 
Left  HeSer  or  my  rather  flibiild  perceive  mc 
I  have  (as  when  the  fun  doth  light  a  ftotm) 
Burjod  this  figh  in  wrinkle  of  a  fmilc : 
But  fcvrow,  that  is  couch'd  in  ieeming  ghdnefi. 
Is  like  that  mirth  .fate  tuhjs  to  luddcn  kuAkJs. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  were,  noc  fomewhat  darker  than 
/Wfs's^— well,  go  to,  th«e  were  no  more  comparfiba 
between  the  women.  But  for  my  part  fhe  is  my  kmfwo- 
man,  I  would  not  (as  they  term  i^  praife  her—r— but 
I  would  ftunebody  bad  hard  her.  talk  yefterday«  u  i 

did: 
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djA:  I  nilt  9011  ^pfsifi»  yaw  fiftor  €fijktidng8  vjt» 
but 

7>v^  O  Pahdanis  /  I  ttU  thtt)  J^aKfanU'   y^-  ■ 
"Wben  1  do  tell  thee,  there  my  hopes  Jie  icomfd^ 
Reply  noc  m  how  many  fathoint.  doctp  .  . 
"Ota  lyQ  iadKqcbU.   I  tnllr  thoe*  1  amnW 
Id  Cfi^^th  io^:  thoi)j4p^wr'ft^j^(i«^>]v 
pMifft  io  tbs-open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Hetorei..  he^  }w(w  1>er  (4Ndc»  her  gMc^  her  ««(«.).    - 
Haodlcft  in.cby  dilbourSi-'T'O  that!  hcc  hand t 
la  who(»  comfttrifOn^  aU  whim  ai»  ihk 
'Writtng  their  own  repimcbv  t».  wholfr  fpft  feiZUR 
The  edict's  dojMA  i».  ha^di,  *■  'to  th*^  fpirhr  of  fon^ 
Hantiasdwp^lip' 4^ ploughman:  chiS' tluHiitQirft;iqe». 
As  true  thou.^il'^  mt\  when  I  .fay  I',  love  bw : 
But  fayii%  thus,, idflttd: of  oilaod  balm* 
Thou  iay'ft  in  e?ery.  gafli  that  \a^  faatb.^eo  mC) 
The  knife  that  madcrib 

Pds.  I  -fpcak  no.iDOce  Aan  troth. 

Trflf.  ThcH)  dojfa  mi;  ipcak  fo  nimdi 

Pan.  'Faith,  Ifil  not  nieddle  in^t,  Let  her  be  as  ihe 
i^  if  Ibe  be  fi^r,  'tis  the  bcaer  for  her ;  ao  flie  be  not, 
llie  has  the 'mnde  in  her  own  handiL 

Tni,  QwNi  Psudarus.i  how  nom,  .PandtmuJ 

Pom.  I  have  bad  my  labour  formy  travel,  ill  thought 
00  <^  her,  aod  ill' thoBght.  on  of  ^ou:  gone  between 
and  between,  but  fmatl  thanks  for  my  labour. 

JTm.  Vfhatiart  thou  angry,  PdatidrHi?  wha(t,withmf? 

Pam.  Becaufe  Ihe  is  km  to  me,  therefore  Ibe's  not  fo 
fiuru./&£E«»  aoihe  were  not  kin  coifflc,  fhe  woatd  be 
as  &ir  on  Priiajfj  as  Helen  a  on  Sunday.  Bit  what  care 
1 1  laataat  an  Ihe  were  a  black-a-moor,  *tis  all  one 
tDine. 

9nf.  Say  ^  (be  is  not  &ir  > 

Pm.  1  do  noc  care  whether  ycni  do  or  no.  Shc*s  a 
focA  to  fiay  behind  her  father ;  let  her  »^  the  Greeks^  and 
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to      TlldtL^S    W  CRESS1Z>^ 

fa  I'll  tell  bcr  the  next  dme.  I  fee  bcr :   for  my ' put« 
I'll  meddle  nor  make  do  nunc  i'th'  Butter.^ 

Trai.  Pmtdanu*'—    ' 

Pan.  Not  I. 

Trtd.  Sweet  Pandarus*—-^ 

Pan.  'Phj  you  Tpeak  no  more  M  lAe ;  I  will  leave 
ftU  as  I  found  it,  and  there's  an  end.        [£*ir  Pandartau  - 
[Sound  Aiafam^ 

TroCPeaoe^you  itn{^ioasdaaiotirs!peace,ruderoundil 
Fools  on  both  fides.    HeUn  muft  needs  be  &ir. 
When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  Ailment, 
It  is  too  flar¥*d  a  fiibjoft  for  mjr  fword : 
But  PaHdarus-—^0  Gods  I  how  do  you  [dague  roe ! 
1  cannot  come  to  Creffid^  but  by  Pandanu  \ 
And  he*s  as  teadiy  to  be  woo'd  M  wooe* 
As  Ihe  is  ftubbom,  chaft,  againft  all  fuit. 
Tell  me,  JpotlOt  for  thy  Dapim/s  love. 
What  Cre^d  is,  what  Pandei;  and  what  we : 
Her  bed  is  India,  there  fhe  lyes  a  pearl  i. 
Between  our  //itfm,  and  where  Ihe  refides. 
Let  it  be  call'd  the  wild  and  wandring  flood. 
Our  lelf  the  merchant,  and  this  failing  Pandar 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

6  C  E   N  E     II. 

[^Alarutn.]  Enter  JEntas. 

■  Mne.  How  now,  Prince  troHui  i  wherefore  not  i'th* 

field? 
Trm.  Becaufe  not  there ;  this  woman's  anfwer  forts. 
For  womanith  it  is  to  be  from  thence: 
What  news,  Mmas,  from  the  field  to-day  ? 
Mne.  That  Parti  is  returned  home,  and  hurt. 
Jroi.  By  whom,  Mneat  f 
Mm.  Tmlust  by  Mmlaus, 
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TK.OIIUS  did  Ckeksida.      it 

9>w.  Lxf.  Paris  bleed,  'tis  butalcario-lborn, 
J*'«Kris  fpi^d  with  Metielaus*  horn.  \Alarttm. 

Mm.  Hark»  what  good  fport^s  out  of  town  to-dajr  f 

Trm.  Better  at  homct  if,  wwU  I  might !  were,  may. 
Bat  to  the  fport  abroad are  ^ou  bound  thither  ?   . 

jEiw.   In  all  fwift  hafte. 

Tni.  Come,  "go  we  then  together^  {Exarnt. 


S    C    E  .N    E     lit 

Between  the  Palace  and  the  City. 

Enter  GrdSdh  and  a  Sen/Mi^  named  Alexander. 

Cre.  XX/H  O  were  thofc  went  by.  ? 

W      Ser.  Queen  Hecuba  and  Helen. 

Cre.  And  whither  go  they  ? 

Ser.  Up  to  th'  eaftem  tower, 
Whc^  height  commands  as  fabjeEt  all  the  vale. 
To  fee  the  6ght.     HeSoTt  whole  patioice 
b,  as  >  'die^  virtue,  fix'd,  to-day- was  mov'd : 
He  chid  jfhdrtmaebet  and  ftruck  his  armwer. 
And  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war. 
Before  the  fun  role,  he  was '  'hamefs-dtght,^ 
Ajid  to  the  Geld  goes  he }    where  ev'ry  flower 
Did  u  a  pro[^iet  weep  what  ic  forelaw. 
Id  HeSor't  wrath. 

Cre.  What  was  his  caule  of  anger  ? 

Ser.  The  ndle  goes  thus ;  Thm  is  among  the  Greeks^ 
A  Lord  of  Tfyan  blood,  nephew  to  HeSor,^ 
They  call  him  ^ax. 

Cre.  Good  i  and  what  of  him  ? 

Ser.  They  fay  he  is  a  very  man  f^  fe^  and  ftands  alone. 

Ore.  So'  do  all  men,  uolefi  they  are  drunk,  fick,  or 
hat  no  legs. 

Ser. 

C  ■  .  .  .  fUiJtt.  Warh.  mini. 

6  luracft  light, . . .  tUedit.  thtti.  tmnJ. 
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12     TjtQittJs  and  Gs.essit)A. 

Ser.  Thia  nun»  Lady,  huth  robt^d  awty  beafts  (^ 
riieir  particular  additioni  t  he  ii  M  valitnt  la  the  JioiU 
ckurlim  m  th«  bnr,  flow  as  the  eJephaiit  %  s  tma  jnto 
wbom  ntture  htth  To  crouded  htunour),  that  hi)  njoor 
is  cruAc  inco  felly,  Ris  folly  fluxed  with  dijbnttoii:: 
there  is  no  man  hath  a  virtue,  that  ho  hath  BOt  aglimpfc 
of,  nor  any  man  an  attaint,  but  he  carries  ibnM  ftaip  of 
it.  He  is  melancholy  without  caufe,  and  merry  a^inft 
the  hair ;  he  hath  the  joints  of  every  thing,  but  TVery 
thing  fo  out  of  joint,  that  be  is  a  gouty  Sriareus,  many 
bands  '  ^and  of  00  uft  i  or  -a  purblind^  v^^i  all  eyea 
and  no  fight. 

Cre.  But  how  (hould  this  man  (chat  makes  me  fmile) 
make /r<f^0r  angry  F 

Ser.  They  fiiy,  he  yeftertby  cop'd  ffeHir  m  the  battel 
and  ftruck  him  down,  the  difdain  and  fltamc  whereof 
bath  ever  fince  kept  ffeBor  ^ing  and  waldng. 

SCENE     IV. 
Enter  Fandarus. 

Cre.  Who  comes  here? 

Ser.  Madam,  your  uncle  PsHdams: 

Cre,  HeSor'i  a  gallaat  man. 

Ser.  Aa  may  be  in  the  world,  lAdy. 

Pan.  What's  that  i  whaf  s  that  ? 

Cre,  Good  morrow*  UDcle  Paitdaras* 

Pan.  Good  morrow,  couQn  Creffid:  what  do  you 
talk  off  good  morrow,  ^Sexattder.-'^^How  do  you, 
couQn  i  wbea  were  you  at  /Ikm  t  * 

Cre.  This  ouniing*  uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  I  came  ?  whs 
He£lor  arm'd  and  gone*  ere  ye  came  to  l&nn  ?  Belen 
was  not  up  P  was  Ihc  ? 

Crt.  HeUwwugMie,  )sa.Hdm  was  not  dp. 

Pan,  E'en  fo}  He^or  was  ftirring  early. 

Crt. 

{■)  TirtagbtMl  this  Phf  tbt  •«**  <  Vima  fimi  A  t*  glwn  tnlf 
U  tbtf^Uxt  ^  ?nam,  7  and  ao  diri  «r  potUiad 
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Or.  Thit  we  we  talking  vf,  and  of  bii  atiger. 

Aof.  Wu  he  aagry  ? 

Dr.  Sa  be  fijn  hen, 

Pom.  Troe^  be  wm  fo  1  I  lu»v  Uw  aafe  tod  ^  he'K 
lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  than  that  \  and  there's 
7r«£«  «ffl  aoc  Ame  Ar  behihd  hhot  kc  cfaun  take  heed 
of  Trtiltti  -.  I  QUI  Mil  tfaem  that  no. 

Cr^  Wbatt  ItheMgryno? 

Pom.  Who,  TWhEr  ?  ttoSm  it  the  bfetter  man  of  the 

CVD. 

d>v.  Oh  J^^tttr  /  dnat'k  no  comparilbn, 
^m.  What,  hot  btnuen  fni^af  and  HiSUfl  do 
joukDcmaikiiatfyot)  Ac  bim? 
Crt.  Ay,  tf  <mr  I  law  him  before,  Md  knew  hta. 
^tui.  WdU  C&? 8V«Ubj  ii  Trvku, 


favS 
1  uy, 


On.  Then  you  £iy,  as  1  lay,  for  I  am  fuit  he  U  MC 


Pom.  No,  nor  HeQar  is  not  Troilmt  in  &nK  d^;it0>. 

Cre.  *Tu  jnll  to'«ach  of  thnn,  he  ii  hunfeiC 
'     Pm.  Hitnfiif  f  4Ua«  pow  frA'At l  /  i  woukt  he  woe. 

Ote.  Schtis.: 

Pan.  '  *Oa  ttOndkioti^l  hid  gneteto^Kt  »  AJ;^. 

Cre.  He  il  flK^fatOtr; 

Pm.  HJmlelf  ?  no,  he's  iM  Aimftlf^  vrOM  km  MR 
hniiftlfl  i«e^  the  fOfldibn  otove^  tiiW  ittuft  frittid  or 
end  -,  Witt,  ^^fAif,  Weill  I  MutM  tny  htert  were  in  htf 
body^«»«D,  M^biftocttbdtdrfUfi,  tiitti^«t^ 
-    Cn.  ^Ktffe  me. 

#««k.  HtMddir. 

Cr^.  HrioacM,  {HtdonfMei 

i^.  Tk'  odwr^i  HOC  eonW  to^t,  ybn  IhaH  ttH  me 
iaM^artafewlienth*«thir*«<»me«A:  He^or  AmU  Mt 
kave  his  wit  this  year. 

Cre.  He  ihall  not  need  it^  tf  he  have  hJB  own. 

pan.  Nor  bis  QH^li^>"< 

Cre.  Namaer. 

fte.  Nor  hit  te9ftr> 

C/v. 
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Crj.  'Tmxild  Jiot  become  him*  his  own's  better.' ' 

Pan.  You  have  no  judgment,  ncicc ;  ffelen  her  felf 
fwore  th*  other  day,  that  Troilui  for  a  brown  ^rour,  (for 
To  'tis  I  mull  confefs)  not  brown  neicher— « 

Ch.  No,  but  brown. 

,  Paa.  *Faitb,  to  fay  truth,  brown  and  not  browa. 

Cre.  To  lay  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  prais'd  his  complexion  above  Piiru'a. 
.  Cre.  Why,  J'iim  iiath  a>]our  enough. 

Paa.  So  he  has. 

Cre.  Then  Trabu ■  fhonld  have  too  much}  if  fiie 
prais'd  him  '  'about  his  complexion  ai>  higher  than  his, 
he  having  colour  enough,.'  'the  othcr^  higher  is  too 
flvqing  a  praife  for  a  good  complcxtoa.  I  had  as  lievis 
Helen's  golden  tongue  had  commeodtd/ Trai/sj  for  a 
.n^per  nofc. 

Pan.  I  fwear  to. you,  I  think  Helen  loves  him  better 
th^n  Pdrk.  ■  »  ■.   '.  - 

Cre.  Then  ihe's  z.  merry  Greek  todeed. 

P«/t.  Nay,  1 4m  fure  flic  does.  She  came  to  him  th* 
other  day  into  the  compall  window » .  and  you.Jcnov 
hehu  oot-paft  three  or  four  hain  oh  his  chin,    ..     . 

Cre.  Indeed  a  tapfler^s  arithmctick  may  fix)a  Ixing  his 
particulars  therein  to  atotai. 
■  Pan.  Why,  he  is  very  young,  aad  ytt  «iU  he.  withib 
three  pound  Jifc  as  mudi  as.  his  brother  Hedcr, 

Cra.  Is  befoyoungaipan,  and  ib  old  alitterP 

Pan.  But  to  prove  to  you  that  HHn*  loves  faisi,  Ihe 
came  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his  ck)veo  di^ 

Cre.  Juno  have  mercy,  how  came  it  doveo  ? 

Pan.  Why,  you  know  'tis  dimpled.  1  think  his 
fmiling  becomes.  Irim  better,  than  any  man  in  all  Pbrjh 
gia. 

Cre.  Oh,  he  fmiles  valiantly. 

Pan.  Does  he  not  7 

Cre.  O  yes, '  'as^  'twcFe  a  cloud  in  autumn. 

Pan.  Why,  go  to  then—.-  but  to  prove  coyou  that 
I^ien  loves  Troilus.  Cre. 

$  abore,  lu>  complema  it  t  tmd&tobet  ■        9  an 
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Cn.  TrvUm  «tl)  ftand  to  the  praof,  if  you*]!  pnm 
kfa 

Pom.  Traikuf  why,  be  ^«eau  bcr  no  morCi  than 
I  cfteem  an  axldle  eg^. 

Cre,  If  yoQ  love  ao  addle  cffi,  as  well  u  you  love 
aa  idle  head,  you  would  eat  chiocens  i'th'  fhcll. 

Pan.  1  cannot  chufe  but  laugh  M  think  how  fhc  tickled 
his  chin  t  indeed  flie  has  a  marvelloui  white  haad»  I  muft 
*i^rffi  coorcUi 

Crt.  yrukgfot  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  Ihe  takes  upon  ber  Co  ipy  a  vhiae  liair  oa 
Ut  dun. 

Cre.  Alas,  poor  chin  I  many  a.  wait  ii  ricbcr. 

Ftm.  But  there  was  fuch  laugfaiog.  Qikcq  Htctitk 
laiKht  that  her  eyes  run  o*er, 

Cr^.  With  nulftones, 

PajL  And  Caffan^a  laught. 

Crv.  But-  there  was  more  tetnpente  fire  under  the  pctt 
•f  her  eyes ;  did  her  eyet  run  o^er  too  ? 

Pan.  And  HeSor  laught.     ' 

Ov.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing  ? 

Pan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair,  tnaC  HeUn  Ipied  op 
TreiiufM  chin. 

Ov.  Aiif  t  bad  been  a  grecb  hair,  I  ibould  have  laught 
too. 

Pom.  They  laught  not  lb  Dioch  at  the  hajr  as  at  his 
pnhy  anfwer.  ' 

Cre.  "What  wti  bis  anfwer  i        ■      '  ■ 

Pan.  Quoth  (be,  here*!  but » 'oiie^  and  fifty  hairs  on 
your  cbbij  and  cme  of  them  is  wbiis, 

Cfv.  This  13  her  queftion. 

Paa,  That's  true,  make  no  queftion  of  that;  *^ont^ 
and  fifty  hairs,  qtiodi  he,  and  one  whket  that  white 
hair  is  my  &ther,  and  all  the  reft  vehis  fc»M.     Jupiter! 

rb  fiic,  which  9f  the(e  hairs  is  Paris  my  husband  ? 
fbriced  one,  quoth  he,  plu(;k't  put  an4  give  it  him  : 

but 

I  two...  tUtiHt.  ntti.tmni. 
4  tirftj. . .  eU  a».  Tint,  tmend. 
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imtthett  wu.Tuch  Jm^leg^  4Bd^^-(b  fihifli*dt<and 
Paris  fo  chafti  and  atl  the  reft  fo  laught,  that  it  paft.<i  - . 
Cn.  So  let  it  -ndw,  fn-  it  to  bcA  a  Cros  while  gping 

by- 

P«».  Wdn,  ooufink  I  ttM  you  a  thing  fcfterday  t 
think  (m't. 

Ov.  So  i  ^ 

Pjn,  I'U  be  fwom  'm  true »  he  wiH  mq^you  *  ^^ 
.'twere  a  tnan  bom  in  ^prtl.  [Smid  a^remf. 

Cre.  And  I'll  fprii^  up  in  hib  «w9)  m  'time  a  node 
.igainft  Abjr.  ... 

P<M.  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field  t  Budl 
we  Hand  19  here  and  lee  chen  4>  th^y  foft  tQvuds  ^m  ? 
.  ^ood  Mioe,  do,  firact  neice  Crtffidtt, 

Cre.  At  your  pleafure. 

Pan.  Hen;»  here,  here's  an  CMeUeac  pkoe,   here  we 
may  fee  moft  bravely ;  1*11  tell  fou  them  aU  by  their 
aanes  ucbcy  pia&b^i  but  nark  Trei^M  abavc  titc  reft. 
JSneas  jK^s  over  fie  &/^f> 

Cre.  Speak  not  fo.  loud, 

Paa.  That's  jEneasi  h  not  that  a  hrevt  man?  he's 
one  of  the  Bowers  of  f>v]r,  I  tan  tell  you  i  but  iftark 
Sraiutt  you  fluli  fee  anon, 

&e.  Who's  that? 

Antmor  paffe{tmar  the  St/ige. 

Pan.  That's  Jnteuer  j  he  has  a  fhrewd  wit,  I  cm  tdl 
you,  and  he's  a  man  good  enough  %  he's  one  .«*th^ 
ibundcft  judgmnt  m'SVigr  wbofeever,  aodapropo;  fnan 
of  perlbn ;  when  .CPtwy  freiUa  t  t\\  fliew  you  troUi^t 
anon  1  if  he  fee  me^  you  fliall  fee  him  nod  at  ne. 

Ore.  Will  be  ^ve  yeu  the  nod  f 

Pan.  You  Aall  f«. 

Cre.  If  he  do,  the  '^reft  fhall  hav*  noM.^ 
Hedor  fi^t  9teK 

Pan.  That's  f^eSert  that,'that,  look  you,  diat :  there^s 

a 

fi)  S«  anttinTh*  Mtrrj  ITivts »f  WmiSat,  Ja  L  Scini  V. 
CM  6  nth  flull  lure  more. 
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%  mioir!  go  thy  way,  HeSior-,  cIkfc's  a  brave  man^ 
aeioe :  O  brave  Heller  I  look  how  he  looks :  cherc's  a 
oouoocoance  I  ts't  not  a  brave  man  ? 

Cre.  O  brave  man! 

Pan.  Is  be  not  ?  It  doea  a  nt»n*i  heart  goodi'-— look 
^  what  backs  are  on  his  helmet,  look  ^ou  yonder,  do 
TCO  fee  ?  look  ytJu '  there :  there's  no  jcfting ;  there's 
kying  on*  takc't  oS  who  will,  as  chey  fay  \  there  be 
bcks. 

Cr«.  Be  thofc  with  fwords  ? 

Paris  pajjis  o^er. 

Pan.  Swords,  any  thing,  he  cares  not»  an  the  devil 
COOK  to  him,  it's  all  qne )  by  gbdilid,  it  does  one's 
heart  good.  Yonder  comes  Paris^  yonder  comes  Paris  : 
iook  ye  yonddr,  neice,  is'c  not  a  gallant  man  too,  is'c 
not?  why,  this  is  brave  now  i  who  faid  he  came  home 
hon  ttKlay  ?  he's  not  hiut ;  why,  this  will  do  Helet^a  . 
heart  good  now,  ha  [  would'  I  could  fee  Troilus  now  i 
you  fhalJ  Jee  Tmlus  anon. 

Cn.  Who's  that? 

Helenus  papi  rnHf. 

Pan.  Th«*s  Heknus.  I  marvel  where  troUus  is; 
that's  HeUnus  ""I  think  he  went  not  forth  to-day  i 
that's  HeUnus- 

Cre.  Can  Hetintis  fi^t,  unfile? 

Pan.  Helenusf   no yes,   he*ll  light  ihdifTefent 

well 1  marvel  whe^e  froUus  is :  hark,  do  you  nOt 

hear  the  peopJe  ay  Tr^Hs  ?  Helenus  is  a  priell. 

Cn,  what  fimkuig  ftUow  comes  yonder  ? 

Troilus  fogei  o^ef. 

Pan,  Where!  yonder?  thai\ Deifbehus.  *Tii Troilus f 
therms  a  iban,  neice— —hem— ^brave  Troilut !  the 
IMioce  of  chivalry. 

Cre.  Pace,  forihame,  peace. 

J*aft.  Mark  him,  note  him :   0  brave  TroUus !  look 

Vol..  VI.  B  well 
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well  upon  him,  neice,  look  jrou  how  his  fWord  is  bloodied* 
and  hia  helm  mwe  hack*d  than  HtSo^%^  and  how  he 
looksj  and  how  he  goes !  O  admirable  youth !  he  ne'er 
faw  three  and  twenty.  Go  thy  way,  Tnriiuit  go  thy 
way ;  had  I  a  fitter  were  a  Grace  ^  'and^  a  dai^nr  a 
Goddefs,  he  Ihould  tak^  his  choice.  .  O  admirable  manl 
Paris?  Paris  is  dirt  to  him,  and  1  warrant  fieieit  co 
change  would  give  money  to  boot. 

Enter  common  Soldier  s^ 

Cre.  Here  come  more. 

Pan.  Afles,  fools,  dolts,  chaff  and  branj  chaff  and 
bran ;  porridge  after  meat.  I  could  Itvcand  die  i'th' 
eyes  of  Troilus.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look  j  the  eagles  art 
gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and  daws.  I  had  rather 
be  fuch  a  man  as  freilusy  than  ^amemnoa  and  all 
Greece. 

Cre.  There  is  among  the  Greeks  AcbtlUst  a  bctto*  man 
than  TroilttS. 

Pan,  jicbilks  ?  a  dray-man,  a  porter,  a  very  camel.  '■ 

Cre.  Well,  well. 

Pan.  Well,  wcU— why,  have  you  any  difcretion? 
have  you  any  eyes  ?  do  you  know  what  a  man  is  f  is 
not  birth,  beauty,  good  ihape,  difcourfe,  manhood, 
learning,  gentlenefs,  virtue,  youth,  liberality,  and  lb 
forth,  the  fpice  and  falc  that  feafons  a  liian? 

Cre.  Ay,  a  minc'd  man,  and  then  to  be  bak'd  with 
no  dale  in  the  pye,  for  then  the  man's  date  is  out. 

Pan.  You  are  fuch  another  woman,  one  knows  not 
aX.  what  ward  you  lye. 

Cre.  Upon  my  baCk,  to  defend  my  belly  i  upon  my 
wit,  to  defend  my  wilcp ;  upon,  my  fecrefie,  to  defend 
mine  honcfty }  my  mask  to  defend  my  beauty,  and  you 
to  defend  all  thefe : '  'at  all^  thefe  wads  I  lye, '  'and  at^ 
a  thoufand  watches. 

Pan,  Say  one  of  your  watches. 

Crt.  Nay,  I'll  watch  you  for  that,  and  that*!  me 

of 
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of  the  diicfeft  of  them  too ;  if  I  cannot  ward  what  I 
voold  ooc  have  hfc,  I  can  watch  you   for  idling  bow  I 
B»k  cbe  blow,  ^inlefs  k  fwell  poft  biding,  and  tbeo  it  it 
pift  watching. 
Pan.  You  are  iiich  anochcr  !■■■..■    > 

^.  Sir,  nw  Ijord  would  inftamlT  fbeak  with  you.- 
/»<«.  Where.  '    '^ 

Bvf.  Ac  your  own  houfe,  therf  he  i;n9ms  him. 
•Pur.  Goed   boy.  cdl  him  I  come  >   I   dqabt  he  be 
hart.     Fare  ye.well,  good  ncico. 
Ore.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pm.  riT  he  with  you.  neiee,  by  and  by. 
Cre.  To  bnAg,  unck — r— — 
Pas.  Ay,  a  token  from  TWiZKr. 
&«.  By  cho  luic  toka»»  yoM  ve  ft  bf  wd. 

Wffds,  TOWS,  ^fb,  tean,  apd  love'i  full  l^crifice. 

He  oBfcrs  in  agwifr*!  CBteri^iTA  : 

But  m»te  is  rrvtfw  dvufftncj-Md  I  fee. 

Than  in  the  ^b6  of  Pav^s  prsiie  tpay  (». 

Yet  bold  I  off,     Woioea  arc.as^U*  wooing. 

Things  WCK1  arc  done,  the  Ibul'a  joy  lies  ip  doin^; 

That  She  belovM  Mxnm%  rot^hf  that  knows  «ot  tl?if  i 

Men  prise  the. thing  ui^in'd,  more  than  ip  '^■. 

That  She  *a»  newr  yec,  that  ^va  knew 

Lore  gpt,.  ffi  fma,  a«  when  de^re  did  fue  j 

AtchieTcawnt  is^  etgmtmd  \  ung»i»'d,  befe^ 

Tberchn  this  mtxim  ow  of  love  I  te^cl^ » 

That  thot^h  n^  bcsn^s  concept  *  6rin  kiv^  dfoh,  bear, 

Nochaig  of  ihat  thiil  ftofo  mint  eyes  ^)^.       ^4^^ 

(4  BfCmfiMMt  it  mif^t  Q^city, 
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SCENE      V. 

Agamcmnon'j  Tent  in  the  Grecian  Camp. 

Trumpets.    Enter  Agatnemnon,  Neftor,  Ulyfles,  Did* 
medes,  Mendaus,  with  Thiers. 

^a.p  R  I  N  C  E  S. 

A    Whatgrief  hath  fct  the  jaundice  on  your  dieeks? 
The  ample  propofition  chat  hope  makes 
In  all  defigBS  b^n  on  earth  beIow» 
Fails  in  the  promis'd  largeiids ;  checks  and  diCifters 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  anions  higheft  rsai'd : 
As  knots  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  lap 
InfeA  the  found  ptne,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant  from  his  courfe  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  Jhort  of  our  fuppofe  fo  &r. 
That  after  fev'n  years  fiege,  yet  troy  walb  ftand  j 
Sith  every  aAion,  that  have  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  tryal  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart  i  not  anfwertng  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gavc'e  furmifed  fliapc.    Why  then,  you  ^inoo. 
Do  you  with  checks  abalh'd  behold  oar  works. 
And  think  them  fhame,  which  are,  indeedj  nought  die 
But  the  procra£tive  tryals  of  great  Jove, 
To  find  pcrfiftive  conilanCT  in  men? 
The  finenels  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
in  fortune's  love  *,  "for  there,'^  the  bokl  aod  cowird. 
The  wife  and  fool,  the  artift  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  foft,  feem  all  aiHn'd,'  afid  kin  { 
But  in  the  wind  and  temped  of  her  fh>wn, 
DiflinAion  with  a  brdad  and  powerful  &i 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away  j 

I  (or  thcB, 
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And  what  hadi  nuds  or  matter,  by  it  felf 
Ljes  rich  in  vntue,  and  unmingled. 

Nefi.  With  due  obTcmnce  <tf  thy '  'godJike"'  ftar. 
Great  ^tfmMUMi,  Ntfter  fhall  apply 
Tfay  lateft  words.    In  the  reproof  of  chance 
Lyes  the  true  proof  of  men  :  the  lea  being  fmoodia 
How  many  (hallow  bauble  boats  dare  lail 
Upon  her  patient  bicaft,  making  their  way 
With  thoie  of  nobler  bulk! 
But  let  die  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  32»/u,  and  anon,  behold. 
The  fironc-ribbM  bark  thro'  liquid  oiountains  cuts, 
Bouodiog  between  the  two  moift  elements. 
Like  Perfat^  horfe ;    Where's  then  the  &wcy  boat, 
Whofe  weak  untimber*d  fides  but  evoi  now 
0>-nVa]*d  Greatnefs  P  or  to  harbour  Bed, 
Or  made  a  toaft  for  Neptune.    Even  fo 
Doth  valour's  fhew  and  valour's  worth  dinde 
b  flormiof  fortune.    For  in  her  ray  and  brightnefi 
The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brize 
Than  by  the  tyger ;  but  when  fplitting  wind* 
Make  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks. 
And  flies  get  under  fhadc  \  the  thing  of  cour^e^ 
As  rowz'd  with  rag^  with  rage  doth  fympathize. 
And  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  felf-&me  kqr 
>  'Replies^  to  chiding  fortune.  ■ 

Vljf.  ^amemnatt 
Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  Gr^ey 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  foul,  and  only  fpirit. 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  ihut  up:  hear  what  C/Zir^j fpeaks. 
Bdxles  th'appbufe  and  approbation 
The  which,  moft  mighty  for  thy  f^aoeand  fway,  [Te  Agam. 
And  thou,  moftiw'rend  for  thy  ftretcht-out  life,  [TtrNeft. 
I  give  to  both  yoat  ^Keches,  whk:h  were  fuch 
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.  As  Agamemnon  and  tbc  bbod  of  Green    : 
Should  hold  up  high  jo  brafs  t  and  luch  agaia 
As  venerable  Nejlor  (hatch'd  in  fiiwr) 
Should  with  a  bdnd  of  air,  ftrong  u  theaxle-treft 
On  which  heav'ti  rides,  knic  alt  the  Grtcian  ears 
To  his  experienc'd  tongue :  yet  let  it  pleafe  both 
(Though  great,  and  wife)  to  hear  XJ^J/is  l^eak. 

jlga.  Speak,  Prince  of  Sbaca :  we  left  cxpeft 
That  matter  needlels,  of  importlefa  burthent 
Divide  thy  lips  \  thaa  we  are  confident, 
'When  rank  ^y^trr/^t^j  i^  his  maftiff' jaws, 
We  Jhall  hear  oiuCcki  «it,  and  oracle. 

Utyf.  Troy,  yet  upon  her  bafis,  had  bien  down. 
And  the  great  HtSer'i  fword  bad  lack'd  a  ma&r. 
But  for  thefe  inflances. 
The  fpecialty  of  rule  hath  been  negleAed  \ 
And  look  how  many  Grecian  tents  do  ftaod 
^'Upon'^  this  plain,  (b  many  holbw  faAions, 
AVhen  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hivct 
To  *  'which^  the  foragers  fball  all  repair, 
What  Yioavf  is  expeded  f  dtgree  being  vizardbd, 
Th'  unwortniell  Jhews  u  fairly  in  die  niuk. 
The  heav'ns  themfclves,  the  planets,  and  thi>  ocDECr, 
Obferve  degree,  priority  and  place, 
Infifture,  courfc,  propcHrtioii,  feafon,  form. 
Office  and  cuftom,  in  all  line  of  order : 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet  Sol  "    . 

In  npble  eminence  enthron'd  and  fpber'd 
Amidft  the  reft,  whofe  medVinabie  eye 
Corrects  the  ill  alpefts  of  ftlanets  evil. 
And  pofts  Hke  the  comtnandmcnc  of  a  kii^ 
Sans  check,  to  good  and  bod.    But  when  the  planctk 
In  evil  mfauure  to  diforder  wander, 
What  plagues,  and  what:  portemi,  wfatt  ithmoyt 
What  raging  of  the  iea !  ihakii^  of  earth  I        ... 
Commoiion  in  the  winds!  frtthts,  changes,  horrors, 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate 

The 
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The  tmicj  lod  ourried  calm  of  fUtea 

Quiie  from  tbcir  fizurc!  when  degr^  is  fhakcQ, 

(Which  is  the  ladder  to  all  high  deTtgns} 

'  Tlica^  eittcrprize  is  fick.     Hov  could  communities, 

Dtgrees  in  fcboob,  and  brotherhoods  in  cities, 

Pacxfoi  oonnnercc  from  dividable  Ihores, 

The  primc^entture,  and  due  of  birth, 

Frerc^ative  of  age,  crowns,  fcepters,  lawrcls. 

But  by  digree^  fiand  in  authentick  place? 

Take  but  dtgret  away,  untune  that  firing. 

And  hark  what  difcord  follows  i  each  thing  meets 

lo  meer  oppu^iancy.    The  bounded  waters 

Would  lift  their  bolbms  higher  than  the  Ihores, 

And  make  a  fop  of  all  this  Iblid  globe : 

Strength  wDukl  be  k>rd  of  imbecillky. 

And  the  mde  fon  would  Arike  his  father  dead : 

Force  would  be  right ;  or  rather,  right  and  wrong. 

Between  whofe  endtefs  jar  juftice  ^  ''prefides,'' 

Woukl  lole  their  names,  and  (o  would  juftice  too. 

Then  every  thing  includes  it  fcif  in  power. 

Power  into  will,  vlil  into  appetite. 

And  appeote  an  unirerfal  wolf. 

So  doobly  fecooded  with  will  and  power 

Muft  make  perforce  an  univerial  prey, 

And  laft  eat  up  kfelf.     Great  Agamemnon  f 

This  chaos,  when  d^a  is  fuffocate. 

Follows  the  cboakiog : 

And  this  neglcflion  of  degree  is  it. 

That  bf  a  jMce  goes  backward,  in  a  purpofe 

It  hach  to  c/imb.    The  General's  difdain'd 

By  him  one  ftrp  briow  ;  he  by  the  next  ■, 

liiat  next  by  hioi  beneath :  fo  every  f^, 

Exampled  by  the  &rft  pace  that  is  Ijick 

Of  his  Jiiperior,  grows  to  an  enrious  feavcr 

Of  pale  and  bloodied  emulation. 

And  'tis  this  feaver  chat  keeps  troy  on  foot. 

Not  her  own  fiocws.    To  eixl  a  tale  of  length, 
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Tfiy  in  our  weaknefs  lives,  not  in  her  ftrcngth. 

Neji.  Moft  wifely  hath  Ulyjfes  here  difcover'd 
The  fiaver,  whereof  all  our  power  is  fick. 

Jga.  The  nature  of  the  ficfcncfs  found,  Ulyjfet, 
What  is  the  remedy? 

Ulyf.  The  great  jfcbilUsi  whom  opinion  crowns 
The  fincw  and  the  fore-hand  of  our  hoft, 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  hme. 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lyes  mocking  our  defigns.    With  him  PatrocluSf 
Upon  a  lazy  bed,  the  live-long  day 
Breaks  fcurril  jeftsj 
And  with  ridiculous  and  aukward  aAitm 
(Which,  flanderer,  he  imitation  calls] 
He  pageants  us.     Sometimes,  great  ^amemnott. 
Thy  toplcfs  deputation  he  puts  on  ; 
And  like  a  ftrutting  player,  whofe  conceit 
Lyes  in  his  ham<-ftring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  found 
'Twixt  hb  Aretch'd  footing  and  the  fcafibldag^ 
Such  to-be^pitied  and  o^cr-wrefted  fenning 
He  a£b  thy  greatnefs  in :  and  when  he  fpedcs, 
'Tis  like  a  chime  a  mending  t  with  terms  unfquar'd  ; 
Which  from  the  tongue  of  roaring  Typbon  dropt 
Would  feem  hyperboles.     At  this  fufty  ftuflf 
The  large  jichitlesy  on  his  preft-bed  lolling. 
From  his  deep  cheft  laughs  out  a  loud  applaufe  i 
Cries,  excellent!  'tit  Aga.rmmnon  Jujt! 

Jfewplay  mc  Neftor bum,  and  firoke  ihylttxrit 

As  iv,  hnng  'drejl  to  feme  oration. 

That's  done —  as  near  as  the  extreme^  cnda 

Of  prallels  \  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife; 

Yet  good  AcbiUes  ftill  cries,  excellent ! 

*ft3  Neftor  tight  f  new  play  bim  me,  Patroclus, 

Arming  to  anfwer  in  a  night-alarm  : 

And  then,  forfooth,  the  faint  defeds  of  age 

Mull  be  the  fcene  of  mirth,  to  cough  aod  fpit. 

And  with  *  pitlfie  fumbling  on  his  gorget, 
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Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet~— ar  this  Ipoit, 

Sir  yalouriiwii  cries,  0/ — notf^^,  Patroclta— 

Or,  give  me  ribs  of  fteely  I  fiall  flf  ail 

la  ^afure  of  my  jpUen.    And  in  this  lafhioa 

All  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  ihapes, 

*  'Sev'rals  and  gen'rals  though  of  grace  KxaB^ 

Atchievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions. 

Excitements  to  the  field,  or  fpecch  for  mice, 

Succefs  or  lofs,  what  is,  or  is  not,  ierves 

As  fhiff  for  thefe  two  to  make  paradous. 

Nefi.  And  in  the  imitation  of  thefe  Cwaio> 
(Whom,  as  Wyjfes  fays,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice)  many  are  infe& : 
Ajax  is  grown  felf-will'd,  and  bears  his  head 
In  fuch  a  rein,  in  fiill  as  proud  a  place. 
As  broad  Acbtiki  ;  keeps  his  tent  like  him  % 
Makes  ladtious  feafts,  rails  on  our  ftate  of  Wtf» 
Bold  as  an  oracle ;  and  lets  Tbtrfites 
(A  Qavc  whole  gall  coins  flanden  like  a  mint) 
To  match  us  in  comparifons  with  dirt. 
To  weaken  and  difiredit  our  cxpofure. 
How  hard  fbever  rounded  in  with  dan^. 

IJlyf.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  oowardifei 
Count  wildom  as  no  membo-  of  the  tnx. 
F(MV-ftall  our  prefcience,  and  efteem  no  aft 
But  that  of  hand :  the  ftill  and  mental  parta* 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  Ihall  ftrike 
When  &tne&  calls  them  on,  and  know,  by  meifiitQ 
Of  their  obfervant  toil,  the  enemies  wdgfac  j 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity » 
They  caJi  this  bed-work -mapp'ry,  cloiet-wvt 
So  due  the  ram  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  fwing  and  rudeoeis  of  his  poiie. 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  eng^t 
Or  thofe  that  with  the  finene&  of  their  ibuU 
B^reafim  guide  '  'iis^ezccudon. 

}f^.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  JlciaUtf  hoffe 

MalKs 

t  Sevenb  Md  gownb  sf  pace  toBit  9  >u> 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


2.6     Tii.oi|.us  md  Cit.fiS'SiOA. 

Makes  many  7%;/ii'  fiuu,  -;    {Tucket  foHX^s. 

jIgA.  What  triunpct  ?  look,  Mtnei/ats.  , 
Men.  From  Troy.       ■"       , 

S    C    E    N    E      VI. 
EnUr  lEnaa. 

jIgA.  What  nould  you  'fore  our  tent  ? 

Mne,  Is  this  great  ^d'f»MfSM*s  tenti  I  pray  youf 

>:^ii.  EiFcn  this. 

i£»f.  May  one  that  it  a  herald  and  a  Prioc^ 
Do  a  fair  tnefiage  to  his  kingly  ears? 

AgA.  Witt)  ftirety  ftrotwer  than  Jtbillt^  tarn, 
'Fore  all  the  Grff/ci/b  houb,  which  with  one  voice 
Call  jfgamtmnoit  h<ad  and  GcnetaJ. 

Mne.  Fair  leave,  and  large  fecurity.    How  may 
A  ftranger  to  thofe  moll  imperial  looks 
Know  them  ^m  eyes  of  other  mortals  ? 

Aga.  How  ? 

jEne.  I  ask,  that  I  might  waken  reverence. 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  bluQi 
Modsft'as  mortung,  when  ihe  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  i>ik7^j: 
Which  is  that  God  in  office,  guiding  men  ? 
Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  ^MSftamn  t 

4ga.  This  Tr^an  fcorns  us,  or  the  men  of  Trvf 
Are.  c£rciWMil«u9  courtiett. 

jEne.  Qpurticrs  u  ftee,  as  debonair,  onarm'd. 
As  bending  angelsi  thu's  their  femein  peace : 
But  whei)  l^iey  Would  fcem  ioidiers,  -they  have  galls, 
Goodarms,ftrongjoiiit9,truefwordsi  aiUj^nw*! accord. 
Nothing  io  full  of  heart.    But  peace,  JTamj, 
peace,  ^rt^jaut  lay  ifay  iinga*  on  thy.  tipi.; 
The  worthioc&of  pcaifo  diftains  his:wDrth, 
M  he  that's  prais'd,  hiro&lf  iirii^  tbe  pnufe  forth  r  ■ 
What  the- f4piiiiAg..«Kniy  oonuncndty  . 
7hlU(  breath  fame  blows,  that  [»aife  fole  pure  tranfcends. 
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j^a.    Sir,  jrou  of  Troy,  call  you  your  fclf  Juntas  f 
■    Mme.  Ay,  Greek,  chat  is  my  name. 

^a.   What's  your  afiair,  I  pray  you  ? 

Mtu.   Sir,  pardon,  'tis  for  Jlgamemiuafi  ears. 

^a.  He  hears  noi^bt  privatdy  that  comes  fnxn  ?>«> 

Mne.  And  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whifperhitn, 
1  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear. 
To  fee  his  feofe  on  the  aoentive  buit, 
kai  then  to  fpeak. 

^a.  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind, 
h  is  DOt  ^omfflinoff's  Qeeping  hour ; 
That  thou  fhalt  know,  Tri^aa,  he  ii  awake. 
He  tells  thcc  fo  himfelf. 

M»t.  Trumpet,  blow  loud : 
Send  thy  braTs  voice  through  all  thefe  laZy  tena ; 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know 
What  Trvy  means  fairly  imll  be  ipoke  aloud. 

\Tbe  trumpets  fimi. 
We  have,  great  jtg^tiemnoH^  here  in  Trey 
A  Prince  caTj'd  HeSort  {Priam  b  his  father) 
Who  in  this  dull  and  long-contina'd  truce 
Is  rufty  grown  j  he  bad  me  take  a  trumpet. 
And  to  thu  purpole  fpcak':  Kings,  Princes,  Lords^ 
If  there  be  one  amongft  the  ^ir'ft  of  Greecet 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  cafe, 
That  fecks  his  praife  more  than  he  fears  his  peril. 
That  knows  his  valour  and  knows  not  his  rear. 
That  loves  hU  miftrels  more  than  in  '  'profefTioa^ 
With,  truant  tows  to  her  own  lips  be  wvet. 
And  *  'darts'"  avov  her  beauty  ara  her  wortk 
lo  other  arms  than  hers :  to  him  this  chaUcDge, 
BeSoTy  in  view  of  Tryans  and  of  Greekiy 
Shall  make  it  gpod,  or  do  lib  bed  Co  do  i(. 
He  hath  a  Ladj,  wifer^  -fairer,  mier. 
Than  ever  Greek  did  compala  in  his  armi  1 
And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call, 
Midway  between  your  tents  and  wult  of  2><9* 


I  cnfeSioii 


T« 


hyGoot^le 


iS     Troilus  and  Cressida. 

To  rowze  a  Grecian  that  is  trae  in  love. 

If  any  come,  HeStor  Oiall  honour  him : 

If  none,  he'll  lay  in  trffj  when  he  retires. 

The  Grecian  dames  arc  fun-burnt,  and  not  worth 

The  fplinter  of  a  lance  j — even  fo  much. 

jiga.  This  Ihall  be  told  our  lovers.  Lord  jEneaj. 
If  none  of  them  have  foul  in  fuch  a  kind, 
AVe've  left  them  atl  at  home :  but  we  are  foldiers ; 
And  tnay  that  foldier  a  meer  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love ! 
If  then  one  Is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be. 
That  one  meets  HeSior ;  if  none  elfe,  I'm  he. 

Nefi,  Tdl  him  of  Nefier ;  one  that  was  a  man 
When  He£Jor*&  grandfire  fuckt ;  he  ts  old  now. 
But  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  hoft 
One  nobleman  that  hath  one  ^k  of  fire. 
To  anfwer  for  his  love :  tell  him  from  me, 
I'll  hide  my  filver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  in  hiy  vantbrace  put  this  wither'd  brawn. 
And  meeting  him,  will  tell  him,  that  my  Lady 
Was  fairer  than  his  grandam,  and  as  chafte 
As  may  be  in  the  world :  his  youth  in  flood, 
I'll  pawn  this  truth  wkh  my  three  drops  of  blood. 

Mne.  Now  hcav'ns  forbid  fuch  fcarcity  of  youth ! 

Ulyf.  Amtn. 

Jga.  Fair  Lord  Mneas,  let  me  touch  your  hand : 
To  our  jpavilion  fliall  I  lead  you  firft : 
AcbUUs  fliall  have  word  of  this  intent. 
So  fliall  each  Lord  of  Greece  from  tent  to  tent : 
Your  felf  fhall  feall  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  wehx>mc  of  a  noble  foe.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE     VIL 
Manent  Ulyfifcs  and  Neftor. 
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Vtjf.  I  JiaTC  a  young  coocepdcn  in  n^  bnin, 
Be  you  my  tiinc  to  bring  ic  to  fome  ihape. 

JV^.  What  b't  f 

Ufyf.  This  'tis : 
Unnt  wedges  rive  hard  koocs  \  the  iealed  pride 
That  hath  to  tbb  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  jfcbilles,  muft  or  now  be  cropt*  ^ 

Or,  Ifaedding»  breed  a  nuricry  of  like  evil 
To  over-bulk  lu  all. 

A^.  Well,  and  bov  now  i 

U^.  This  challenge  dm  the  valiant  HtSor  ieodi> 
However  it  is  fpread  in  geoeral  nam^ 
Relates  in  purpofe  only  to  JcbilUs. 

Nefi.  The  purpofe  is  perfpicuous  even  as  liil^ano^ 
Whofe  groffiids  utile  characters  fum  up  : 
And  in  tix  publication,  make  no  ftrain. 
But  that  jfciiUej,  were  hb  brain  as  barnen 
As  banks  of  Xjr^  (^**  •^/'^  knows, 
Tls  dry  eooi^,)  will  with  great  fpeed  of  judgment 
Ay,  whh  celerity,  find  Heaor*s  purpole 
Pointing  on  him. 

Uljf.  And  wake  him  to  the  aofwcr,  think  you  ? 

Nefi.  Yes, 
It  K  moft  meet ;  whom  may  you  elfe  oppole 
That  can  from  Heilor  bring  hb  honour  off. 
If  not  Achilles?  though  a  fportful  combat,  * 

Yet  in  thb  trial  much  opinion  dwells. 
For  here  tltt  Tmaiu  taue  our  dear'li  repute 
With  their  fin'ft  palate :  tnift  to  me,  XJlyJfuSt 
Our  imputatioD  IhaJl  be  odly  pob*d 
In  this  wild  adion.    For  the  fucceO, 
Aftboogh  particular,  Ihall  give  a  fcantUng 
Of  good  or  bad  unto  the  general : 
And  in  fuch  indexes,  altho^h  fmall  pricks 
To  tbdr  fiibicquent  volumes,  there  is  feen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  giant-mala 
Of  things  to  come,  at  large.     It  is  ru[^}0S*d, 
He  that  meets  fieSlor  iflues  from  our  choice  i 

And 


hyGoogIc 


^6        TKOILt^S  iWCit&SSIDA. 

And  choke  being  motiuJ  d&  of  all  our  fouls. 

Makes  merit  her  election  ;  and  doth  boil 

As  'twere  from  forth  us  2II,  a  man  diftiU'd  . 

Out  of  our  virtues ',  who  mifcarryiog. 

What  heart  from  hence  tccdves  the  conqu*ring  part 

To  ftecl  a  ftrong  opinion  to  themfelve«i! 

Which  en^rtain'd,  limbs  are  his  inftruoientl. 

In  no  lefs  working}  than  »re  fwords  and  bows 

Direaive  by  the  limbs. 

Uh^.  Give  pardon  to  my  fpeech  ; 
Thnefbre  *tia  fit  Achiilts  meet  not  He3or. 
Let  us.  like  merchants,  fhew  our  fouleft  warcs^ . 
And  think  perchance  they'll  fell }  if  not,  ■  'why  ftiU 
The  luftre''  of  the  better,  yet  to  Ihew, 
Shall  fhew  the  better.    Do  not  then  confent 
That  ever  HeSltr  toA  ^cbUUt  xaea: 
For  both  our'honour  and  our  ihame  iti  this 
Are  dt^g'd  with  two  ftrange  followers. 

AS^.  I  fo  themootwith  my  old  eyes:  whatarethey? 

Ulyf.  What  glory  ovr  jtcbUUs  fharea  &om  HeSer, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  fhould  Ihars  with  hira : 
But  he  already  is  too  infolent  t 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  J^ck  Sun 
Than  in  the  pride  and  fait  icorn  of  his  eyes. 
Should  he  'Jcape  HeUor  &ir.    If  he  were  fbil'd. 
Why  then  w«  did  our  main  opinion  cnifh 
In  taint  of  our  belt  man.    No,  make  a  lottery. 
And  by  device  Jet  Uocki(h  Ajax  draw 
The  fort  ta  Bght  with  H«8tr:  'mong  wir  &ira. 
Give  him  allowance  as  the  worthier  man. 
For  that  will  phyfick  the  great  Mymadott 
Who  broils  in  loud  applaud  and  nuke  hia  bi\ 
His  creft,  that  prouder  than  blue  /ru  bends.  -  - 

If  the  dull  brainlcTs  ^«jr  oome  fafe  off. 
We'll  drefs  him  up  in  voices :  if  be  £ul» 
Yet  go  we  uod6r  our  opinioa  ftill. 
That  we  hav«  botcr  okji.    Bat  faic  or  mib, 

Ottr 

3  Tlw  luAra 
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Our  piqeas  lUe  this  dupe  of  fehfe  affutnes,    -' 
4«  imploy'd  fduclu  down  jickiiUs"-  pluaicc/  ' 

N^.  Uljffes^  now  I  rdifh  thy  advice,  ■      i 

Aod  I  will  give  a  uftc  of  tc  fonhwith    .  ' 
To^jMCMAM  i  go  we  to  him-ftniigbci  ■       *  ■'•    ■ 
T«D  OBI  fhall  tame  each  ether  \  pride  aloit^  - 
Uaft  tar  tbe  nmftifis  od,  as  'twere  ciMit  booe.  •  {EteHnt, 


A  C  T  n.    S  C-E   N[   fi    X    ^ 

J&tf<r  Ajax  a»4  TherfiieS.  ■  "  - 

Aj  A-X.-  .'-  -  '      ■ 

THZRilTES!  '    ]     ; 

Tier.  ^flWrtWMB— how  if  hft  had,  b^Jcsr^^— 
&I4  alJ  over  gcQcrdly.  .   iTdlkf}^  to  hWe^. 

^ax.  fherfitis  t  ', 

?7w.  Aiicf  thore  biles  did  run^— ^Jay;'f(>-7-;4id  pot 
the  General  run?  werenot  thatabplctiycprcT." '..       ■ 

jjRax.  Dog!  ,  .'   .  .  .  .' 

Tber.  Then  i}icre  would  com^  iCome  (natter  front  him ; . 
I  fee  none  now.  ....  !..-.', 

4jax,  Thou  bitdi-wolf's  fon,  canil  thou  not  hear? 
fed  thai.  ,  X^tnkei  him. 

fhtr.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee»,  tijou  rpungrel 
beef-witted  Lord!  V 

J^.  Speak  then,  jrou^'whinnid'ft  baveri/  fp&k, 
*  'or  1  wilr  beu^  thee  into  hendfomnefs. 

fber,  I  (hall  fooner  rail  ihee  into  wit  and  holinefa  t 
but  1  think  sSaj  htirfe  will  fiioner  con  ah  oration,  than 
tiiou  learn  a  prayer  without  book :  thou  caoft  ftrik^cmft 
tbou?  a  red  munain  o*  thy  jades  tricks ! 

vVft  iciTCn  j  I  will 
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^jax.  Toods-ftool  I  karn  me  the  proclamation^ 

tber.  Doft  thou  think  I  have  no  feofe,  thou  Ibik'ft 
me  thus? 

j^ax.  The  proclamation—^— 

Sttr.  Thou  art  proelaicn'd  a  fool.  I  think. 

^Av.  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not }  my  fii^;ers  itch.  ' 

Tmt.  I  woukl  thou  didft  itch  from  bead  to  foot,  aod 
i  had  the  fcA&:hing  of  thee  \  I  would  make  thee  the 
loathfbm'ft  fcab  in  Greece, 

j^ax.  I  iay,  the  proclamation—— 

Tber.  Thou  gromDleft  and  raileft  every  hour  on  AclMlet^ 
and  thou  art  as  full  of  enVy  at  his  greatncfs,  as  Cerberus  , 
is  at  Proferphia'i  beauty  :  I,  that  thou  bark'ft  at  him. 

j^ax.  WEtnblberfitei} 

Tber.  Thou  Ihouldil  ftrike  Mm. 

^ax.  Cobloaf ! 

Tber.  He  would  pound  thee  into  Ihiveis  with  his  fifb, 
as  a  ikilor  breaks  a  biskec. 

j£ax.  You  whorefim  cur!  {Beatii^  bim, 

Ther.  Do,  do. 

-^£wf.  Thou  ftool  for  a  witch ! 
'  ^ttttr.  Ay,  do,  thou  ibddcnrwittcd  Lord  \  thou  hall 
no  more  teun  than,  I  have  in  my  elbows  :  an  4l}inego 
may  tutor  thee.  Tliou  fcurvy  valiant  als,  thou  art  here 
but  va  thralh  Sr^dffj,  and  thou  art  boi^ht  and  fold 
atnoi^  thofe  of  any  wit,  like  a  Barbarian  lUve.  If  thou 
ufe  R>  beat  me,  I  will  begin  at  thy  heel,  and  tell  what 
chou  ait  by  inches,  thou  Uiing  of  no  bowels,  thou ! 

jljax.  You  dog! 

tW.  You  (curvy  Lord ! 

v^or.  You  cur !  [Beating  btm, 

^oer.  Man  his  ideot  I  do,  rudenefs,  do,  camel,  do,  do; 

SCENE      IL 
Enter  Adiilles  aad  Fatrochis. 
Adnt.  WTiy,  how  now,  /tjax  ?,  wherefore  do  you  this  ? 
Hownowy  'Tberfttes?  what's  the  matter,  man? 

ner. 
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Tier.  You  fee  him  there,  do  you  ? 
^cW.  Ay,  what's  riic  matter  f 
Her.  Nay>  look  upoii  hini< 
^(hii.  So  I  do,  what's  the  matter? 
Sier.  Nay,  but  regard  him  well. 
AebU.  Well,  why,  I  do  fo. 

72ifr.  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him  }  for  who- 
ibevcr  you  take  him  to  be,  be  is  jijax. 
jtehil.  I  know  that,  fool. 
Tber.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  bimfelf. 
^ax.  Therefore  I  beat  thee.  {BeaitHg  him. 

fher.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  ki,  what  raodicums  of  wit  he  utters  i 
his  era&Mis  have  ears  thus  long.  I  have  bobb'd  his  brain 
more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones :  I  will  buy  nine  fpar- 
rows  &>r  a  penny,  and  his  Pia  Mater  is  not  wOTth.  the 
ninth  part  of  a  fparrow.  This.  Lord,  (jf(billa)'Ajax, 
who  weara  his  wit  in  his  belly*  and  his  guts  in  his  head, 
I'll  tell  you  what  I  fay  of  him. 
jkbU.  What  ? 

{A}z%  offers  to  firike  inmy  A(iailei-iifferpo/is._ 
Ther.  I  fay,  this  j4jax- 
JtbU.  Nay,  good  ^sx. . 
'Tber.  Has  not  fo  much  wit-"  —  "  ' 
Jelnl,  Nay,  good  j^ax, 

Tber.  As   will  flop  the  eye  of  Htlen't  needle,   for 
whom  he  comes  to  iight, 
jlcbik  Peace,  fool! 

Iber.  I  would  have  peace  and  quietnefs,  but  the  fool 
•fill  not:  hetho-e,  tharhe,  took  you  there. 
Jjax.  O  thou  damn'd  cur,  I  fliail— 
JcBil.  WiU  you  fct  your  wit  to  a  fool's  ? 
Tber.  No,  I  warrant  you,  for  a  fool's  will  fhame  it.' 
Pat.  Good  wwds,  3'berjites. 
Ac&ii.  What's  the  quarrel  f 

Ajax.  I  bad  the  vile  owl  go  learn  me  the  tenour  of  ihe 
proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 
31>er.  I  ferve  thee  not. 
A)ax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 
•    Vol.  VI.  C  ner. 
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JTxr.  I  fervc  here  voluntary. 

JchU,  Your  lad  fervice  was  fu^rance,  *c<vas  not  vo- 
luntary, no  man  is  beaten  voluntary  ;  Ajax  ftas  faere  the 
voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  imprefs. 

'Tber.  Ev*n  fo a  great  deal  of  your,  wit  too  lyfs  in 

your  finews,  or  elfe  there  be  liars.  He^or  Oiall  have  a 
great  cdtch,  if  he  knock  out  either  of  your  brains  \  he 
were  as  good  cr^ck  a  fufty  nut  with  no  kernel. 

jjchit.  What,  with  me  tod,  Tberfites  ? 

Tber.  There's  Ulyjfes,  and  old  Nefior^  (whofe  wit  was 
mouldy  ere  '  ''your^  gmidlires  bad  nails  on  thur  toes,) 
y<^C  you  like  draft  oxen,  and  make  you  plough  up  the 
war. 
.     jicm.  What!    what! 

Ther.  Yes  good  footh^  to  jfclnllest  »  jijaxi  (o—— 

j^ax.  J-lhall  cut  out  youf  tongue. 

Tber.  'Tis  no  .mauer,  I  ihall  fpeak  as  much  as. thou 
afterwards. 

Pat.  No  more  words,  Tberfitei. 

?S<r.  I  will  hold  my  |teace  when  AcbHk^  brach  bida 
me,  fiiall  I  ? 

Aebil.  There's  for  you,  P/ttrocks. 

Tber,  I  will  fee  you  hang'd  like  clodpoks,  ere  I  eome 
any  oiore  to  your  tents.  I  will  keep  where  there  is  wit 
ftirring,  and  leave  the  fiiAion  of  fools.  ^Exit,- 

Pat.  A  good  riddance. 

Acbil.  Marry  this,  Sir,  isproclaim'd  througliattourhoft:^ 
That  HeBSr,  by  the  fifth  hour  of  the  fun. 
Will  with  a  trumpet,  'twixtour  ttnts  and  Trcrfy 
To-morrow  morning  call  fbme  Knight  to  atmst 
That  hath  a  ftomach,  ftich  a  one  that  dares 
Maintain 1  know  not  what  \  'tis  cralh  \  .fetewel  I 

Jjax.  Farewel !  who  fhall  anfwer  him  F     .     . 

Achil.  1  know  not,  'tis  put  to  lott'ry  \  othcrwifc 
He  knew  his  man. 

Jjax.  O,  meaning  you:  TU  go  liarn  more  of  it.  {£1:^. 

4  tlieu ,.  .aid  tdit.  7iti6.  tmtni. 

SCENE 


hyGoogle 


Tuoiius  and  *Cs.EssiDA.     35 

SCENE     III. 

Priam'i  Palace   in   Troy: 

Em»  PritiD*  H«^r,  Troilua,  Paris,  and  HelcRiu. 

Pn.  A  Fter  io  tn»py  hours,  lives,  fpeeches  fpcnt, 

■**■  Thus  oacc  again  lays  Nefior  from  the  (Jrw^j  .- 
Deliver  Helen^  and  aU  damage  z\is 
(As  hcHKMir,  lots  of  time,  navel,  expcnce. 
Wounds,-  friends,  and  vhat  elfe  dear  that  i&  confumM 
In  hoc  digeftion  of  diis  cormoranc  war) 
Shall  be  ftruck  off.     HeSior^  what  lay  you  to't?      . 

HeU.  Though  no  man  lelTer  fears  the  Creeks  than  I, 
As  ^  ai  iioucHes  tny  panicular  \  yet 
There  is  do  Ijady  of  more  fofter  bowels, 
Klorefpui^  to  fuck  in  the  fenfc  of^^^ar. 
More  ready  to  cry  out,  who  knows  what  folhms  ? 
Than  Hc^ot  is.    The '  'worm''  of  peace  is  furety, 
Saren  fecure  4  but  modeft  doubt  is  call'd 
The  beacon  of  the  wile  ;  the  tent  that  fearches 
To  di"  bottom  of  the  *  'wound.'^    Let  Helen  go. 
Since  the  fiHl  fword  was  drawn  about  this  qucftion, 
Ev'ry  tithe  foul  'mongft  many  thoufend  difmes 
Huh  been  as  dear  as  Helen.  .  I  mean  of  ours. 
Jf  we  have  loft  fo  many  tenths  of  ours 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours,  nor  worth  to  us 
(Had  k  our  name)  the  value  of  one  ^en  ; 
What  merit's  in  that. reafon,  which  denies 
The  yielding-  of  her  up  ? 

Trot.  Fie,  fie,  my  brother : 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  Kiqg 
So  great  as  our  .^read  father  in  a  fcale 
CK  common  ounces  ?'  will  you  with  counters  fum 
The  vaft  prop9ctK)n  of  his  infinite  ?  ^ 

C  2.  And 

7  woud  8  werA. . . .  •UtMi.  Wmri..tm'^- 
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And  buckle  in  a  wafte,  moft  fathomlds, 

With  fpans  and  inches  (o  diminutive 

As  fears  and  reafons?  fie  for  godly  fhamc! 

ffel.  No  marvel,  tho'  you  bice  fo  fharp  at  rcaftns. 
You're  empty  of  them. '  Should  not  our  iuha  Priam 
Bear  the  great  fway  of  his  affairs  with  reafons, 
fiecaufe  your  fpeech  Jiach  none  that  telJs  him  fo  ? 

Tm.  You  are  for  dreams  and  flumbers,  brother  prieft* 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reafons.   Here  are  your  redbns. ' 
You  know  an  enemy  intends  you  harm. 
You  know  a  fword  imploy'd  is  perilous, 
And  rcafon  flies  the  objeft  of  all  harm. 
■Who  marvels  then  when  Helenus  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  his  fword,  if  he  do  fct  , 
Tiie  very  wings  of  reafon  to  his  heels. 
And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jovct 

Or  like  a  itar  dis-orb'd? Nay,  if  wc  talk  of  reaibn. 

Let's  Ihut  our  gates,  and  fleep :  manhood  and  honour 
Shall  have  hare-hearts,  would  they  but  fet  their  thoughts 
With  this  cramm'd  reafon  :  rcafon  and  refpeft 
Make  livers  pale,  and  luftyhood  dejcft; 

HeS.  Brother,  Ihc  is  not  worth  what  (he  doth  coft  ' 
The  holding. 

Trot.  What  is  ought,  but  as  'tra  vaiu'd  ? 

HeSi.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will. 
It  holds,  its  eftimare  and  dignity 
Aa  well'wherein  'tis  precious  of  it  felf,  '- ' 

As  in  the  prizer:  *tis  mad  idolatry. 
To  make  the  ftrvice  greater  than  the  God  ; 
And  the  will  dotes,  that  is  inclinable 
To  what  infciflioufly  it  felf  affofts. 
Without  fome  image  of  "th*  affcflcd's^  irierit. 

Troi.  Itake  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  clctfHon 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduft  of  my  will ; 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyea.andctrs. 
Two  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangoous  fiiorcs 
Qf  will  and  judgment.    How  may  I  arold 

(Although 

3  iK'aiEcfted  .  . .  tU-tMfi.  If'ari.  mtmi.- 
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(Althoud)  my  will,  diftafte  what  is  ele£t«l} 

lite  win  I  chufe?  there  can  be  no  evafion 

To  blench  from  this,  and  ro  ftand.firm  by  honour. 

We  turn  not  back  the  filks  upon  the  merchant 

What  itK  have  Tpoil'd  them  \  nor  ih*  remainder  viands 

We  do  not  throw  in  unrefpe&ive  p)a(%, 

Becaufe  we  now  are  fiiU.     It  was  thought  meet 

Paris  Iboukl  do  fome  vengeance  on  the  Greeh  : 

ToDf  breach  of  ftiU  conient  bellied  his  fails  j 

The  fcas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truce. 

And  did  him  fervice :  he  touch'd  the  ports  delir'd  i 

And  fM"  an  old  aunt  whom  the  Greeks  held  captive. 

He  brought  a  Grecian  Queen  whofe  youth  and  iTefhne& 

Wrinkles  AfoHf^.^  and  makes  ftale  the  morning.  ; 

"Why  keep  we  her  ?  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt :  . 

Is  w  WOTth  keeping  ?  why,  (he  is  a  pearl,  ^ 

Whofe  price  hath  launch'd  above  a  thoufand  Oiips, 

And  turn*d  crown'd  Kings  to  merchants — :- 

If  you'll  avouch  'twas  wifdom  Paris  went» 

{Ai  you  muft  needs,  for  you  al)  cry'd,  gOt  go :) 

If  you'll  confefs  he  brought  home  noble  prize, 

(As.yoo  muft  needs,  for  you  all  clap'd  your  hands 

And  cry'd,  ineftimable\)  why  d' you  now 

The  ifiiie.  of  your  proper  wifdoms  rate,  -  - 

And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did,  -    r* 

fieg^  that  eftimation  which  you  priz'd  , 

Skher  than  fea  and  land  ?  O  theft  moft  bale ! 

'  'What  we  have  ftol'n.  That  we  do  ftar  to  keep ! 

fiafe  thieves,^  unworthy  of  a  thing  fo  ftol'n ! 

'  'What^  in  their  country  did  tbem  that  difgrace. 

We  fear  to  warrant  in  our  native  place. 

Caf.  [vuilau.\  Cry,  TrojaaSy  cry  ! 

Pri.  What  noile?  what  ihriek  is  this? 

Trot.  'Tis  our  mad  filter,  I  do  know  her  voice. 

Caf.  [■mlinn.'}  Cry,  Trojans!' 

HeS.  It  is  CaffMdra. 

C  3  SCENE 

I  Thai  we  have  ftdn  what  we  do  f«r  to  ktep' 
fine  thieve),  s  Who 
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S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

Enter  Cafliuidni  wiih  her  htur  about  hgr  ear4. 

Caf.  Cry,  Trojans^  cry  1  Imd  me  ten  thoufind  efti,  ■' 
And  I  will  fiil  them  frith  pr<^eiick  tatn. 

Hell.  Peace,  fifter,  peace. 

Caf.  Vii^ins  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrinkkd  old. 
Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  cati  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  clamour!  let  us  pay  betimes 
A  mdety  of  that  trad  of  main  to  come : 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry,  praitife  your  eye«  with  teaR. 
Trey  muft  not  be,  nor  goodly  liioit  ftand  t 
Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  burns  as  all. 
Cry,  Trsjans,  cry  !   a  H^e»  and  a  wo  i 
Cry,  cry,  'Troy  burns,  or  elfe  let  Helen  go.  {^Extt. 

Heli.  Now,  youdiful  Tnilas,  do  not  di«  high  ftrains 
Of  divination  in  our  lifter  work 
Some  touches  of  remorfe  ?  Or  is  your  blood- 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  difcourfe  of  rcafon» 
N6r  fear  of  bad  fuccefs  in  a  b«l  caolc. 
Can  qualifie  the  fame  f 

Tret.  Why,  brother  ffeSor, 
We  may  not  think  the  juftnefe  of  each  a& 
Such  and  no  other  than  evcflc  doth  form  k  j 
Nor  once  dejc£t  the  courage  of  our  minds, 
Bccaufe  Cajfandrtfi  mad  (  her  brain-fick  raptOKS 
Cannot  diitafte  the  goodnefs  of  a  quarrel, 
V/hich  hath  our  feveral  honours  all  engaged 
To  make  it  gracious.     For  my  privace  part, 
1  am  no  more  touch'd  than  all  Priam't  fons  1 
And  Jove  forbid  there  {houM  be  done  arooi^  Ul 
Such  things  as  might  oSefid  the  weakeft  fpken 
To  fight  tor  and  maintain ! 

Par.  Elfe  might  the  wcffld  convince  of  levky 
>  'As  well  your  counfds,  as  my  undeitakinga:^ 
*  <F6r^  I  atteft  the  Gods,  your  full  confent 

Gave 
_  I  Ai  well  mj  siulertakiiigi,  at  jrow  conafelt ;  4  Bat 
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Gave  wings  to  ro^  propcaGao,  and  cot  off 
All  fcan  aoxndiDg  on  fi>  diit  a  pr<^ed. 
For  what,  alas,  can  tiide  my  fi^le  ailns  f 
Wbu  propi^iHtion  is  Id  obe  cnan'i  ratour. 
To  ftand  the  pufh  and  emnity  of  thoie 
This  quarrel  miuld  cxche  ?  yet  I  protcft, 
"Were  I  alone  to  pafs  the  difficulties. 
And  had  as  anople  pairer,  as  I  hare  will, 

Varii  Ihould  ji^er  retra^  what  he  bath  done. 

Nor  lainc  in  tbe  porfuit. 
Pri.  Paris,  joa  ipeak 

like  one  bcfitacd  oa  yoar  fwcet  delights  i 

Tou  have  the  honey  itill,  hot  thcfe  tbe  gaU, 

So  to  be  valiant  is  no  [vufe  ac  all. 

Par.  Sr,  I  propofe  liot  oieerly  to  my  felf 

Tbe  plta/iues  liicb  a  beauty  brings  with  it : 

Bat  1  would  ba«  the  ibil  of  her  £ur  rape 

VfipM  off  in  famoarable  keeping  her. 

What  ttcafi>Q  woe  ittoAt  ran^ck'd  Q^een, 

Dilgaoe  lo  yt»a  great  wonhs,  and  Jbome  to  m^ 

Now  CO  deliver  bcr  poficffion  up, 

Od  terms  of  haji;  compaUion !   can  it  be. 

That  fo  d^enerate  a  ftfain  as  this 

Should  once  fit  hodaa  in  your  generous  bofoms  ? 

Tbere*!  not  the  meaneft  fyirii.  on  our  party, 

Wjdmit  a  heart  to  dare,  or  fword  to  draw, 

Vnien  Heltn  is  defiaxled  :  none  fo  noble, 

"Whofe  life  woe  ill  beftow*d,  or  death  unfam'd. 

Where  J/eln  k  tbe  fut^.    Then,  1  fay, 

Well  anf  we  6^  for  her,  whom  we  know  well 

The  world's  large  ipaces  cannot  parallel. 
He^.  Paris  and  TrvUiu,  yvi  have  both  faid  well : 

s'Btit^()o.AecaufeaodqudlM>niH>w  in  hand 

Hare  glofs'd.but  fiiperficially;  not  much 

Unlike  young  fl^en,  whomJ^^0i/«  thought' 

Unfit  to  hear  mwal  philofophy. 

ThetealtHM.Bou  alledg^  do  more  cooduco 

C  4  To 
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To  the  hot  pallion  of  diflemper'd  blood. 

Than  co  make  up  a  free  dnermination 

'Twixt  right  anc^  wrong:  for  pleafure  aod  revenge 

Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  co  the  voke 

Of  any  true  decifioh.     Nature  cravei 

All  dues  be  rendered  to  their  owners ;  now 

What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity. 

Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  ?  if  this  law 

Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  affeiSion, 

And  that  great  minds,  of  partial  indulgence.  . 

To  their  benummcd  wills,  refift  the  lame ; 

There  is  a  law  in  each  weil-order'd  nackMi* 

To  curb  tbofe  raging  appetites  that  are  - 

Molt  difobedient  aitd  refractory. 

If  Helm  then  be  wife  to  Sparta*s  King, 

(As  it  is  known  Ihe  is)  thefe  moral  laws 

Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  ^P^^  aloud  . 

To  have  her  back  return'd.    Thus  to  perfift 

In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong. 

But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    He£ioi*%apiaoa 

Is  this  in  way  of  truth  t  yet  oe'erthelefs. 

My  fprightly  brethren,  I  propend  to  you 

In  rciolution  to  Vst^  Heiai  ftill.t 

For  'tis  a  caufe  that  hath  no  mean  dependance 

Upon  our  joint  and  fevcral  dignities. 

•Trot.  Why,  there  you  touch'd  the  life  of  oar  defign'  3 
Were  it  not  glory  tbac  we  more  aficfted. 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  fpleou, 
]  would  not  wilh  a  drop  of  fri^an  blood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.     But,  worthy  HtSoTy  . 
She  is  a  theam  of  honour  and  renown^ 
A  fpur  tp  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds, 
Whofe  prefent  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes, 
And  fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonize  us. 
For  I  prefutne  brave  HelTor  would  not  lofe 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promised  glory. 
As  fmiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this  a^JOO, 
For  the  v/ide  World's  revenue. 

He3. 
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HeS.  I  am  yours. 
You  valiant  off-fpring  of  great  Priamus ; 
I  have  a  roifting  challenge  fcnt  amcxigft 
Tlie  dull  and  laftious  Noble»  of  the  Greeks^ 
Will  ftrike  ama^ment  to  their  drowfie  fph-its. 
I  was  adveitis'd  their  great  General  Depc, 
Tlus  I  prefume  will  wake  him.  [^Exeunt, 

SCENE      V. 

515?  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  TherGtes  /o/w. 
tber.T^  O  W  now,  JTxrfites?  what,  loft  in  the  laby- 
n.  rinth  of  thy  fury?  fliall  the  elephant  Ajax 
Gary  it  thus  }  he  beats  me,  and  I  rail  at  him  :  O  worthy 
Iatisfii£tion !  would  it  were  otherwife ;  that  I  could  beat 
him,  whilft  he  rail'd  at  me :  "sfoot,  I'll  learn  to  conjure 
and  Taifc  devils,  but  Til  fee  fome  ilTuc  of  my  Ipiteful 
exccrarions.  Then  there's  Acbtllest  a  rare  engineer.  If 
fray  be  not  taken  'till  thcfe  two  undermine  it,  the  walla 
will  ftaod  'tilt  they  ^I  of  themfelves.  O  thou  great 
thunder-darter  of  Olympus.,  forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the 
King  of  Gods ;  and.  Mercury^  lofe  all  the  fcrpentine 
craft  of  thy  Cadueeus,  if  thou  take  not  that  little,  litde, 
lefs  than  little  wit  ^m  them  that  they  have;  which 
Ihort-arm'd  ignorance  it  ielf  knows  is  fb  abundant  Icarce, 
k  will  not  in  circumvention  deliver  a  fly  from  a  fpider, 
without  drawing  the  mafly  irons  and  cuttmg  the  web. 
After  this,  the  vengeance  on  the  whole  camp !  or  rather 
the  bone-ach,  for  that  methinks  is  the  curie  dependant  on 
tbofe  that  war  for  a  placket.  I  have  faid  my  prayers, 
and  devil  Envy  fay  Amen !  What  ho !  my  Ixnid  AeinUes, 

Enter  Patroclus. 
Atf.  Who^s there?   fbtrjius?    Goad  fbtrfittSf  eocM 
in  and  nil. 

tier. 
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^er.  If  I  could  have  remember'i^  «  gijt  counter,  i^ou 
could'ft  not  hayc  flip'd  omc  of  B17  cctttexopJation^  but 
it  is  t)o  maner,  th^  feif  upon  fihy  ielf !  The  *C(unmon 
curie  of  m^ifld,  fojlj  am  i^vo^mx*  be  thine  io  great 
revenue!  bcfvren  bleTs  chee  ^eom  ft  tuDoft',  and  dUcipIioe 
come  not  near  ,th«l  Let  fhy  blood  be  thy  diR&ioD  *cill 
.thy  death !  then  if  ihe  that  lays  thee  out  &ys  ihou  art  a 
fair  coarfe,  I'll  be  fwom  and  fworn.  upon't  (he  never 
drowded  any  but  Laxars  1  Amen !    Where's  AehiRei  ? 

Pat.  What,  art  thou  devout  ?   waft  thou  in  a  prayer  ? 

Ttfr.  Ay,  the  beav'ns  bear  me  I 

Enter  Achilles. 

AM.  Who's  .thett? 

Pj/.  Tberfitej^  xpy  Lord. 

JcbU.  Where,    where  ?    art  tbou  conae  ?  why,    my 

cheefe,  my  digeAion why  Jiaft  thou  not  iervoJ  th/ 

ielf  t^  to  my  table,  fo  maiiy  aiCjUs  ?  come,  wWs  Aga- 
memnon ? 

Tber.  Thy  commander,  Acbilks  i  then  tell  me^  Pa- 
iroclust  vhai*s  AchiUei  f 

Pat.  Thy  lord,  Jlterfius :  thqi  tell  me,  I  pray  tbee, 
what's  thy  felf  ? 

Sj&er.  Thy  kuower,  Patrocliu :  then  tell  me,  Pairef 
ihSf  what-art  thou^ 
.  Pat.  Thou  may'll-tellt  xhat  know'fl. 

A£bU.  ,0  tcU,  ttll.  ■ 

^ther.  I'll  ^  ^derive^  the  vbple  qyeftioo.  Agomemftm 
commands  AihiHes,  AcbtlUs  is  ray  lord,  I  am  Patroju/s 
kncrwer,  and  J^fUroclut  is  a  fool. 

Pat.  You  rafcal-— — ; 
,  .  ^bar.  Peace,  ^I,  I  have  not  done. 

jkbil.  He, is  a  privil^d  -man.    Fco^eed,  Tber/itet. 

Tbv.  Agfi^tmnon  is  a  f^ol,  Aebilla  is  a  fool,  7i«r- 
'///j  is  a  (oS,  and,  as  afore£ud,  Patrothu  is  a  fool. 

jfri6«/.  Derive  this  *,  come. 

fltbr.  ^tmmiiai  is  a  ^Ito  ofl^.tocomnnnd  Achil- 

.  kit 
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fa,  Acbilles  n  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of  j^tmmim* 
fhojkei  is  a  fool  CO  fcrye  fufh  a  fopl,  and  Peirofiut  '»  a 
fool  poCcive. 

Pat.  Why  am  I  a  £qpU 

f^.  MaKc  that  denuod  to  thy  cttaa»-»  it  fiiiScci 
DKtbcxi  an. 

S    C    E     N    E      VI. 

Eattr  Agamcninon,  Ulyfles,  Neftor,  Diomcdea,  Ajax> 
and  Calchas. 

Look  you,  who  coma  here? 

Acbil.  Palroclust  I'll  fpcak  with  no  body :  come  ia 
with  me,  Tberfitei.  Q£«/, 

fher.  Here  ia  fuch  patchery,  fuch  jugling*  tuui  fo^ 
koavery :  all  the  argument  is  a  cuckold  and  a  whore*  a 
good  qoanel  to  dtkm  etaulouf  ^ions,  and  bleed  (o 
death  upon:  now  the  (ky  Serj^p  on  die  Mge&!  and 
war  and  lechery  confbuod  alt !  tEttit. 

4ga,  Where  xiAihUUi? 

Pat.  Within  his  (cae,  but  ill  dilpQ**d*  my  Lord. 

j^«.  Let  it  be  l^wa  to  him  that  we  vtt  hetv. 
^  'He  fent  us^  mdlj[^:i%er9,  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainments,  vifiiing  of  him  : 
Let  him  be  told  To,  Ie(t  perchance  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  quefiton  of  our  place, 
Or  know  not  wt«t  we  «fie. 

Pat.  1  fhall  fo  ffy  to  bioi.  [EkH. 

xn^.  We  fiw  hin  at  ;be  of)CBix%  of  Us  koc. 
He  13  not  fkfc. 

/^a*.  Yes,  lion-£^,  fick  of  A  pioivl  heart :  yov  piff 
(all  it  melaocbplfj  if  yew  will  favotf  the  man  \  bt%  by 
my  head,  'tis.  pr^«  \  bw  why*  why  ?->.>^.-4ct  hi?)  v^n 
OS  the  cauie.    A  'wtiffl,  mi  L^rd,         \^a  AgafDi^nnoa. 

titft.  WhKt  OfPTCS  43fix  ^tUtp  jwyiV  hiW  ? 

XJiff.  yfcbilUt  Iwb  iipvngM  tw  (»i^^  bifn. 

A-A?.  Who?  fitiJit^f  ' 

7  He  ftmt  oar 
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XJlyf.  He. 

"  Nefi.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  loft  his  ■ 
argument. 

.  JJlyf.  No,  you  fee  he  is  his  argument,  that  has  his 
argument,  Achilles. 

Neji.  All  the  better,  their  fraftion  is  more  our  wiilt 
than  their  faftion  ;  but  it  was  a  Itrong  oounfel  that  a 
fool  could  difunite. 

Ulyf.  The  amity  that  wifdom  knits  uM,  folly  may 
eafily  untye. 

SCENE     VII. 

Enter  Patrodiu. 

Here  comes  Palroclus. 
"  JV<r^.  f^o  Achilles  with  him? 

l7/y/  The  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none  for  courtefie » 
His  Jcgs  are  for  necefiity,  not  flexure. 

Pat,  Achilles  bids  mc  lay,  he  is  much  ibrry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  fporc  and  pleafure, . 
Did  move  your  greatnefs,  and  this  noble  ftate. 
To  call  on  him ;  he  hopes  it  is  no  other. 
But  for  your  health  and  your  di^lcm-Cike'i 
An  after-dinner's  breath, 

Aga.  Hear  you,  Patrecliis  %  ■ 
We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  Uiefe  anfwers : 
But  his  evafion  wing'd  thus  fwift  mdi  fc<Hii, ' 
Cannot  outflie  our  apprchenlions. 
Much  attribute  he  ha^,  and  much  the'  reafon 
Why  we  afcribe  it  to  him  j  yet  his  virtues 

gfot  virtuoufly  on  his  own  pan  beheld) 
0  in  our  eyes  begin  to  loft  their  gtt^  % 
And  like  &ir  ftuit  in  an  unwhotefome  difti. 
Are  like  to  rot  untafted.    Go  and  tell  him. 
We  ccHnc  to  fpeak  with  him  i  you  ftiati  noc  fin 
If  you  do  fay  we  think  htm  orer-proud, 
In  lelf-aiTumptioa  greater  than  in  note 
Of  judgment:  &y,  men  worduerthan  himltilf 

Here 
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Here  tend  tbe  fiivage  ftrangcners  he  puts  on, 

X>i%uie  the  holy  ftrength  of  their  commaod, 

Ajod  imdergo  in  an  obicrving  kind 

His  humorous  prcdAmioancc  j  yea,  watch 

*  'His  pettifh  luoes,^  his  ebbs  and  flows  ;  as  if   ... 

Tbe  paflage  and  whole  carriageof  this  adtioa 

Rode  on  his  tide.    Go  ecU  him  this,  and  add,       ... 

That  if  he  over  •hold  liis  price  fo  much, 

We^l  none  of  him;  but  let  him,  like  ao  eogine 

Nm  ponaUe,  iye  under  this  report, 

Brv^  aBion  bitea-f  tins  eatft  go  to  mir  ; 

A  ftirring  'dwarf  we  do  allowants  give. 

Before  a  fleepinggjantj  tell  him  lb. 

Pat.  1  fhall,  and  bring  his  anfwer.  piefchtly.      [Mnit. 

Aga.  In  fecond  voice  we'll  not  be  fatisficd  \ 
We  come  to  fpeak  with  him.  Ulyjfes,  enter.   [Etdt  Ulf  C 

^ax.  What  is  he  more  than  another? 

Aga.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is.  ' 

Ajax.  Is  he  fo  much?  do  you  not  think  be  thJldtS 
faimlcif  a  better  man  than  I  am  ?    - 

4gs.  No  quellioiT. 

^ax.  Will  you  lubfcribe bis  thought,  and  Jay  beis ? 

j^a.  No,  noble  ^axy  you  are  as  ftrong,  a*  .valiant, 
as  wife,  no  h&  noble,  much  more  gentk,  and.  altogether 
more  tra^ble. 

j^ax.  Why  Ihoald  a  man  be'  proud  ?  how  doth,  pride 
grow  ?    I  know  not  what  it  is. 

jIfo.  Your  mind  is  clearer,  AjaXy   and  your  rirfues 
theniirer;  be  that  is  prqud  eacs.  t^  iiimleif.    Ptide-is.  hJs    - 
own  g/als,  his  own  trumpets  hij  own  chroniclea  tpd 
whatever  prailcs  '  ''boc  it  felf  ^  io  the  deed,  deroors  ^ 
(Iced  in  tbe  praiie.  , 

S    C    E  ;N    E     Vni. 

Emer  Ulyfl^  .      '    ' 

j^ax.  I  do  bate  a  proud  man;  as  I  hate  the  engeadriiig 
of  toads. 

I  HneonrftMlddoie^  «rHisp«ti(bIJiKt.         9  it  Ajlf  bat 
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Neft'  Yet  b£  loTSs  himialf :  iVt  not  ftnnge?  ^ 

£^  .^iMSfrj  wiH  noc  to  the  field  c(^mQrIow.  ' 

jj^a.  What's  his  excdle  f  ' 

l^/.  He  doth  rely  on  none  ;     *  \ 

But  carriss  on  tbc  mckm  of  his  di(J»fei 

Without  obib-TBiicd  or  rcfpcd  of  any^  -   ' 

Id  will  i>acUliar,  and  in  feit-adffiiflioti.. 

j^a.  Why  wlU  be  doc,  opon  oar  Ciir  Rqueft*  ' 

Un-teM  his  pcrfoil,  and  fhare  tke  air  wiib  oa  ? 

Ulyf.  Things  fnull  «b  noching,  fbrroqueft's  lal^e  oidy,' 
He  makes  iinpoitaot :  ht^s  pofiA  wkh  gnoUaofS) 
And  rpeaki  not  xa  himfelf,  but  with  I  pride 
That  quarrels  at  fclf-brauh.     IniBgin'd  worth 
Hblds  in  hii  Uood  fiidi  fwola  rad  hot  dUcourle, 
That  'twbct  bis  metital  and  his  aAivt  puts, 
'  KMgdOhi'd  jtMiUt  in  commaion,  ragoi 
And  batters  down  him^;  wfait  fii6iild  I  lay  ? 
He  is  fo  pliigay  proud,  that  dis  I'death^tokois^ 
"  QVfi  lie  tmitefy, 

Jfga,   Let  ytjax  go  to  him. 
Dear  Lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  ta  bis  tenf  j 
>T^  AM  ba  holds  ^od  well,  and  wiU  be  Jed 

At  four  reqasfl  a  little  from  bimlelF. 
*:     UMi  O,  ^mmmeiit  kt  it  not  be  fo,  - 
We^ll  conlecrate  the  ftcps  that  Jjax  oiaicei, 
l¥1iM  th«y  go  kom  JMUi.    Shall  the  proud  Lord, 
That  bami  his  arrogance  widt  his  own  fean, 
'  AtKl  AevtB"  fiifiers  aiatten  of  die  worid 
.  fitMf  bit  thoughts,  five  fuch.ai  do  ttmlvc 
'  And  ramtnue  himfelf,  fhall  he  be  worihip'd 
-  or  chat  «e  hold  an  idol  nxtra  thaa  '  ''hitn  V" 
No,  this  thrice  worthy  and  right  valiant  Lord 
Muft  not  lb  ftalc  his  palm,  nobly  acquir'd. 
Nor  by  my  will  aflbbjugate  his  merit. 
As  amply  titled  as  MiKti"  i), 
;  By  gnog  to  JtkUkt  i '  ''for  dioe  wore 
But  to  enlard^  his  pride,  already  fat. 

And 
I  rliilHywm cf it        char  8  Iliitiieftt'Jakirf 
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And  add  mtn  eoAm  CdnetTy  %heii  U  bwn 
With  talammoiffttt H^ieHM, 
This  Lord  go  to  him  ?  jtipher  iobtd,  ■  . 
And  iky  m  fhundoTi  Ach^  go  te  him  I 

Neji.  O,  chisii  well,  he  r«bi  the  wtiff  of  hl*i. 

Dio,  And  how  his  Glehtifc  drinla  tt^  thisafrf^auilbf 

j^ax.  If  .1  go  to  him— — iwith  my  ftrined  fift 
rU  psfli  him  o'er  tha  ftcc; 

^a,  O  tSDt  f  dO  4haU  t)«t  go. 

i$M.  An  he  tK  {xtMd  wkh  ^me,  PlI  pksle  hia  pridti  s 
Let  me  gQ  to  Mm, 

Vl^.  Not  far  tM  vfMch  that  hangg  u{)on  our  qwtfitl. 

j^ax.  A  pauluy  infoleiit  fellow*-*—      - 

iV«/f.  How  he  dcfcribiMr  himfelf  t  . 

j^,  Om  he  not  te  Aclable  ? 

L?;^  The  raven  cMdas  blackttefs. 

jfjax.  J']l  let  his  humoun  blwd. 

^ai  He'll  be  the  ^hyGcUn,  that  fMaU  bil  the  jMliititt. 

j^ax.  An  all  aien  were  tf  my  mbid^-^-i^  '•■ 

Vlyf.  Wit  would  bs  ow  of  fajhkin.  -  ' 

^MT.  He  Ihould  not  bear  it  f«r  M  Aotlld-ott  IWlMi 
'firft :  flail  ipriAtctaf  k? 

isr^l.  An  *iiRiiild,  you'd  mrtj  lialF. 

Wf.  Ht  wodld  htve  nti  fiiar«a; 

*  ■^j<^-  I -will  Icnead  him,  I'll  make  Wn  fittti^,^*-^ 

itf^.  He's  not  yet 'through  Warm,  force  him^  with 
praifes }  pour  in,  pour  in ;  his  ambition  is.  dry. 

Ulyf:  My  Lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  this  difllltc. 

Jnfl.  Our  nobtc  GencraJ,  tto  nbt  do  fo. 

Dio.  You  muftpttpare  to  6ght  whhout  AfhiUts. 

Uijf:  Why,  Vis  this  naming  of  him  rioth  Mih  6aRA. 
Htfe  b  a  nwi — ^-^Hit  'tis  before  hl»  fecO-'  '''■■  ' 
I  will  be  filent.  ,  / 

Niif.  Whereforl:  fhould  you  &»  ? 
He  u  iM  cmulowi,  -vk  AtUikt  is, 

■  w- 

.  I  will  knead  him.  TU  imke  bim  fupple,  he  is  DBt  7«t 


ilufti^ 


h€fi.  Force  him  witk  pndlb,  tf  <■ >/<*rf&.  ?J«*.  «Nrf.: 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOt^le 


4$      Troilus  out  Ckessida. 

XJljf.  Know  the  wbde  world,  he. is  as  valianc. 

A)ax.  A  wborfondi^)  that  palters  thus,  with  u»-— 
Would  he  were  a  Trtgan. 

Nefi.  What  a  vice  were  it  in  JjaxxmV'     — 

Ulyf.  If  he. were  proud  1  - 

Dio.  Or  covetous  of  praife  \ 

Ulyf.  Ay,  or  furlyrborni 

Dio.  Or  flrange,  or  fdf-aSe£led  !  [pofurci 

Ulyf.  Thank  the  heav'ns,  Lord,  thou  art  of  fweet  com- 
Fraife  him  that  goc  thee,  her  that  gave  thee  fuck : 
Fam'd  be  thy  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrice  tam'd  beyond,  beyond.aU.ei>iditioQ! 
But  he  diat  difciplin'd  thy  arms  to  fight,    7 
Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain. 
And  give  him  half!  ^  'and  for  thy  fireogth  and  vigor >^ 
Bull-bearing  Mile  his  addition  yidd 
To  finewy  Jjax  !  I'll  not  paife  thy  wifdom. 
Which,  uke  a  borne,  a  pale,  a  inore,  confines 
Thy  fpacioua  and  dilued  parts.    Her^s  Neficr 
InftruAcd  by  the  antiquary  times ;  .    * 

.  He  muft,  tw  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wile : 
But  pardon,  father  NeJioTt  were  your  days 
As  green  as  /iJM(\  and  your  brain  fo  temper'd. 
You  Ihould  not  have  the  eminence  of  him. 
But  be  as  j^diip. 

:jijax.  Shall  I  call  you  father  ? 

XJlyf.  Ay,  my  good  fon. 

T^.  Be  rul'd  by  turn.  Lord.  Ajax. 

Ulyf.  There  is  no  urrying  here  i  the  hart  AtWlti 
Xeeps  thicket  \  pleafe  it  our  great  General 
To  call  uigetber  all  his  fiate  of  war ; .  ' 
Frelh  Kings  are  come  to  Troy  j    tormorrow,  friends* 
We  muft  with  all  our  main  of  pow'r  Hand  faft : 
And  here's  a  Lord,  come  Knights  from  ca(t  to  weft. 
And  cull  their  flow'r,  Jjax  Hull  cope  the  beft. 

^a.  Go  we  to  council,  let  Achilles  fleep  ; 
Ligbtboats  fail  fwift,thou^  ^eatcr  hulks  draw  deep.  [Exe. 

A  C  T 

5  and  for  diy  rvar. 
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A   C   T   III.     SCENE     I. 
Paris' J.  .^partnUnt    in    the    Palace    in    Troy. 
-  Enatr  I^ndarus,  ani  a  Servofit.  ^    {Mujick  wUbta.'j 

'  Fa  ndarus. 

FRIEND!  you!  pray  you,  a  word:  do  not  you 
foUow  the  young  Lord  Paris  f 
Ser,  Ayi  Sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 

Pan.  Tou'do  d^)end  upon  him,  I  mean  ? 

Ser.  Sir,  1  do  depend  upon  the  Lord. 

Pm.  You  depend  upon  a  nc^Ie  gentleman :  I  muft 
needs  praiTe  him. 

&er.  The  Lord  be  praifed ! 

Pan,  You  know  me,  do  you  not  ?' 

Ser:  *Faith,  Sir,  fupa£cially. 

Pan.  Friend,  know  Die  better,  I  am  the  Lord  Paih 
Bans.  , 

Ser.  I  hope  I  fhall  know  your  Honour  better. 

P<m.  I  do  dcfirc  it 

Ser,  *  'Arc.ytm^  in  the  ftate  of  grace  ? 

Pan.  Gratx }   not  fo,  friend :  Honour  and  Lordlhip 
are  my  tides :  What  mufick  is  this  ? 

Ser.  I  do  bat  partly  know.  Sir  %  it  is  mufick  in  parts. 

Pan,  Know  you  the  muficians^ 

Ser.  WhoiJy,  Sir. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to? 

■Ser.  To  the  hearers,  Sir. 

Pan.  At  whofc  pleafure,  friend  ? 

Ser,  At  mine,  Sir,  and  theirs  that  love  inufick. 

Pan.  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

Ser.  Wfio  Ihall  I  command.  Sir? 

Pan.  Friend,  we  undcrftand  not  one  another:  I  am 

Vol.  VI.  D  tw 

1  Yob  are 
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too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning.  At  whole  requeft 
do  thefe  men  play  ? 

Sfr.  That's  to*t  indeed.  Sir ;  marry.  Sir,  at  'the  re- 
quest of  Paris  my  Lord,  who's  tBeie  in  perlbn  i  with 
him  the  mortal  Fenus,  the  heart-blood  of  beauty,  Jove's 
*  ■'vifiblc'^  foul. 

Pan.  Who  ?  my  coufin  Crefftda  ? 

Ser.  No,  Sir,  Helen ;  -could  yoo  not  find  put  that  by 
her  attributes  ? 

Pan.  It  fliould  fecm,  fellow,  (hat  thou  haft  not  Teen 
the  Lady  Creffida.  I  come  to  fpcak  with  P^rii  ftotti  the 
Prince  Treiius  :  I  will  make  a  Cdmpietnental  aflault  upon 
him,  for  my  bufuiels  fecthes. 

Ser,  Sodden  bnfinelj,  theit*x  a  ftcw*d  phnft  iodnid. 

SCENE      U. 
Enter  Paris  and  Hdes,  tttndtd. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  youi  my  Lord,  and  to  all  this  hlr 
company  I  fair  dcfires  in  alt  fair  meafure  fairly  -  guide 
i6em }  efpccially  to  you,  iair  t^itten,  ikir  thoughts  be 
your  fair  ^ilow ! 

Helen.  Dear  Lord,  jtra  are  fiHl  of  feff  words. 

Pan.  You  fpeak  your  fair  pkafure,  fffcct  Qwin : 
iair  Prince,  here  is  good  broken  mtofick. 

Par.  Yoa  hare  broken  it,  coufm,  and,  b^'  m)r  IHe, 
you  fhall  make  ic  whole  a^m  ;  you  (ha^  piece  it  cut 
with  a  pica  of  your  performance.  NtS,  he  is  fiiU  of 
harmony.   ■ 

Pan.  Truly,  Lady,  no. 

Jfelen.  O,  Sir 

Pan.  Rude,  in  (both  ;  in  good  footh,  very  rude. 

Par.  Well  faid,  my  Lord  j  well,  you  fay  fo  in  fits. 

Pan.  I  have  bufinefs  to  my  Lord,  dear  Queen  5  my 
LcMtl,  will  you  vouchfafeme  a  word  ? 

Helen.  Nay,  this  Ihall  not  hedge  us  out,  we*JI  hear 
yba  fing  certainly. 

Pan. 

2  invi&bk 


hyGoogIc 


Titoitus  and  Cressida.     51 

Ptn.  Well,  fwe«  Qjcen,  you  are  pleafant  with  me : 
but,  mamr  thus,  my  Lord ;  my  dear  Lord  and  moft 
cftKxned  friend  your  brddiCF  TreUus^-— 

Htten,  My  Lord  Pandanis^  honcy-fwcct  Lord. 

PtH.  Go  to,  fwe«  Queen,  go  to— 
Commends  himfelf  moft  affcAionacely  to  you. 

He^.  YoH  Ihatl  not  bob  ua  out  of  our  melody :  if 
you  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  head! 

*'Pan.  Sweet  Queen,  fweet  Queen,  that's  a  fweet 
[>jom,  i'fiuth ;  and  to  make  a  fweet  Lady  lad,  is  a  fower 


Hdm.  fJiVy  that  fliall  not  fcrve  your  tum,^  that  flialt 
it  00c  in  tnitb  la.  Nay,  I  care  pot  for  fuch  words,  no, 
•o— — 

Pan.  And,  my  Lord,  he  defires  you,  that  if  the  King 
call  for  him  at  (upper,  you  will  make  his  excufe. 

Helm.  My  Loixl  Pendarus-~~ — 

Pan.  Wbat  lays  my  fweet  Queen,  my  very  Tcry  fweet 
Qoeenf  « 

Par.  What  exploits  in  hand,  where  fup)  he  to-night  ? 

ffe^.  Nay,  but  my  Lord—— 

Pan.  What  lays  my  fweet  Queen  ?  my  coufin  will  fall 
out  with  you. — +'You  muft  not  know  where  he  fups.^ 
'  Par.  I'll  lay  my  life,  with  my  difpofer  CreJJida. 

Pom.  No,  no,  no  fuch  matter,  you  are  wide }  come, 
your  difpofer  is  fick. 

Par.  Well,  Pll  make  excufe. 

Pan.  Ay,  good  my  L/wdj  why  ftiould  yoa  fay 
Cr0da  f  •no,  your  poor  dilpofer's  tick; 

Par.  I  fpy 

Pan.  You  fpy,  what  do  you  fpy  ?  come,  give  me  an 
taftrument  now,  fweet  Queen. 

H^.  Why,  tbi)  is  kuidly  don^ 

D  1  jPds. 

5*A(p.  5waM  Qma,  ftvM  Qs*cii,  dut*!  %  ftwnl  C^d.  i'fwifi. 
i(rJ!ni.  And  tg  mvce  a  fwccc  l^id/  b&,  i*  a  fewci  oScncc.    N»]r  tlui| 
IhI)  xot  ferre  jmdt  tarn,  ^c. 
4  BiUm.  Yoa  mufi  not  know  where  be  fupt. 
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Pan.  My  neice  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing  you 
have,  fweet  Queen. 

■    Helen.  She  fliall  have  it,  my  Lord,  if  it  be  not  my 
Lord  Paris. 

Pan.  He?  no,  fiie'U  none  of  him,  they  two  are 
twain. 

Helen.  Falling  in  after  falling  out  may  make  them 
three. 

Pan.  Com^,  a>me,  I'll  hear  no  more  of  this.  I'll 
ling  you  a  fong  now, 

Helen.  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythec  nowj  by  my  troth,  fwcet 
Lord,  thou  luft  a  fine  fore-head. 

Pan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may— — 

Helen.  Let  thy  fong  be  love :  thb  love  will  uodo  us  all. 
Oh,  Cupid,  Cupidy  Cupid! 

Pan.  Lfive  I  ay,  that  it  Ihall,  i'fatth. 

Par.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but  love. 

Pan.  In  good  troth  it  begins  fo. 

Low,  levti  nothing  hut  love,  fiill  mart: 

For  O,  lo^e*s  how 

Shoots  buck  and  doe  : 

The  Jhaft  confounds 

Not  that  it  wounds^ 

But  tickles  Jlill  the  /ere: 

Shgfe  lovers  cry,  oh  oh  thrf  die : 

Tet,  that  which  fiems  the  womd  to  kill, 

J>oth  turn,  oh  oB,  to  ha  ba  he  : 

So  dying  love  lives  JlUl. 

O  bo  a  whiUy  but  ba  ba  ba; 

O  bo  groans  out  for  ba  ba  ba--  •    bey  bo  t 

Helen.  In  love  I'fiiith  to  the  very  tip  of  the  npfe ! 

Par.  He  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love,  and  that  breeds 
hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  b^ets  hot  thoughts,  and  hot 
thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  are  love. 

Pan,  Is  this  the  generation  of  love?  hot  blood, 'hot 
thoughts,  and  hot  deeds  ?  why,  they  are  vipers  i   is  love 
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t  generacioa  of  vipers  ?  Swcec  Lord,  who's  aBeld  to- 
day? 

Par.  HeSoTy  Deiphohusy  HeUnus,  j^nterior,  and  all  the 
gallantry  of  Trffjf.  I  would  fain  have  arm*d  to-day,  but 
my  NfU  would  not  have  it  fo.  How  chance  my  Mother 
TroUus  went  not? 

Helen.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  Ibmething  ;  you  know  all, 
Iiord  Pandanis. 

Pan.  Not  1}  honey-fweet  Queen ;  1  long  to  hear  how 
diCT  fped  to-day.  lou'll  remember  your  brother's  cx- 
cDle? 

Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pm.  Farewel,  fwcet  Queen. 

Helen,  Commend  mc  to  your  neice. 

Pan.  I  will,  fwcet  Queen.      [Exit.     Sound  a-Retreat. 

Par.  They're  come  from  field;  let  us  to  Priam'i  halli 
To  greet  the  warriors.     Helen,  I  mud  woo  you 
To  help  unarm  our  He^or:  his  ftubborn  buckles, 
"With  thefe  your  white  enchanting  fingen  touchc. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  ilecl. 
Or  force  of  Grei^i/b  fincws :  you  Ihall  do  more 
Than  all  the  ifland  Kings,  difarm  great  HeBor. 

Helen.  *Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  fervani.  Park : 
Tea,  what  he  fhaJI  receive  of  us  in  duty 
Gives  m  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have. 
Yea,  over-Ihincs  our  felf. 

Par.  Sweet,  above  thought  I  love  thee.  [£*««/. 

SCENE    m. 

■Pandarus'j  Orchard. 

Enter  Pandarus,  and  TroilusV  Man. 
Pan. XT  O  W,  where*s  thy  matter  ?  at  my  coufin  Cref- 
iM  ftda\ } 

Ser.  No, Sir, '  'he  (lays  for  you''  to  conduft  bim  thither. 
D  3  £«(«• 

S  he  ftayi  yon 
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Eiiier  Troilm. 

pan.  O,  here  he  comes i  how  now,  how  now? 

trot.  Sirrah,  walk  off.  {To  the  Servant. 

Pan.  Have  you  feen  my  coufin  f  ' 

Trot.  No,  Pandarus  :  I  ftalk  about  her  doOf 
Uke  a  ftrange  foul  upon^the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  wafcage.     O  be  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  fwift  tranfportance  to  thofc  fields. 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lilly  beds 
proposed  for  the  deferver !  Gentle  PandOrus, 
From  Cupid's  fhoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings, 
And  fly  with  me  to  Oe^di 

Pan.  Walk  here  i'th'  orchard,  I  will  bring  litr  ftraig^t, 
££«;  P&tidanu, 

Trot.  I'm  giddy  t  expectation  whirls  me  n>und. 
Th*  imaginary  reiilh  is  fo  fwcet. 
That  it  enchants  my  fenfc ;  what  will  it  be 
When  that  the  watry  '  'palace  tafts^  indeed 
Love's  thrice  reputed  neftar  ?  death,  I  fear  mej 
Swooning  deftfudtion,  or  fome  joy  too  Qne, 
Too  fubtile,  potent,  and  too  Iharp  in  fweetne&ji 
For  the  capacity  of  my  rude  powers  i 
I  fear  it  much,  and  I  do  fear  befides 
That  I  fhall  lofe  diItin£tion  in  my  joys, 
As  doth  a  battel  when  they  diarge  oh  heaps 
,  The  flying  enemy. ' 

Re-enter  Pandarus, 

Pan.  She's  making  her  ready,  fhe'Il  pome  ftraight  i 
you  muft  be  witty  now.  She  does  fo  blufh,  and  fetches 
her  wind  fo  fliort,  as  if  flic  were  'fraid  with  a  fprite  :  Pll 
bring  her.  It  is  tlie  prettied  villain,  Ihe  /etches  her  breath 
9s  {hon  as  a*ew-ta'cn  fpaffow.  iExit  Pandarus, 

Trot.  -Ev'n  fuch  a  pafljon  doth  embrace  my  bofom : 
My  heart  \xxs  thicker  than  a  fev*rous  pulfe. 
And  all  my  pow'rs  do  their  beftowitig  lole, 

Like 

i  palates  tail? 
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Like  ▼affilage  at  vnawates  enccaouing 
The  eye  of  Majcfty. 

S    C    E    N    E     IV. 

Enter  Piuidaras   ami  Greffida. 

.  Pom.  .Come,  coqic  ;  .  vhat  Deed  you  blu(h  ?  Shaaie*J 
ahaby.  Here  ihe  ia  aow  :  fwear  J^  ouiis  now  to  her, 
diat  jrou  hare  jCworn  u  me.  What,  ane  you  gone  t^iUnr 
jgu  mud  lie  watcbM  ftr  yov  /3e  inade  tamc»  ojuA  ymi 
come  your  vafJt)  CQoie  yoyr  ^js ;  if  you  draw  back- 
wvd  we'll  puc  you  *  i'th'  Bles :  Why  do  you  hoc  ipeak. 
ED  ho-?  Come'iira.v  chu  cqrtaii^  anci  ]et*3 Jee  y^ur 
pi&ue.  Alas  ch^  day^  h/ov  iotb  you  are  to  onewl  day- 
iigbtt  an  'xvet^  .darjt:  vou'^icloic  iboner.  So,  £;^  rt^^ 
00,  Aod  ki&  '  'fhy^  jniuEcli  i  ^ow  now,  a  kils  in  fee- 
Euin?  i)U]ld  xbet^  cATpaataf  tbc  air  is  Tweet.  Nay, 
you  IhaU  &ght  your  hearts  out  ere  I  part  you.  The  iaul- 
coa  *  'as  ^od-as  the  tacclj^^qr  all  i^  ^cd(s  i'lh*  .r.^'irer: 
gpto,  gato. 

Tm.  YoM  bavie  hexeSt  me  j;^  ail  words,  P^y- 

i*tfs.  Words  pajr  xio  debts,  give  her  deeds:  W  Jbe'Il 
bdcaKc  you  of  deeds  -top,  if  Ibe  call  your  adii'iiy  in 
qucftionj  what,  billineagfunf  hezc'ijn  miwff  whereof 
u>e  pariia  ixUrdiaJ^abi^—iCOtac  in,  come  in,  I'll  go- 
get  a  fire.  [Exit  Pandams. 

Cre.  Will  you  walk  in,  ta^  Lord  i 

Trm.  O  Crejfida,  how" often  have  I  wilht  me  thus! 

Cre.  Wilht,  myLord !  TheGods  grant — O,  my  Lord ! 

Thfi.  What  fliould  they  grant  ?  what  makes  this  pretty 
abrupdon  ?  f  'what  df^  efpies  ray  too  curious''  fwect 
Lady  in  the  fountain  of  our  love  ? 

Oe.  More  dregs  than  water,,  if  my  fears  have  eycs; 

'trti.  Fears  make  4^'ils  of  cherubins,  they  never  fee 
truly.  , 

Cre.  Blind  fear,  which  feeing  reafon  leads,  finds  fafcr 
D  4'  footing 

(a)   AliaJiug  ta  the  cufiom  iif  fulling  ibt  wun  JiiJ^tSed  0/  co-aiarJict 
it  ike  middle  piacti. 
7  the        8  asihetCTcd,        9  what  too  curious  dreg  efpief  my 
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Footing  than  blind  realba  ftutnbiing  without  fear.    To  . 
fear  the  worft,  oft  cures  the  worft. 

Trot.  O  let  my  I^K  apprehend  no  fear,  in  all  Cupi^A- 
pageant  there  is  prcfented  no  monfter. 

Cre.  Nor  nothing  monftrous  neither  ? 

Tret,  Nothing  but  our  undertakings,  when  yrc  vovr 
to  weep  fcas,  live  Jn  fire^  cat  rocksj  tame  tygcra  ;  think- 
ing it  harder  for  our  miftrefs  to  derife  impofuion  enough, 
than  for  us  to  undergo  any  difficulty  impofed.  This  is 
die  monftrority  in  love,  lady,  that  the  will  is  infiiitte, 
and  the  execution  confined  ;  that  the  defire  is  bowidlefs, 
and  the  a&  a  fl^ve  to  limit. 

Cre.  They  fay  all  lovers  fwcar  more  performance  than 
they  are  able,  and  yet  rcfervc  an  ability  that  they  never 
perform ;  vowing  more  than  the  pcrfiaSion  of  ten  j  and 
difcharging  lefs  than  the  tenth  part  of  one.  They  that 
have  the  voice  of  Uons,  and  the  a£t  of  hares,  are  Acy 
not  monfters  ? 

'^Troi.  Are  there  fuchf  itich  are  not-  we:  praifc  us  as^ 
wearetafted,  allow  us.  as  we  prove :  our  head  fhall  ga 
Ijare,  'till  merit  crown  it  j  no  perfcftion  In  rtverfion  ihall 
have  a  praife  in  prefent ;  we  will  not  name  dcfert  before 
his  birth,  and  being  born,  his  additioii  Ihalt  be  humble  ; 
few  words  to  fair  faith.  Troilus  ftall  be  fijch  to  Creffidoy 
as  what  efivy  can  fey  worft  fliall  be  a  mock  'fore  his  truth  ; 
and  what  truth  can  fpeak  trueft,  not  truer  than  TroUus. 

(^re.  Will  you  walk  it>,  my  Lord  ? 

S   C   E   N   E-    V, 

Enter  Pandarus. 
.  Pan,  What,  blufliing  ftill  ?  have  you  not  done  i;alking 
ytt> 

Cre.  Well,  uncle,  what  folly  I  commit,  1  dedicate 
to  you. . 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that  i  if  my  Lord  get  i  boy  of 
you,  you'll  give  him  me ;  be  true  to  my  Lord  ;  if  he 
flinch,  chide  me  for 'it, 

Trsf. 
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7>M.  You  know  now  your  hoftages;  your  unck*> 
wnt)  and  my  firm  &ith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll,  give  my  word  for  her  too;  our 
kindretl,  though  tbey  be.  long  ere  they  are  woo'd,  they 
arc  conftant  being  won:  ih^  are  burrs,  I  can  tell  you, 
they'll  fttck  where  they  are  tluY)wn. 

Cre.  Boldncft  aunes  to  ma  now,  and  brings  tne  heart  s. 
Biocc  TraJus,  I  have  IdtM  you  night  and  day, 
fot  many  weary  months. 

Troi.  Why  was  my  Cre0  then  fo  hard  to  win  ? 

Cre.  Hard  to  Iccm  won :  but  J  was  won,  my  Lord, 
Widi  the  firft  glance  that  erer— — pardon  me— — 
If  I  confefs  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant : 
I  ioTc  you  nowf  but  not  'tilt  now  lb  niuch  ' 
Bat  I  might  mailer  it — in  faith  I  lie  —  .—- 
My  [faougha  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown 
Too  head-flj(»]g  for  their  mother  \  fee,  we  fools  ! 
V>'hy  have  I  blabb'd  i  who  fhall  be  true  to  us 
■When  we  are  fo  unfccrct  to  our  felves  ? 
But  though  I  k>v'd  you  well,  I  woo'd  you  not. 
And  yet  good,  feith  I  wHht  my  fcif  a  man : 
Or  that  the  women  had  mens  privil^;e 
Of  fpeaking  Brft.     Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue. 
For  in  this  rapmre  I  fiiall  furfcly  fpeak 
The  thing  I  ihall  repent ;  fee,  fee,  your  filence 
(Cunning  in  dnmbne^)  from  my  weaknefs  draws 
My  very  foul  (rf  counfcl.     Stop  my  mouth. 

Trm.    And  ihall,  albeit  fweet   mu&ck   ilTues  thence. 

Pan.  Pretty,  i'faith, 

Oe.  My.  Lord,  I  do  befeech  ypu  pardon  me  % 
Twas  not  my  purpofc  thus  to  beg  s  kifs  : : 
I  am  afham'd  ; — O  hcav'ns,  what  have  i  done  !-*- 
For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  Lord. 

Tm.  Your  leave,  fweet  Creffxd  ?  0"^^- 

Pait.  Leave!  an  you  take  leave  'till  to.morrow~mom- 

Cre.  Pray  you,  content  you. 

Tret.  What  offends  you.   Lady  ? 

Cre. 
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Cre.  Sir,  mine  own  conipuy. 

ffroi".  You  cannot  (hun  your  fd£. 

Cre.  Let  me  go  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  ielf  lefidcs  vitfa  yoa  : 
Sut  an  unkind  fdf,  that  icfetf  will  kive, 
.  To  be  another's  fool.     Where  u  tny  ws^ 
1  would  be  gone  :  1  fpeak  I  know  sac  wfjac      [wjTdy. 

?><».  Well  know  thcfy  wfaatiifaey  ipetk,  that  fpeik  Xo 

Cre.  Perchance,  myLx)rd,  I  fliew  more  craft  thaniovf^ 
And  fell  le  rouhdJy  to  a  large  coofcffioo. 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts  t  but  you  are  wife, 
"A  Ugn^  you  low  not :   To  be  wife  and  lowe. 
Exceeds  man's  might*  and  diwlls  with  Goda  abore. 

7>ot.  O  that  I  thought  it  could  be  is  a  wamin> 
(As,  if  it  can,  I  will  preiiune  ia  you,) 
To  feed  fbi;  ay  her  lamp  and  flames  of  Jove, 
To  keep,her  conftaocy  in  plight  and  youth. 
Out-living  beauties  ontward,  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  fwifisr  than  blood  decays  1 
Oh  that  perfwafiob  coald  but  thus  coBvioce  ine  f 
That  my  int^rity  and  truth  Co  you 
Might  be  aifrontcd  with  the  match  and  wdghc 
Of  fuch  a  winnow'd  parity  in  love : 
How  were  I  then  t4>-lifted  .'  but  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  tnith'^  fimplicity. 
And  fimpler  than  the  infancy  of  truch. 

Cre.  In  that  I'll  war  wkh  yoB. 

7r«.  O  virtuous  fight ! 
True  fwains  in  tove  Ihall  in  the  world  to  ctime 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus  j  when  their  rhymes. 
Full  of  proteft,  of -oathi  ^nd  big  compare, 
Want  fimiliet :  truth  tired  with  iceratioo, 
Astrue-asfleel,  aa^dantage*  to  tfacmoon. 

Ai 

■  t  Orelfc 

■  {t)  It  fuutt  ktrfU^  tlefrtvMiiing  tpinitH  tbtttbt  frtdaSttarnxd 
growth  nf  Plant!  itpmiii  much  i^  tbt  infittmti  ^-tbi  M*m  :  mni\tbt 
rules  and  direahni  gititn  far  fotuing,  fUating,  gra/tii^,  an  J  ^toting, 
haizifirinct  gmiralfy  tt  lit  ehan^tt,  tbi  tncrtafi,  or  tuainiirg  ef 
tbe  iUeiin.     Wubuiton. 
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As  loD  to  day,  as  tanle  to  her  mate. 
As  iroQ  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  th*  center: 
Yet  after  all  comparifoes  of  tnirfj. 
As  truth's  authentick  author  to  be  cited 
.  As  true  as  Troilus  ibaJi  crown  up  th^  rerle 
Aod  laiiAifie  the  numbers. 

Cm.  Kwhet  may  you  be! 
If  I  be  falfe,  or  fwerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  it  felf, 
WJrni  mter-divps  twe  worn  the  ftoncsttf  frv^ 
And  blind  oUivion  IWaUuw'd  crries  ap^    ■ 
And  mighty  flatet  cbataiSeileft  are  grxod 
To  dufty  notfioig ;  yex  Jet  memory. 
From  falfe  to  -&jfe,  amOng  falje  maids  ia  ioie. 
Upbraid  my  fiilftliDod  i  when  they^v  finl  as  fUfe 
As  air,  as  wato-,  wind,  as  Tandy  eank  4  - 
As  fox  to  lainb,  as  wol  f  to  Jieiier's  calf  t 
Fard  to  the  hind,  or  ftep^kune  to  lier  ifem  } 
Yea,  let  them  (ay,  to  fticlc  «hc  heart  of  faUiihood, 
As  lalie  as  Crefrd, 

pM.  Go  CO,  a  ixmain  made  :  jfeal  it,  &1  it,  i'li  be 
Ac  witnels.  Here  I  ju^d  your  Irand  t  HeRTay  cttofin's  $ 
if  ever  you  prove  hlk  to  one  aiMthtS',  ftnw  1  hwn  tabea 
liidi  pains  to  bring  yon  wgacfaer.  Jet  ait  piiifal  goers- 
betwecn  be  called  to  the  world^tnid  a&er  my  name  ;  caH 
ibem  ail  'fianders :  Jet  aH  •'■iHCWiflnnt*  wien  be  ffraite*/, 
til  (alfeiramon  Cr^idifSt  and  fell  brokeri4ietwacn.i'<m- 
^j  ;  fay  jlmtn. 

^roi.  Jmat  t  . 

Cre.  Jmai ! 

Pm,  '.^MM/  Wiierefrpon  I  willfliew  yod  "-a  ■cham- 
ber with  a  bed  i^  which  bed,  becsafe  it  AsOl  not  fpt^ 
of  yoor  pretty  encounters,  prrfs  it  to  deaA, :  away. 
And  Ci^gnait  <e&\  toi>goe-ry'd  maidens  hew, 
Bod,  chamtw,  Pm^  to  jn-ovide  this  geff  I       ^Bacsimi, 

a  na&jBt  g«^-cJia#lNri 

SCENE. 
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SCENE      VI. 

'  TAtf  Grecian  can^. 

Efiter  Agamemnonv  UlyfTes,  Diomedes,  Nrftor>  Mcne- 
laus,  and  Calchas. 

Cat.  Now,  Princes,  for  the  ferrice  I  have  done  you, 
Th*  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  tne  aloud 
TocalJ  for  recompcnce :  appear  ie  to  you 
That,  through  the  fi^t  I  bear  in  things  to  come, 
I  have  abandon'd  ^rey,  left  my  p<rfIcflion, 
Incurr'd  a-  traitor's  name,  expos'd  my  felf. 
From  certain  and  polTelt  convrniencies, 
To  doubtful  fortunes  j  fequcAFcd  from  all. 
That  time,  acquaimance,   cullom,   and  condition. 
Made  tame  and  moll  familiar  to  my  nature  : 
And  here  to  do  you  fervice  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  ftrangr,  unacquainted. 
I  do  befccch  you,  as  in  way  .of  tafte. 
To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit. 
Out  of  thofe  many  negiHred  in-  promife, 
'Which  you  fay  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 

j^a.  What  wouldft  thou  of  u?,  Trojan  f  make  demand. 

Col..  You  have  a  Trojan  prifoncr;  call'd  AttcMr, 
Yefterday  took :  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Ofi  have  you,  foften  have  you  thanks  thqifore) , 
Delir'd  my  Crejftd  in  right  great  exchange. 
Whom  Jroy  hath  ftilldeny'di  but  this  4*«/«wr,    " 
I  know,  is  Hich  a  reft  in  their  affairs,  .- 
That  their  negociatioos  all  muft  flack. 
Wanting  his  manage ;  and  they  will  altnofl; 
Give  us  a  Prince  o'th'  blood,  a  fon  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him.    Let  him  be  Tent,  great  Princes, 
And  be  Hull  buy  my  daughter ;'  and  her  prefence 
Shall  quite  ftrike  off  all  fervice  I  have  done. 

In 
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Iq  inofl:  accepted  ♦'pay\ 

j^a.  Ijcc  Diomeae  bear  him. 
And  bring  us  Creffid  hither  :  Cakbas  Hull  have 
What  he  rqquefts  of  us.    Good  Diemede,' 
Foniilh  you  fairly  for  this  enterchange  ; 
Withall»  bring  word  if  Heifer  will  to-morrow 
Be  anfwer'd  in  his  challenge.     Jjax  is  ready. 

Die.  This  Ihall  1  undertake,  and  'tis  a  Burthen 
Whidi  I  am  proud  n>  bear.  [£y;/. 

SCENE      VII. 
Achilks.Au/  I^urodus  appear  h^e  their  Tent. 

XJhff.  jLHUei  flands  i'th'  entrance  of  his  tent  \ 
neafe  it  our  General  to  pafs  ftrangdy  by  hiin» 
As  if  he  were  forgot ;  and  Princes  aU» 
Lay  negligpit  and  loofe  r^ard  upon  him : 
I  will  come  laft,  *tis  like  he'll  queftion  me. 
Why  fuch  unplaulire  eyes  are  bent  on  him. 
If  fo»  I  have  decifion  medicinable 
To  ule  becwccD  your  ftrangcnefs  and  his  pride, 
Wiudi  his  own  will  Iball  have  defire  to  drink. 
It  may  do  good  :  Pride  hath  no  other  glafs 
To  flicw  it  fclf,  but  pride  ;  for  fupple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  arc  the  proud  man's  fees. 

j^a,  "We'll  execute  your  purpofe,  and  put  on 
A  f(»in  of  ftnngenefs  as  we  pafs  along  ; 
So  do  each  Lord,  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  clie  di/dainJijJIy,  which  fhall  fhake  him  inore 
Than  if  not  Jook'd  on.    I  will  Jead  the  way. 

jfcNi.  What,  comes  the  General  to  fpeak  with  me  ? 
You  koo*  roy  mind.    I'll  6ght  no  more  'gainft  Triy. 

Ata.  What  fxy^  Achilles  ?  would  he  ought  with  usf 

Ntft.  Would  you,  my  Lord,  oiwiht  with  the  Gcnoal  ? 

Acbii.  No.  • 

N^.  Nothing,  my  Lord. 

J^a. 
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Aga.  The  better. 

AcbiU  Good  day,  good  day.  ' 

Men.  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  ? 

Achil.  What,  does  the  cuckold  fcom  me?  • 

Ajax.  How  now,  Patroclus  f 

AcBL  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Ha.? 

j^bil.  Good' morrow. 

^oK.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too.  [Exeanf. 

Achil.  What  mean    thefc   fellows  ?    know  they    not 
AtinUti  t 

Pat.  "fhey pafs  by  flrangcly :  they  were  ua'd  to  bend. 
To  feod  their  in  ilea  before  them  to  Aebiilest 
Ta  come  as  humbly  as  they  u^d  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

Acini.  What,  am  I  poor  of  late? 
*Tis  ceruin,  Greatnefs  once  fall'n  out  with  fortune 
Mull  fall  out  with  men  too :  what  the  dcclin'd  is. 
He  Iball  as  foon  read  in  the  ejes  of  others. 
As  feel  in  his  own  fa)] :  for  men,  like  butter^flief. 
Shew  not  their  mcaJy  wings  but  to  the  ftmimer  j 
And  not  a  man,  for  being  fimply  man. 
Hath  honour,  but  is  honour'd  by  thofc  honours 
That  are  without  him  ;  as  place,  riches,-  Jarow, 
Frizes  of  accident  as  o^  as  merit : 
Which  whcnthey  fell,  as  being  flipp'ry  ftandcrSj 
(The  love  that  ican*d  on  them,  as  fl'pp'ry  too) 
*'Do^  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.    But  'tis  roc  fo  with  me  : 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends,  I  do  enjoy 
At  ample  point  all  ^c  I  did  poflefs. 
Save  thefc  men's  kwks,  who  do  methinks  find^out 
Something  in  me  not  worth  that  rich  beholding* 
As  they  have  often  giv'n.     Here  is  Ulyffti. 
I'H  interrupt  his  reading.— —Now,  XJifffesf 
Ulyf.  Now,  Ibetis*  fon  I 

AcUl.  What  are  you  reading  P 
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Vfyf.   A  ftninge'  WIow  here 
Wriics  mcj  that  IVfan,  how  dearly  ever  parted,  ■ 
How  macfa  in  Having,  or  without,  or  in, 
Cannoc  make  boaft  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reSedion  ) 
Asvhoi  his  virtoesfhiningupon  others 
Hot  tfaetn,  aod  cbey  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  firft  giver. 

Aim.  This  is  not  {bange,  Vijffts^ 
The  boutty  that  is  bmn  here  in  the  &ce 
Hie  bearer  knows  not,  *^but  it  commends^  it  fclf 
To  oilers  eyes:  nor  doth  the  eye  it  fdf 
(That  moft  pure  fpirit  of  fenfe)  behold  it  feJf 
Not  going  ffom  itfelf,  but  eyes  opposed 
Sahirc  each  otlier  with  each  odiers  form. 
For  fpcculadon  turns  not  to  it  Iclf, 
*Tin  it  hath  travetN,  and  is  marry*d  there 
Where"  it  may  fee  it  feJf  v  this  is  not  ftrange. 

XJl^,  I  do  not  ftrain  at  the  pofitipn, 
Ic  is  &nfliar;  but  the  author's  drift  ; 
Who  in  \m  circumftance  cxprcfly  proves 
That  00  man  is. the  lord  ot  any  thing, 
(Tho'  in  and  of  him  there  is  mudi  confifting) 
Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others: 
Nor  doth  be  of  himfelf  know  them  for  ought. 
Till  he  bdwld  them  fbnn*d  in  th'  applaufe 
Where  they're  extended;  which  like  an  arch  revcrb'rates 
The  voice  again,  or  like  a  gate  of  ftcel 
Fronting  the  fun,  receives  and  renders  back  - 
His  figure  and  his  heat.     I  was  much  ''rapt 
Li  this  I  n»d,  and^  apprehend^  here 
Jmmediattly-  the  unknown  A^ax :  heavens  ! 
What  a  man's  there  ^  a  very  horfc,  that  has 
He  knows  not  what :  "in  nature  what  things  they  arc"* 
Moft  al^ed  in  regard,  and  dear  in  afe  S 
Wim  diings  again  moft  dear  in  the  cftecm. 

And 

(')  93m  i$,  bow  TidmUe  foever  his  para  are. 

6  bat  CMnmoKli  7  wnpt  m  thii,  v^ 

f  Nitwel  what  Tbinj*  there  art  • 
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And  poor  in  worth !  now  Ihall  we  fee  to-morrow. 
An  aiSt  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 

^jax  renown*d  !  O  heav'ns,  what  fome  men  do, 
while  fome  men  leave  to  do  ! 

How  fome  men  ^'(ieep^  in  skittiih  fortune's  hall. 

While  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes : 

How  one  mao  eats  into  another's  pride. 

While  pride  is  feafting  in  his  wantonncfs! 

To  fee  thefe  Grecian  Lords !  why,  ev'n  already 

They  clap  the  lubber  ^jax  on  the  Ihoulder, 
■  As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  HeSor*^  breajft. 

And  great  frtr/  fhrtnking.  ' 
JcW.  This  I  do  believe : 

They  pafs*d  by  me,  as  mifers  do  by  beggars. 

Neither  gave  lo  me  good  word,  nor  good  look  : 

What,  are  my  deeds  forgot  ? 
Ulyf.  Time  hath,  my  Lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 

Wherein  he  puts  alms  for  oblivion, 

A  great-fiz'd  monfter  of  ingratitude. 

Thofe  fcraps  are  good  deeds  paft,  which  are  devour'd 

As  fafi  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  foon 

As  done  :  perfcvcrance  keeps  honour  bright : 

To  have  done,  is  to  hang  quite  out  of  falhion, 
*  Like  rufty  Mail  in  monumental  mockery. 

For  honour'travels  in  a  Itreighc  lb  narrow. 

Where  one  but  goes  abreaft  }  keep  then  the  paUi : 

For  Emulation  hath  a  thouland  fons. 

That  one  by  one  purfuej  if  you  give  way 

Or  turn  afide  from  the  dircft  forth-right. 

Like  to  an  entred  tide  they  all  rufli  by. 

And  leave  you  hindcrmoll ;  and  .there  you  lye, 
.  Like  to  a  gallant  horfe  fall'n  in  firll  rank. 

For  pavement  to  the  abjeft  "rear,^  o'er-run 

And  trampled  on ;  then  what  they  do  in  prefcnt, 

Tho'  Icls  than  yours  in  paft,  muft  o*er-top  yours. 

For  time  is  like  a  falhionablc  hoft. 

That 

9  creep .  . .  tU  tdit,  Warh.  emtnd.      i  near . . .  tU  tHh  Wmri. 
tmtnd. 
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That  Qightly  /hakes  his  partiog  gueft  by  th*  hand » 

But  with  his  arms  out-llrctch'd,  as  he  would  fly* 

Grafp'd  "the  in-comer  i*"  wcJcomc  ever  fmiles. 

And  Farcwel  gpcs  out  fighing.     ^'Let  not^  virtue 

Seek  remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was. 

For  bcmuty,  wit,  high  birth,  defeit  in  fervice, 

Lora,  frundlhip,  charity,  are  fubje&s  alt 

To  envious  and  (^uRiniatiag  time. 

One  couch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin  ^ 

That  all  with  one  confent  praile  new-born  gaudes, 

Tbo'  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  thio^  paft  ^ 

^And  ^vc  m  duft  that  is  a  little  gilt 

McKc  laud  than  they  will  give  to  gold  o*er-diifted.^ 

The  prcfent  eye  praifes  the  prefent  object. 

Thai  marvel  not,  thou  great  and.complcat  man. 

That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worfhip  j^ox  i 

Since  things  in  motion  fooner  catch  the  eye. 

Than  what  not  ftirs.     The  cry  went  once  ior  theci 

And  ftill  k  m^ht,  and  yet  It  may  ;^in. 

If  thou  wDuId'ft  not  entomb  thy  fdt  alive. 

And  cale  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent  t 

WboJe  glonoos  deeds  but  in  thefe  fields  of  late 

Made  emulous  miiTions  'mongfl  the  Gods  themrdres. 

And  drave  great  Mars  to  faction. 

^bU.  Of  my  privacy 
I  have  ftrong  reafons.  , 

£%/.  *G^nft  your  privacy 
Tht  reafons  are  more  potent  and  herolcat. 
*Tl9  known,  A:biUes,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Prions  daughters. 

^ctii.  ^''Ha!  &y  you  Known  P 

tSxf.  Js  that  a  wonder  i 
The  providence  that's  in  a  watchful  ftaie. 
Knows  almoft  ev'ry  grain  of  Piute's  gold  ; 
Finds  bottom  io  th*  uncooiprehenfive  deep  j 
■    Vol..  VI.  E  Keep*, 

t  in  the  comer  ;        3  O  I  ]et  not 
4  And  go  10  dsA,  that  it  a  littU  gHt 

More  laud  tbati  pit  o'erdDfted,  .  .  .  tU  tdit.  Thirl.  m*nd. 
SHatJcaowar 
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Keeps  ''pace''  with  thought  t  and  almoft  like  the  Godt 
Does  ev'n  our  thoughn  utivdl  in  cheir  dumb  cradles.     ' 
There  is  a  myftery  (with  which  relxcion 
Durft  never  meddle)  in  the  foul  of  ftate  i 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  dirine. 
Than  breach  or  pen  can  give  exprellhre  to. 
All  the  commerce  that  you  hare  bad  with  Tro^ 
As  perfcAly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  Lnd. 
And  better  would  it  fit  AcbUles  much. 
To  throw  down  He^er,  than  Pofyxent. 
But  it  muft  grieve  young  Pyn^s  now  at  home, 
When  fame  Ihait  in  his  illand  found  her  tnimp> 
And  all  the  Gneki/h  giHs  fhall  tripping  fing, 
'Great  lU&ot'sj^fier  £d  Achilles  witit 
But  our  gnat  Ajax  bravely  heat  Jovm  Hedor. 

Farewcl,  my  Lord* I,  as  your  lover,  f|)eak  ; 

The  fool  Qido  o'er  the  ice  that  you  fiux^  twtak.  ^Exit, 

SCENE      VIII. 

Pat.  To  this  eff^,  jfcbmes,  have  I  mov*d  you  i 
A  woman,  impudent  and  mannilh  grown. 
Is  not  more  Jouh'd  than  an  e^minate  man 
In  time  of  aft.    I  ftand  condemn*d  for  this  j 
They  think  my  litde  ftomach  to  the  war. 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  refirain  you  thus. 
Oh,  roufe  your  felf!  and  the  weak  wanton  Q^ 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloofe  his  am'rous  fold, 
And  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  mane,    , 
Be  (hook  to  air. 

jlcbil.  Shall  jljax  6ght  with  HeSor  !  ~ 

Pat.  Ay,  and  perhaps  receive  much  honour  by  htm. 

jikinl.  I  fee  my  reputation  is  at  flake. 
My  fame  u  fhrewdly  gor'd. 

Pai.  O  then  beware  : 
Thofe  wounds  heal  ill  that  men  do  g^ve  themlelvo  : 
Omiffion  to  do  what  is  neceilary 
Sods  a  commiflton  ki  a  Uankdf  dangq:  t 

And 

6  fhce  ...§il  idit.  Warh.  mn/. 
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And  dsngn-,  like  *n  ague*  fut»l^  aiots 
Even  ihca  when  we  fie  idly  in  the  fuD. 

Jchil.  Go  call  Tber/ttts  hicher,  Tweet  Palroeks  : 
Vli  fend  the  foot  to  ^^sXf  and  defirc  him 
T*iovioe  the  Ttc/'m  Lords,  after  the  combat* 
To  fee  us  here:  1  have  a  woman's  longing* 
An  appetite  that  I  am  ikk  withal. 
To  fee  grot  Nt&or  is  the  weeds  of  peaci^ 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  betlaJd  his  vifage* 
Er*a  CO  my  full  oJF  view,— A  labour  iavM .' 

SCENE     IX. 

EnUr  Therfitej. 

Tber.  A  wond«r  ! 

j&a/.  What? 

fber.  j£ax  goes  up  and  down  the  ficldi  asking  for 
himfclf. 

jfcbU.  How  fo  f 

Tier.  Ht  mitft  fighc  fingly  'to-morrow  with  ffgSor, 
and  is  lb  prophetically  proud  of  an  hcrokal  cudgellkig, 
that  be  raves  in  faying  nothing. 

jicbtl.  How  can  ttut  be  i 

Tber.  Why,  he  (talks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock, 
a  (Iride  and  a  fluid  ;  ruminates  like  an  hoftels  that 
bath  no  arithmctick  but  her  brain,  to  fet  down  her 
jiQckoning ;  bites  his  lip  wuh  a  politick  regard,  as  who 
fhould  ay,  there  were  wtt  in  his  head,  if  'twou'd  out  i 
and  fo  there  is,  but  it  lyes  as  coldly  is  him  as  fin  in  a 
flint,  which  will  not  Ihew  Without  knofJting.  The 
man's  undone  fi>r  «ver  :  for  if  Heffor  break  not  his 
neck  i^'  icofliibat,  he'll  tveak't  himfelf  in  vain-glory. 
He  knows  not  ne  :  I  faid,  good  mornw,  Ajax,  and 
kc  replied,  tbagibf.  AgaiMinn»,  What  chiqk  you  of 
tUs  caao»  thac  takes  me  for  the  Gcn«-al  ?  he's  grown  a 
very  land-fifh,  laa|pagie-lc£s,  a  nonfter.  A  plague  of 
opioioR !  a  mas  may  wear  it  on  both  fides  1')^  a  Teacher 
jakm. 

E  2  JchU^ 
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Acbil.  Thou  muft  be  my  ambafSidor^to  him,  herpes. 

Ther.  Who,  I  ?— why,  he'll  anfwer  no  body  ;  he 
ptofefTes  not  anfvrering  ;  fpeaking  is  for  beggan  ;  he 
wears  hb  tongue  in*3  arms.  I  will  put  on  hii  prefoioe  ( 
let  Paireclus  make  his  demands  to  me,  you  fhall  fee  che 
pageant  of  jfjax. 

Acini.  To  him,  Patroelus  ■"*— -  tell  him,  I  humbly- 
defire  the  valiant  j^ax,  to  invite  the  moft  valorous  He^or 
to  come  unarm'd  to  my  tent,  and  to  [Hocure  lafe  con- 
duft  for  his  perfon  of  the  magnanimous  and  moR  U- 
luftrious,  fix  or  feven  times  honoured,  Captain^eiwral 
of  the  Grecian  army,  Jgamemmnf  i^c^   Do  this. 

Pat.  Jffve  blets  great  j^ax. 

fher.  Hum 

Pat.  I  come  from  the  wonby  JebiUei. 

tber.  Hat 

Pat.  Who  bioft  humbly  defirei  you  to  inyite  HUtor 
to  his  tent. 

^er.  Hum  — ■■■  - 

Pat.  And  to  procure  faie  condu&  from  j^MMimmr. 

7i*r.  Jgamemnon  ! — 

Pat.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Tber.  Ha! 

Pat.  What  fay  you  to't  ? 

72vr.  God  be  wi'you,  with  all  my  heart. 

Pat.  Your  anfwer,  Sir. 

Tber.  If  to-morrow  be  a  &ir  day,  by  eleven  a  clock 
it  will  go  one  way  or  other  \  howfoever,  he  Ihall  pay 
for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Pat.  Your  anfwer.  Sir. 

Tber.  Fare  ye  well  with  all  my  heaif. 

AcM.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he? 

7&r.  No,  but  he's  out  o*  rane  thus :  what  mufidc 
vUl  be  in  him,  when  H^or  has  knockM  out  bis  braint, 
I  know  not.  But  I  am  fure  oonei  unlets -the  fidler 
JpoBa  get  his  Cnews  to  make  Cadingi  <m. 

j^iU  Come,  thou  flulc  bear  a  kner  to  him  ftraig^ 

Tbtr. 
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9ltfr.  LecmecvryuKidiercohisliorie;  for  tfut's  the 
more  capable  creature. 

jkbU.  My  mind  is  trouUed  like  a  fbuntaia  ftirr'd, 
And  I  tnyfelf  lee  ntx  the  bottom  of  it.  [Exit. 

fher.  Would  the  foantun  of  your  mind  «ei«  clear 
^ua,  that  I  might  water  an  afs  u  ic  t  I  had  nuher  be 
a  lick  in  t  fiuepi  than  fuch  a  valiant  igoorance.     ^Ext. 


A   C   T    IV.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 
ji  Strtet  Iff  T  It  o  r. 

hair  at  me  Jeor  JEoeas  with  0  torch  i  at  mMbery  Parii, 
Deiphobui,  Antenor,  and  Hvomx^i  vAtb  torches. 

Paris. 

SEE,  ho !  »bo  is  that  diere  i 
iTini.  It  is  tbeLord  ^HAW. 
Aint.  Is  tbe  Prince  there  in  peribn  F 
Had  I  lb  good  oocafion  to  Ive  loi^, 
As  you.  Prince  Paris,  mugnt  but  tmT'iily  buGnda 
Should  rob  my  bed-mat^  of  my  company. 

Dw.  ThaPsmy  mind  too:  good-morrow.  Lord  ^ntas. 

Par.  A  Taliant  Greekt  jSneas^  take  his  hand  1 
Wicocft  Ae  imcefi  of  your  fpeech,  wherein 
You  told,  bow  Dhme^  a  whole  vieek  by  days 
Did  hunt  you  b  tbe  Seld. 

jEiu.  Health. to  you,  valiant  Sir! 
During  all  queftion  of  the  gentle  truce : 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance 
As  heart  can  dunk,  or  courage  execute  ! 

Di».  The  one  and  th*  otho-  Diamede  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm,  and  fo  bng,  health  \ 
But  when  contention  and  occaGon  meet. 
By  Jtne  I'll  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life, 

'  E  3  With 
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With  all  my  foroc»  fniiibit  lod  poJiqr. 

j€ne.  And  thou  ilulc  hunt  a  Hon  ttut  will  fik 
With  his  face  badt  --<*  in  hudawi  gcntlenda 
Welcome  to  Trey  —"now  by  Aitb^e^  life, 
Wdcome  iodsed  —  by  Z^au'  hottd  1  fwtar. 
No  man  aiiire  can  love  ia  fuch  i  lore    ' 
The  thing  he  mesna  to  kill,  more  excelteody. 
.    Z)w.  We  fymparhize.     Jwf,  let  yErteas  live 
(If  to  my  fword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory) 
A  thoufand  compleat  courfes  of  the  fun  : 
But  ill  mine  emulous  bpnour  let  hint  die. 
With  every  joints  wound,  and  that  to-tn*iTOW. 

u£ne.  We  know  each  other  wdi. 

Die.  We  do  •,  and  long  toknov-cach  other  worfe. 

Par.  This  is  the  moft  defpightfiil,  gentle  greeting. 
The  noMcft,  hatefiil  lore,  that  e'er  I  neard  of. 
What  bufinefs,  Lord,  fo  early  ? 

jEmc  I  was  fent  for  to  the  King;  but  why,  I  know  not. 

Par.  His  purpofe  meets  you  j  twas,  to  bring  tbia  Greek 
To  CaUbas'  houfe,  and  there  to  render  him 
(For  the  cnfrce'd  jintenor)^  fkir  Crtftd. 
Let's  have  your  company  i  or,  if  you  pleafc, 
Hafte  there  before,     t.contbndy  do  think 
(Or  rather  call  my  thought  a  ocruin  knowledge) 
My  brother  "TraUns  lodges  cherc  to-oighc 
Route  him,  and  give  liitn  note  of  our  apfi 
With  the  whole  quality  thereof,  I  fear».      . 
We  fhall  be  much  unwdooftie. 

Mne.  That  alfure  you. 
Treilui  had  rather  Troy  were  bora  to  Gmc^t 
Than  Crefftd  born  from  ^Vof. 

Par.  There  is  no  help  t 
The  bitter  difporuioa  <^  the  tine 
Will  have  it  fo.    On,  Lord,  well  feJknr  yoo. 

JEne.  Good  tnorrow  ell.  {Rtati 

Par,  Ai)d  tell  me,  noble  Di*mde  i  tdl  tne  true, 
£v'n  in  the  foul  of  good  (bund  Mlowfliip, 
Who  in  your  thought*  tnerits  Air  B/lm  mQft  ? 
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My  lelf,  or  Menehus  ? 

Dm.  Bothalike. 
He  merits  well  to  have  her  tW  doth  fiek  her 
(Not  making  any  Icniple  of  her  foilure,) 
With  fuch  a  hcU  of  pirn,  and  world  of  charge. 
And  you  as  veil  to  Kcep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  palating  the  tafte  of  her  diihonour,) 
With  ftich  a  coflly  loSk  of  wealth  and  iricods. 
Ws,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  Ices  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece  i 
YoQ»  like  a  letcber,  out  of  whorilh  loios 
Are  pleased  to  breed  out  your .  inheritors : 
Both  merits  pois*d»  each  weighs  '''nor^  Ida  nor  morCt 
But  he  ''as  you,  the^  heavier  for  a  whote. 

Par.  You  are  too  bitter  xo  your  country-woman. 

Dio.  She's  bitter  to  her  country  :  hear  m^  Paris, 
F«  ev*ry  falfe  drop  in  her  bauay  veins 
A  Crtcuafi  life  hath  funk }  for  every  fciuple 
Of  her  omtamiBated  carriob  weight, 
A  Tnjim  bath  beeo  flaio.    Since  flie  could  fpedc» 
She  hath  not  &y'^  &  many  good  mrds  binch, 
As^  Un  her,  Greiks  and  Tryans  fuffo'd  death. 

Par.  Fair  Diomedg,  you  do  as  chapmen  do, 
Difpraife  the  thing  that  you  defire  to  buy  : 
But  we  in  filence  hold  thii  virtue  well ; 
W^Il  not  commend  ^''what  w'intend  not  to  fell.'^ 
HcR  lyes  our  way.  [  Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 

PandamiV  Houfi. 

Enter  Troilm  Mfl  Cicflkla. 

Tni.  TXEAR,  trouble  not  yourfelf »  the  mom  is  cold. 

JL/  Cri.  TTwD,  fweetmy  LotjJ,  1*11  call  my  uncle 

He  fljall  unbolt  the  Mtes.  [down : 

E  4  ^roi. 

7M        «Mbe.  which        9  what  we  intend  »  fdl. 
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Jw.  Trouble  him  not— — 

To  bed,  to  bed  -: r  Deep,  f«l  tiiofe  pretty  cyci. 

And  give  as  foft  attachment  to  thy  fenlcs, 
Ai  inUnts  empty  of  all  thought  I 
.  Cre.  Good-morrow  then. 

JVw.  1  pr'ythec  now  to  bed. 

Cre-  Are  you  a  weary  of  me  P 

fra.  O  Creffida !  but  that  the  bafic  day, 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,  has  rous'd  the  ribald  crows. 
And  dreaming  night  wjll  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Cre.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Trot.  Beftirew  the  witch !  with  venomous  wights  Ihe 
ftays 
Tediom  as  belt ;  but  flies  the  grafps  of  love. 
With  wings  more  momentary- fwift  than  thought : 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curfe  me. 

Crt.  Pr'jrthce  tarry  : 
You  men  will  never  tarry  —  "■  ■    ''foolilh^  Cr0ia  I 
]  might  have  ftiil  held  off",  and  then  you  would 
(Have  tarried  longer.^  HaHe,  thete  is  one  up. 

Pan.  Iff^ttbin.]  What!  all  the  doors  open  We? 

Tret,  it  is  your  uncle. 

Entir  Pandanis. 

Cri,  A  pedilence  on  him!  now  will  he  be  mocking  s 
I  (ha!l  have  fuch  a  life  ■ 

Pan.  How  now,  how  now  ?  how  go  maiden-heads  t 
Hear  you,  maid  -,  where*s  my  coufm  CreJ^d! 

Crt.  Go  hang  your  felf,  you  naughty  mocking  uncle: 
You  bring  me  to  do  -»  and  then  you  Bout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  what }  to  do   what?    let  her  lay  what: 
What  have  I  brought  you  to  do  ? 

C«.  Come,  come,  befhrew  your  heart  i  you'll  ntfcr 
be  good  ;  nor  futftr  others. 

Fan.  Ha,  ha  !  iJas  poor  wretch  j  a  poor  ^'Capoccixa^ 

haft 

I  O  foolifh  z  hafe  anicd.  3  CiifKii*.  . . .    tli  tdit. 

fiiitb.  tvuad. 
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haft  ixrt  flept  to-ntg^t  ?  would  be  hot  (a  naughty  man) 
let  It  ficep  r  a  bug-bear  take  him  I  [One  knocks. 

Cre.  Did  I  not  tell  you  i*  —  would  he  were  knockM 
o'd^  bead  -^  wbo^s  tbat  at  door  ?  —  good  uncle,  go  and 
Ice:  —  My  Lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber :  — 
joa  (inile  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 

fm.  Ha,  ha!  — — 

Or.  Come,  you  are  deceived,  I  think  of  no  (bch  thins. 
Vism  eamcftly  they  knock  —  pray  you  come  in.  [Knock, 
I  would  not  for  half  Troji  have  you  feen  here.      [Exeunt. 

Pan.  Who*a  there  ?  what's  the  matter  ?  will  you  beat 
down  the  door  i  how  now  i  what's  the  matter  ? 

SCENE    in. 

Elder  MaCM^ 

JEne.  Good-morrow,  Lord,  good-morrow, 
■  Pan.  Who*s  there  ?  my  Lord  JSsms  ?  by  my  troth> 
I  knew  you  not ;  what  news  with  you  fo  early  f 

JSm.  Is  not  Prince  Treilus  here  p 

Pan.  Here !  what  Ihould  he  do  here  P 

^Ht.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  Lord,  do  not  deny  hun  r 
It  doth  impot  him  much  to  fpeak  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  lay  you  i  'tis  more  than  I  know,  Vfl 
be  fwwn ;  for  my  own  part,  I  came  in  late:  wharfboutd 
bedohereP 

vfine.  Phot— nay,  then:— —come,  come,  yoifU 
do  him  wrong,  ere  y'are  aware :  you'll  be  fo  true  to  him, 
to  be  fal/e  to  him :  do  not  you  know  of  him,  but  yec  go 
ftech  bJm  hither,  go.  [^  Pandarus  is  goit^  out. 

Enter  Troiku. 
Jm.  How  now,  what's  thfc  matter  ? 
Mat.  Mj  Lprd,  I  fcarce  have  leiliire  to  iaiute  yoo. 
My  matter  is  fo  harfh :  there  is  at  hand 
Parii  your  brother,  and  DeipIwlmSt   ' 
The  Grecian  Dtamede^  and  our  Attener 
Deliver'd  to  m,  and  for  him  forthwith, 

■      Ere 
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Ere  the  6r(l  lacrifice,  within  this  hour, 
We  0iuft  give  up  to  Dioaede/  band 
The  Lady  CrtJiJa. 

Troi'  *'Ii  it  fo  concluded  ?^ 

^M.  By  Priam^  and  the  gencnl  ftale  of  Tny. 
They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effcdt  it. 

Trot.  How  my  atchicvemcnts  mock  me ! 
I  will  go  meet  them  ;  and  (my  Lord  Mness) 
We  met  by  chance,  you  did  not  find  me  here.      fmrc*^ 

Mne.  Good,  good*  my  Lord  {  the  '^lecrctefl:  oF  na- 
Hare  not  more  gift  ia  taciturniij.  .  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Enter  CrcMda  t9  Paiidanu. 

Fan.  Is't  pofllble  ?  no  fboner  (pr,  but  loft  *  the  devil 
take  jintenor !  the  young  Prince  will  go  mad  ;  a  plague 
upon  Antftwr  !  I  would.they  tiad  brow's  neck. 

Oe.  How  now  ?  vhat'5  the  rtiattcr  ?  who  was  here  ?, 

fan.  Ah!  ah!— ^ ■ 

Cre.  Why  figh  you  {b  profoundly  i  whereas  my  Lord  ? 
^e!  tell  me,  fwcet  unclca  what's  the  itiatter  f 

Pan.  Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earthy  as  I  aoi 
•bove ! 

Crt.  O  the  Gods  1  what^s  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  Pr'ythee  get  thee  in  -,  would  thou  had'fl  btfer 
beni  born  !  I  knew  thou  i^^ould'ft  be  his  death.  O  poor 
gentleman !  a  plague  upon  Antenor  I 

Crt.  Good  uncle,  1  befeech  you,  on  my  knees  I  bc- 
feecb  you,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  Thou  mud  be  gone,  wench,  thou  moft  be  gtMie  : 
thou  arc  chang'd  for  jinUwor  \  thou  muft  go  to  thy 
&ther,  and  be  gone  £rom  ^reilus  :  'twill  be  bJs  dea^  t 
'twill  be  his  bane  i  he  cannot  bear  it. 

Cre.  Ovou  immoral  Gods!  I  will  not  go. 

Pan.  Thou  muft. 

Cre.  I  will  not,  uncle :  I*ve  forgot  my  father. 

I  know 

■4  U'il canclndedTo  I 
5  ftcntt  of  Nature  tr  Icciet'A  thiiigi  of  Natnre 
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I  know  DO  touch  of  ctHifanguini^  : 
Ko  km,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  foul  fo  near  me, 
As  ttie  iWeet  Trains.    O  you  Gods  divine! 
Make  Cre^tfi  name  the  veiT  crown  of  fkllhood* 
If  ever  &£  leave  TrgUut.    Titne  and  death. 
Do  to  this  body  what  extreatils  you  can  j 
But  the  ftrong  bafe  and  buttding  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  centre  of  the  earth. 
Drawing  all  to  k.    I'll  go  in  aod  weep,--— 
Pan.  Do,  do.  [dteeks, 

Oe.  Tear  a^j  bright  hair,  and  foatch  my  praifed 
Crack  my  dear  voice  with  IbU,  and  break  my  heart 
Wkh  founding  TmiMs.    I'll  not  go  from  Trvy.  iEiiennti 


S      C       E      N       E         V. 

Before  Pandarus'f  Houfe. 

EiOer  Paris,   Troilus,    Moot,    Oeiphobuc,    Anteaor, 

and  Diomedes. 
Ptfr.  T  T  b  great  morning*  and  the  hour  picfixc 

Of  her  delivery  to  thJB  valiant  Grieh 
Comes  fad  upon  us :  good  my  brother  Trialuj, 
Tell  you  the  Lady  what  ihe  is  to  do, 
And  hafte  her  to  die  purpofe. 

Troi.  Walk  into  her  houft: 
1*11  bring  her  to  dis  Grtdan  prefently  i 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her, 
Think  it  an  altar,  and  thy  brother  Treilus 
A  prieff,  there  odering  to  it  his  heart. 

Par.  I  know  what  "tis  to  love. 
And  would,  as  I  fliall  pity,  I  codd  help ! 
Fkaie  you  walk  in,  my  ijxdx.  lExeani. 
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76     Troilus  WCressida. 

SCENE      VI. 

Jn  JpdrtmaH  in  Pandarua'i  Uoufe, 
Enter  Fzodanu  ^d  CrelBdi. 
Pan.  T>  E  moderate,  be  moderate. 

•"  Cte.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  ? 
The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfed  that  I  tafte. 
And  in  its  fenfe  b  no  left  ftrong,  than  tha£ 
Which  caufeth  k.    How  can  I  moderate  it  ? 
If  I  could'temporiKe  with  myaSe&ion, 
Qt»  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate. 
The  like  allayment  could  1  give  my  grief} 
My  love  admits  no  qualifying  diofs. 

Enter  Troilus. 

No  more  my  grief,  in  fiich  a  preckius  lofi. 
Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes,  —  a,  fweet  dude !  — — 
Cre.  O  Troilus^  Troilus  !  [too : 

Pan.  Whata  pairof^ieAacles  ishere!  let  me  embrace 

O  hearty  (as  the  goodly  uyiog  is  ;} 

O  heart,  0  heavy  heart, 
iVhyfiglffi  thou  without  hreakh^  f 

where  be  anfwers  a^m  t 

Secaufe  thon  caiCfi  not  eafe  tly  /mart, 
Syfnendfinpy  nor  ly  fpealani. 

There  was  never  a  truer  rhvme-  Let  us  caft  away  no- 
thing, for  we  may  live  to  nave  need  of  fuch  a  verie  % 
we  fee  it,  we  fee  it.     How  now,  lambs  ? 

Trot.  Creffii,  I  love  thee  in  fo  ftrangc  a  purity. 
That  thebleft  Gods,  as  angry  with  my  fancy, ' 
(More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities)  take  thee  from  mc, 

Cre.  Have  the  Gods  envy  ? 

Pan, 
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TkOILCS  W   CUBSSIDA.        77 
Pjs.  Aj,  ay,  *m  too  plain  a  cale. 
Ov.  And  is  it  true,  that  I  muft  go  from  Tnyf 
TrM.  A  hateful  truth. 
Cn.  What,  and  Irom  TroHus  too  i 
Tni.  From  7>v7,  and  Trmlus. 
Cre.  Is  it  poffible  ? 

Tm.  And  fuddenly  :  while  injivy  of  chance 
Vaa  back  leave-taking,  julUes  roughly  by 
All  time  (^  paufe,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all   rejoyndurc,  forcibly  prevents 
(Xir  lockM  untvaceSt  ftnuiglcs  our  dear  vows, 
Et'u  in  tbe  birth  of-ou-  own  labouring  breath. 
We  two,  that  with  fo  many  thoufaod  fighs 
Each  other  bought,  muft  poorly  fell  our  felvei 
With  tbe  rude  brevity  and  dilcharge  of  one. 
lojurious  Time  now  with  a  robber's  hafte 
dana  bit  rich  tbiev*ry  up  he  knows  not  how. 
As  many  krewels  as  be  uars  in  heav'n, 
Widi  difliaA  breach  and  coofign'd  kifib  to  tbero. 
He  Amtblei  up  all  in  one  loc^  adieu  i 
And  iaots  us  with  a  lin^  fiunilh'd  kiis, 
Diftaflcd  with  tbe  fait  of  broken  tears. 
jEiu.  {ff^bh.'}  My  Lord,  is  the  Lady  ready  ? 
Tm.  Hark,  you  are  call'd.    Some  lay,  the  Genius  {o 
Cries,  okw,  go  him  chat  inftandy  muft  die. 
Bid  them  have  padoice  t  Ihelhall  come  anon. 

Pam.  Where  are  my  tears  i  rain,  co  lav  this  wind,  or 
my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  tool  .  [Exit  Pandarut.     ' 
Cre.  I  moft  then  to  che  Grecians  f 
TnL  No  remedy.  '       «    t 

Cri.  A  wocfiil  Crejftd  *mongft  the  merry  Greeks  t 
When  ihall  we  fee  a^n  ? 
Jrw".  Hear  me,  my  love  1  be  thou  but  true  of  beart-^ 
Cre.  I  true?  hownowf  what  wicked  deem  Is  this? 
Tra.  Nay,  we  muft  ufe  expoftulatioo  kindly. 

For  it  is  parting  from  us : 

J  fyeak  not  bi  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee : 
Fori  will  throw  my  glove  to  Dutb  himlelf. 

Tint' 


hyGoogIc 


78      Tkoilvs  mJ  C»i$sida. 

That  there's  no  maculatton  in  thy  beairtt 
But  he  thou  tme  faj  I,  to  fafbton  in 
My  lequent  proceftation :  be  thou  true. 
And  I  will  fee  thee. 

Cre.  O,  you  fliall  be  aEpos*d,  my  I^ord,  to  dai^ers 
As  infinite,  as  imminent:  but  I'll  be  true.  [|11eeve. 

Tm.  And  V\\  grow  friend  with  danger.    Wear  this 

Oe,  And  yoa  this  glove.  When  fliall  I  *  'fee  you  then  ?^ 

yr«.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  centinels 
To  give  thee  nightly  vifitation. 
But  yet  be  true. 

Cre.  O  hear'ns !   be  true  a^in  ? 

Trot.  Hear  why  1  fpeak  it,  kwe:  the  0«m»  youths 
Are  full  of  fubth  qaalities,  they're  loving, 
'  'They're  well  compirfd,'^  with '  '^fti^  of  nantc  flowing. 
And  fwelling  o'er  with  arts  and  exerctft  ; 
How  novelties  may  move,  and  pans  with  perlbn— — 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jeakMiTie 
(Which,  I  befeedi  you,  call  a  vinuous  fin) 
Makes  me  afraid, 

Cre.  O  IwBT'ns !  you  love  me  not. 

Trot.  Die  I  a  villain  then  f 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  lo  queftion 
So  mainly  as  my  tnerit :  I  can't  fing 
Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt ;  nor  fweeten  talk  i 
Nor  play  at  fubtle  games  ;  fitir  virtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  moft  prompt  and  pregnant. 
But  I  can  tdl,  that  in  each  grace  of  thele 
There  lurks  a  flill  and  dum&-dil£Ourfive  devil. 
That  tempts  moll  cunningly :  but  be  not  teroptcd. 

Cre.  Ek}  you  think  I  wiU  ? 

Trot.  No. 
But  fomething  may  be  done  that  we  will  hoc  : 
And  fometimes  we  are  devils  to  our  ielvcs. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers, 
Prefuming  on  their  changeful  pocency. 

■£iu.  [H^bm.']  Nay,  gpod  my  Lord— — 

^  (ee  Ton  ?  f  wdl  compoi'd  t  gift 
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Trm.  Come  ki^  and  let  us  part. 

Pm".  IfTabm.}  Brother  ?Wkj/ 

7rv>.  Good  brathtf,  come  you  hither, 
And  hnngjEtiMs  tnd  the  Grecian  with  yon. . 

Cr€.  My  Lord,  wiU  )rou  be  true  ? 

Troi.  Who,  I  i  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fimhr 
While  others  filh  with  craft  for  great  opinjon, 
I  wtdi  great  truth,  catch  meer  fimjiiicit/. 
While  fome  with  cunning  gild  their  copper  crowns^ 
Widi  truth  and  phnmefs  I  do  wear  mine  boie. 
Fear  not  my  truth  -,  the  moral  of  my  wit 
b  plun  and  trae,  dier^s  all  the  r^ach  of  it. 

S  C  E  N  E     Vlt 

EMer  JGncu,  Paris,  aad  IMomcdes.  ■ 
Wdoome,  SkDicmi^i  hoc  is  -tbeLady« 
Whom  for  AtUetur  we  deliver  you. 
At  the  pocc  (Lord)  VA  give  her  to  thy  MfsA^ 
And  by  the  way  pailela  thee  what  Ihe  is. 
Entreat  her  ^ir,  and  by  my  ibul,  £ur  Gredc, 
If  e'er  diou  fiand  ^  mercy  of  my  Iwoid, 
KuDc  Creffid,  and  thy  life  fhall  be  as  lafe 
*  'At  PritHfa  »"•  m  Bim. 

Dio.  LadjCr^dy 
So  pkale  you,  lave  the  thanks  this  Prince  expeds : 
The  lufbe  in  your  eye,  heav*n  in  your  cheek. 
Plead  your  ha  u&ge  ;  and  to  Diemede 
You  fhall  be  nufircls,  and  command  him  wholly. 

froi.  GneioMf  tbou  doft  not  ofe  mc  couneoufly. 
To  Ihame  the  •  'zeal*-  of  my  petition  towards  thcc 
By  prai&ig  her.    I  tell  thee.  Lord  of  Gretce^  . 
She  IS  as  £u^  b^-fiiaring  o'er  thy  prailes, 
As  thou  unwonliy  to  be  call'd  lier  lervaot. 
I  charge  theeuie  her  well,  cren  for  my  charge: 
For  by  the  dread^  Fkto,  if  thou  doH  not, 
(Tbtf  the  great  bulk  Jcinlks  be  thy  gu^) 
111  eta  thy  throat. 

Dio. 

9  Ai  Prlmi  it  i  (al...cU  tdit.  Warh.  imnd. 
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i)w.  Oh  be  not  mov*d.  Prince  frt^s. 
Let  me  be  privilqj'd  by  my  place  and  roefiage. 
To  be  a  fpeiker  free.    When  I  am  hence, 
rU  anfwer  to  my  lift:  and  know,  my  Lord, 
I'll  nothing  do  on  charge  \  to  her  own  worth 
She  Ihall  be  priz'd :  but  that  yoo  %,  h^t  ft ; 
1*11  Ipeak  ic  in  my  fpirit  and  honour m. 

froi.  Qxne  to  the  port^^I'll  tell-  thee,  Dtomtde, 
This  brave  Hull  ofi  make  thee  to  hide  thy  bead. 
Ijtdy,  give  roe  your  hand  t- and  as  we  walk. 
To  our  own  telres  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[Sound  trumpet. 
'  Par.  Hark,  HeEior*%  trumpet! 

jEHt.  How  hftve  we  fpent  this  morning! 
TIk  Prince^nult  think  me  tardy  and  remiS, 
That  fwore  to  ride  before  him  in  the  field. 

J^ar.  Tis  Troilus'  fault.  Come,  come  to  fiekl  with  him. 

jbio.  La  us  makereadvftrak. 

jSne.  Yea,  widi  a  briacgroom's  frefh  alacrity 
Im.  us  addrds  to  tend  oa  ffefier*»  heels : 
The  jgloiy  of  oar  Trejr  doth  this  day  lye 
On  his  fair  worthy  and  fingle  chir^.  [^Exetmt. 


SCENE   vm, 

Tbe  Grecian  Ctfm^. 

Enttr  AjaK  armed,  Agamemnoo,  Achilles,  Pattoclus 
McDdaua,  Ulyffis,  Neftor,  &f. 

'    ^"."LTEre  art  thou  in  appoinmient  frefli  and  fiiir, 
-  *1  Anticipating  time  with  ftarting  courage  i 

Give  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Trty, 

Thou  dreadful  A/ax^  that  th'  appalled  air 

May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant. 

And  nate  him  hither. 
Ajax.  Trumpet,  therc'a  my  pur&  t 
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Tkoilvs  and  Cressida.      8i 
Now  crack  iby  lungs,  and  fplit  thy  brazen  pipe : 
Blow,  yillaJo,  'till  thy  fphfretf  bias  check 
Ouc-rwcll  the  cbolick  of  puft  AquUsR  ; 
Come  ftrctch  thy  cheft,  and  lee  thy  eyes  fpouc  blood : 
Thou  blow'ft  for  HeSor.  {Trumpet  foundt. 

Ulyf.  •  'Yet  00  trumpet  aofwcrs.'^, 

AcbiL  It  i&  biit  early  day. 

4ga.  Is  not  yond*  Dionude  with  Calcbas*  daughter  ? 

tfiyf.  Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gate, 
He  riles  on  his  toe  i  that  fpirit  of  his 
In  afpiratioo  lifts  him  from  the  earth. 

Enter  Diomede  and  Cricflida.  ■  » 

Jga.  Is  this  the  Lady  Cr<^i^^ 
Dw.  Ev'uflie. 

j^4.  Moft  tkarly  wclcximc  to  the  Xjreehj  Twec^Lady ! » 

Dio. 

(a)     .        fiireet  Ladj' !  . 

JM.  Ow  General  doth  AhiW  yw  with  »  kiG.         :    , . 

[%;  Yec  u  the  kiodcc^  but  parcicDbr  i 
n'wcre  beuer  flie  were  kils'd  in  general. 

H^.  And  voy  courtly  caunrel :  I'll  b«^n. 
89  much  ^  Jtt^r. 

Acbil.  I'll  take  thai  winter  from  your  Kps,  bit  Lady : 
AtMUi  bid)  you  welcome. 

Ufa.  I  had  good  argument  for  ki^L^.biics. 

Pat.  But  that's  no  argunient  for  kiflmg  now : 
For  thw  p<^'*^  Parii  in  his  hudiment, 
Aitd  parted  thn;,  yon  and  your  argument- 

U^.  Oh  deadly  gall,  and  theme  of  all  our  Iconu, 
For  which  we  lowaor  heads  to .  ^iU  his  horns. 

PiU.  The  fiift  waa  Mtntlaia  kilj this  .mine 

Patrtdat  kiila  yOM. 

t/ltn.  O,  this  IS  trini. 

Pal.  Paris  and  I  kili  evermore  fcM'  him. 

i£n.  I'll  have  my  kifi.  Sir  -  ^^X>  ^y  V^  ^^^t 

Cn.  In  JciBiDg  do  yoa  render  or  receive  \ 

Pm,  Both  take  and  give. 

Cn.  I'll  fluke  my  match  to  give, 
The  ki6  yon  take  is  better  than  you  {^vc  ; 
llMndbre  no  id&. 

2  DO  tnunpet  anfiver!. 

V«t.  VI.  F  JU"". 
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Die   Lady,  a  word— -I'H  bring  you  to  youriather. 

[Diomedes  leads  out  Crdfida. 

l^f.  Fie,  fie  upon  her : 
There's  language  in  her  eye,  her  chce&,  her  lip : 
Nay,  ixT  foot  fpeaks  •»  her  wancon  fpiriQ  Jook  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive  of  her  body : 
Oh  tbefc  Encountcrcrs !  *  'tho*^  glib  of  tongue^ 
They  give  a  coafting  welcome  ere  it  coma  » 
And  wide  unckfp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
To  every  tickiifh  reader :  fet  them  down 
For  fluttifh  fpotls  of  opportunity,      • 
And  daughters  of  the  game.  [T/x«p*/  vnthtit. 

JU.  tTw  7ro;«w  .trumpet ! 

^a.  Yonder  comes  mc  troop. 

Enttr  He^or,  Puis,  Troilus,  £neas,  Hdenus,  ani 
JttindantJ. 

Miu.  Hail.alltheftatcof  G«<w/  whatftall  be  done 
To  him  that  viftory  commands  ?  or  do  you  purpofe. 
A  viftor  ftiall  be  known  ?  will  you.  the  Icnighu 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Purfue  each  other,  or  *  'Qull  they  be''  divided  1^ 

Km.  I'll  ffve  you  boot,  TH  give  yuu  diree  fat  one. 

Crt.  You  «rc  an  odd  usn,  give  even,  « (p«  none. 

Htn.  An  odd  man,  Lady  f  every  man  Is  odd. 

Cm.  No,  farii  ij  not  j    for  you  know  *«  OttC 
That  you  we  odd,  and  he  is  even  wWi  yon. 

Jl&t.  You  fiUip  ne  o'  th'  hod. 

C«.  No,  I'll  be  fwora.  '  . .,  . 

UA/;  It  were  no  match,  your  nul  ^Uail  Uikagii: 
liUy  I,  Tweet  Lady,  bej  a  Id&  of  yon  r 

Crt.  Von  may. 

Viif.  I  Aa  defire  iL 

0».  Why  beg  then. 

t/ftf  Why  then,  for  TawM'  fitlcc  ^iM«ldfi: 
Wloi  Bil**  it  a  maid  again,  and  hit _ 

Cfi,  I  am  yOur  debur,  claim  it  when  'da  doe. 

•  tJlff.  Nerer's  my  day,  and  then  a  Idfi  of  yoo. 

J>»*.  Lady,  a  word We-' 

%  Vfjf.  Never'i  my  day,  and  then  a  Idfi  of  yo«. 

%/t.  A  woman  of  qaidc  fcn&l 

Dt*.  litiy,  a  word — ■ W"'- 

4  fi)  5  IhiUbs 
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Bf  any  voice,  or  order  of  the  field  ? 
Heam-  bad  ask. 

j^a.  Which  waj  Tvoitld  Htltar  haye  it  ? 

Mne.  He  cares  not  i  he'll  obey  condititMU. 

^' /tcbil^  *Ti»  done  like  HeSer^  but  Securely  idone* 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  mtfprizing 
The  knight  oppoa'd. 

Miu.  If  aotAehillest  Sir,  what  is  your  name  ? 

Jctii.  If  nfitAei>UfeSt  BOthii^. 

^M,  Therefore  AchilUs ;  but  whatc'er,  know  this  \ 
la  die  eztremicj  of  great  and  little 
Valour  and  pride  excel  themftlvcs  in  HeSeri 
The  one  altnofl  as  iaSnite  as-  all, 
lite  other  blank  as  nothing  ^  vcigh  him  well,   ' 
And  that  which  looks  like  pride  la  counefie. 
Thn  J^ax  is  h^f  made  of  Hewer's  blood, 
la  k)ve  wheF«^,  h^  HeSor  &a.ys  at  iuune  ; 
Half  bean,  half  hand,  half  He^ort  come  to  fcek 
This  bteoded  knight,  half  frcjan  and  half  Greti. 

Adal.  A  maiden  battel  then  ?  O,  I  perceive  you. 
Ht'eaier  Diomede. 

jfga.  Here  is  Sir  Diomede :  go,  gentle  knight. 
Stand  bjr  our  Ajax ;  as  you  and  Lord  /Eneas     ■ 
CcHilent  upon  the  order  of  their  &gbt. 
So  be  it  i  either  to  the  uttermoft. 
Or  cUe  a  breath.     The  combuants  being  kia 
Half  ftints  their  ftrife  before  their  ftrokea  be^n. 

Ulyf.  They  are  opposed  already. 

j^a.  What  Tr^an  is  chat  iame  that  looks  fo  heavy  ? 

lUjgf.  The  young^  Ton  of  Pruun^  a  true  knight } 
Not  yet  matuFc,  yet  matchlef^  ;  firm  of  word  ; 
^leaking  in  dteds^  and  deedtefs  in  his  tongue  ;   . 
Not  foon  proTok'd,  nor  being  provok'd  foon  calrn'd  ; 
Hb  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free ; 
For  what  he  has,  hegiv<es;  what  thinks,  he  Ihews  ; 
Vet  gives  be  not  'till  judgmoit  guide  his  bounty, 
Nor  di^ifia  an  impair  thought  with  breath : 

•      F  2  M^nly 

£  4^im. ,  ..  »U  idit.  Thni.  imind. 
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84      Troilus   and  Cressida. 

Manly  as  Heilor,  but  more  dangerous  1 

For  Heilor  in '  his  blaze  of  wiach  fubicribes 

To  tender  obje&s  ;  but  be  in  heat  of  adion 

Is  more  vindicative  tban-  jealous  love. 

They  call  him  Troilus^  and  on  him  ereft 

A  fecond  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  HeSor. 

Thus  fays  j£neas  i  one  that  knows  the  youth 

Ev'n  to  his  inches,  and  with  private  foul 

Did  in  great  //ton  thus  tranflate  him  to  me.        {jSarum. 

S    C    E     N    E      IX. 
He&or  Mid  Ajax  ^bt. 
.  They  are  in  aAion. 

T^efi.  Now,  /^axy  hold  thine  own- 

3'roi.  HeSior^  thou  flecp'ft,  awake  tfiee. 

jfga.  His  blows  are  well  difpos'd  j  there,  j^ax, 

\frumpets  ceafe. 

Dio.  You  muft  no  more. 

jEne.  Princes,  enough,  fo  pleafe  you. 

Jjax.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  lee  us  fight  again. 

Dio.  As  Heaor  pleafcs. 

HeS.  'Why  then,  will  I  no  more. 
Thou  art,  great  Lord,  my  father's  fifter's  Uxa 
A  coufin-german  to  great  Priam's  feed  : 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  emulation  'twin  us  twain. 
Were  thy  commixcion  Greek  and  Tr^aa  fo 
That  thou  could'il  fay,  this  band  is  Grecian  all. 
And  this  is  Trojas ;  the  finews  of  this  leg 
All  Greek,  and  this  alt  Tro;r  i  my  mother's  blood 
Runs  on  the  dexter  cheek,  and  mu  finiiter 
Bounds  in  my  fire's  j  by  Jove  multipotent. 
Thou  Ihould'ft  not  bear  from  me  a  Gredd/b  member. 
Wherein  my  fword  had  not  impreOure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud :  But  the  juft  Gods  gainfay. 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow'A  from  thy  mother. 
My  lacred  aunt,  ihould  by  my  mwtal  fword 

Be 
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Be  drain'd .'  Let  me  embrace  thee,  jSjax  : 
Bt  him  that  thunders,  thou  haft  lully  arms  i 
HeBor  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus—— 
Coufin,  ali  hoQOur  to  thee ! 

j^ax.  I  thank  thee,  HeSior! 
Thou  arc  too  gende,  and  too  free  a  man  : 
Icamc  to  kill  thee,  coufin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  earned  in  thy  death. 

HtS.  '  'Not  Neoptolemui'  fire  fo  mJrablc^ 
(On  whofe  bright  creft  Fame  with  her  loud'ft  O  ^es 
Cries,  Siis  is  be)  could  promife  to  himlelf 
A  dioughc  of  added  honour  corn  from  He£Ior. 

Mne.  There  is  expe&nce  here  from  both  the  fides. 
What  further  you  will  do. 

Hea.  We'll  anfwcr  it : 
The  iffue  Is  embracement :  *  'fafewcl,  Ajax^ 

.  ^ax.  \(  I  might  in  entreaties  lind  fuccefs, 
(As  feld  I  have  the  chance)  I  would  dcfire 
My  famous  coufin  to  our  Grecian  tents, 

IXo.  'Tis  jfgatnemHm^%  wifh,  and  great  jfcbiUes 
Doth  long  to  fee  unarmed  the  valiant  HeSer. 

HeS.  jEmas,  call  mjr  brother  Troilus  to  me  :   ' 
And  ligniiie  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expeftors  of  our  Trojan  part : 
Defirc  them  home.    Give  me  thy  hand,  my  coufin  : 
i  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  Sx  your  knights. 
Agamemnon  and  tie  reft  of  the  Greeks  come  forward. 

jijax.  Great  ^amemnen  comes  to  meet  ua  here. 

He£f.  The  wonhieft  of  them  tell  me  name  by  name  \ 
But  for  /fcbilles^  mine  own  fearching  eyes 
Shall  6nd  him  by  his  large  and  portly  fize. 

Ago.  Worthy  of  arms  I  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  rid  of  fuch  an  enemy  t 
But  thaf  s  no  welcome :  underftand  more  clear. 
What's  paft  and  what's  to  come  is  ftrew'd  with  husks 
And  fbrmlefs  ruin  of  oblivion : 

F  3  But 

7  Not  NnfttUaui  fo  minble  .  .  .  tU  tdil,  ff^sri.  imi»i.  ' 

%  ^'x,  fvewel. 
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But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Strain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  btas-drawing. 
Bid  thcc  with  moft  divine  integrity, 
From  heart  of  very  heart,  great  He^or^  welcome. 

He^.  I  thank  thee,  moft  imperious  Agamtmnon. 

Aga.  My  wdl-fam'd  Lord  of  ^roy^  no  Icfs  to  you. 

\ro  Troilus, 

Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  pritKtly  brother's  g?wting  \ 
You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

BeB.  Whom  muft  we  anfwer? 

Mm.  The  noble  Mmelaus. 

IhB.  O — you,  my  L^rd— by  Man  his  gauntlet,  thanks. 
Mock  not,  that  1  affeft  th'  untraded  oath  ; 
Your  quondam  wife  fwears  ftill  by  Vemf  glore. 
She's  well,  but  bad  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Men.  Name  her  not  now,  Sir,  flic's  a  deadly  theme. 
.  H:^.  O,  pardon 1  offend. 

Niji.  I  have,  thou  gallant  i'rojan^  feen  thee  oft 
Labouring  for  deftiny;  make  truel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Greekifb  youth  ;  ahd  I  hare  fccn  thee. 
As  hot  as  Perfeus,  fpur  thy  Phrygian  fteed. 
Bravely  defpifing  forfeits  and  fubduemcnts, 
When  thou  haft  hung  thy  advanc'd  fword  i*  th'  air. 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  thedeclin*d: 
That  I  have  laid  unto  my  ftanders  by, 
JU!  Jupiter  is  yonder  dealing  life. 
And  i  have  feen  thee  pauft,  ind  take  thy  bresth. 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hem'd  thee  in. 
Like  an  Olympian  wreftling.    '  'Thus  I  've  feen  thee,^ 
But  this  thy  countenance,  ftill  lock'd  in  fteel, 
I  never  faw  'till  now.     I  knew  thy  grandfire. 
And  once  fought  with  him  %  he  was  a  foldier  good. 
But,  by  great  Mars  the  captain  of  us  all) 
Never  like  thee.    Let  an  old  man  embrace  dic^ 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcoaie  to  our  tenu. . 

Mne.  *Tis  the  old  Nefter. 

lie^.  Let  me  etnbracc  thee,  good  old  chrooide. 

That 

5  This  Tvc  feen 


hyGoogle 


THOILUS  md     CKESSI0A.       87 

Tbat  bkft  fb  loag  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  time: 
Moft  TcvesKod  Ne^y  I  am  glad  to  cla^  thee. 

N^.  I  wouid  mj  arms  coidd  match  thee  in  concentiooi 
As  they  ny**Tfy^  with  thee  in  courtefie. 

H^.  I  wohU  tbey  could. 

ti^.  Bt  tbi9  ff hite  beard,  l*d  fight  with  thee  txKcuonow.' 
WeU,  wekone,  wdcome ;  I  luve  feai  the  time-  ■  — 

VI^.  I  wondo'  now  how  joader  city  ftands. 
'When  wc  have  he»  the  bofe  and  piUar  by  us. 

IU3.  I  know  your  &vour,  Loid  Uljifis,  well. 
Ah,  Sir,  there's  many  %  Grtek  and  Trcjan  dead* 
Slice  firft  I  &M  your  idi  and  Dionudt 
la  Bioit  00  TOUT  Grttii/h  embaflie. 

Utjf,  Sir,  I  foretold  vmi  dies  what  would  cofiie. 
My  piDphe&e  is  but  half  his  jouniey  yet  % 
For  yooder  walls  tbat  pertly  h-ooc  your  town, 
Ycod  cowers,  whi^  waneea  ta^  do  bufi  the  doiids 
Mift  kifi  cheir  own  bjoi. 

Hilt.  I  mvSt  not  bdiere  you : 
There  they  ftaod  yet ;  and  modeftly  I  think. 
The  £di  of  every  Phrj^an  Ibne  will  coft 
A  (hop  of  GrwMS  blood  %  the  end  crowns  aJl« 
And  that  old  comown  arbinaior  Time 
Will  me  day  «Bd  k. 

Uhf.  So  to  biro  we  leave  it. 
Moft  gentle,  and  moft  valiaot  HeOtr,  wekonM ; 
After  UK  General,  X  bc&eeh  you  next 
To  feaft  wkh  me,  and  fee  me  at  my  tent. 

j^hU.  I  fluH  fbrefbl  thee.  Lord  '  'Uhf^s :  now,^ 
Now,  Me^er,  J  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  Thee, 
1  have  wkh  *  ^view  cxaA^  peru«*d  thee,  ffeSor, 
And  quoted  jout  by  joint. 

Hea.   Is  thnjitkiaesf 

Jdnl.  I  am  AcbiUti, 

Hm.  Stand  iair,  I  pi'ythee,  let  me  loc&  00  thee. 

^<W.  Behold  thy  fin. 

Hta»  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

F  +  AM. 

I  C/^/i— — thou!  2  enAvltw- 
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JcMl.  Thou  art  too  brier.    I  will  the  fecond  diiM^ 
As  I  would  buy  thw,  v«w  thee,  limb  by  limb. 

/Je£t.  O,  like  a  book  of  fport  thou'It  read  me  o'er: 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  underftand'ft. 
Why  dofl.  thou  fo  opprels  me  with  thine  eye  ? 

^cbil.  Tell  me,  you  heav'ns,  iri'  which  part  of  his  body 
Sha)i  I  deftroy  him  ?  whether  there,  or  there, 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name. 
And  make  diftinft  the  very  twrach,  where-out 
/ftiSor's  great  fpirit  flew.     Anfwer  me,  heav'nS  !. 

He£i.  It  would  difcredit  the  bleft  Gods,  proud  man. 
To  anfwer  fuch  a  queftion  :  ftand  again. 
Think'll  thou  to  catch  my  life  fo  pleafantty , 
As  to  prenominate  in  nice  cOnjefture,  '    - 

Where  thou  wilt  hit  tat  dead  ? 

jfcbil.  1  tell  thcc,  yea. 

HeS.  Wert  thou  the  oracle  to  tell  me  fo, 
I'd  not  believe  thee :  henceforth  guard  Aee  wdl. 
For  I'll  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  noc  there;  ■ 
But  by  the  forge  that  ftithied  Mars  his  helm» 
I'JI  kill  thcc  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er. 
You  wifcft  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag. 
His  infolence  draws  folly  frommy  lips! 
But  I'll  endeavour  deeds  to  match  thefe  words. 
Or  may  I  never- 

^ax.   Do  not  chafe  thee,  coufin ; 
And  you,  AcbilkSf  let  thefe  threats  alone 
'Till  accident  or  purpofe  bring  you  to't. 
You  may  have  cv*ry  day  enough  of  He£Jor, 
If  you  have  ftomach.     The  general  ftate,  I  fear. 
Can  fcarce  intrcat  you  '  'to  be  at  odds'^  with  him. 

HeS.  I  pray  you,  Jet  u^  fee  you  in  the  field : 
We  have  had  pelting  wars  fince  yqu  refold 
The  Grecians'  caufe. 

Achil.  Doft  thou  intreat  me,  HtBorf 
To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death  } 
To-night,  all  friends. 

3  to  be  odd 


hyGoogle 


Troilus  and  Cressida.     89 

HeS.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

4ga,  Firft,  all  you  Peers  of  Greece,  go  co  my  tent, 
There  in  the  fiiU  convive  you ;   afterwards, 
A>  HeSor's  leifure  and  your  bounties  fiiall     ' 
Concur  together,  ftverally  intrcat  him 
To  ofte  your  bounties:  let  the  crumpets  blowj 
That  thift  great  Ibldier  may  bis  welcoDe  know.  lExettnt. 

S       C        E        N        E         X. 

Manent  Troilus  tfXhi  Ulyfles. 

Tm.  My  Lord  &^j,'tdl  me,  I  befecch  you, 
]o  what  place  of  the  field  doth  CaUhas  keep  ? 

Ulyf.  At  Meiuku^  ttnt,  moft  princely  JV«/hj  \ 
There  Dimnede  doth  feall  with  him  to-night  i 
Who  neither  looks  on  hcav'n,  nor  on  the  earth. 
But  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  am'rous  view 
On  the  &ir  Creffid. 

trd.  Shall  I,  fveet  Lord,  be  bound  to  thee  fb  inucb, 
AfixT  you  part  irom  /igamemnetfi  tent. 
To  bring  me  thither  ? 

Vtjf.  You  fliall  command  me.  Sir. 
As  gently  tcU  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Cr^da  in  7r^  %  had  flie  no  lover 
There,  ^that  now  wails^  her  abfence  ? 

Trot.  O  Sir,  to  fuch  as  boafting  (hew  their  Icars, 
A  mock  is  due.    Will  you  walk  on,  my  Lwd  i 
She  was  belov'd,  flie  lov'd :  ihe  is,  and  doth. 
But  flill,  fweetlove  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth.    lExeunt. 

4  tluumila 
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ACT     V.  SCENEI. 


I 


Enttr  Achilles  and  Patroclus. 

Achilles. 
L  L  tott  Ins  blood  with  Gr'e^c^  viae  M-nig^t; 
Which  with  my  fcimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow. 
PatPotluSi  kc  us  feaft  him  to  the  he^t. 
Pat.  Here  comes  il>er/ttts. 

Enter  Thcrlkes. 


Jcbil.  How  now,  thou  con  of;Cnvy  ? 
Thoa  crafty  *'botch^  of  nature,  what's  the  news  ? 

7ber.  Why,  thou  pifturc  of  what  dioo  fitm'ft,  and 
idol  of  idiot-worlhippcTj,  here's  a  ktur  fca  thee. 

jtebil.  From  whence,  fragment  i 

Tier.  Why,  thou  full  difh  of  fix>l,  frtWl  fny. 

Pat.  Who  keeps  the  lent  now  f 

Tber.  The  furKcon's  box^  or  the  patient's  wound.  ■ 

Pat.  Well  faia,  adverfity  •,  and  what  rreed  thdc  tric^  ? 

Ther.  Pr'ythee  be  filent,  boy,  I  profit  not  by  thy  talk  i 
thpu  arc  thought  to  be  Aetiits^s  ''male-harlot.^ 

Pat.  '^Mwe-harlot,^  you  rogue .'  what's  that  ? 

Tber.  Why,  his  mafcultne  whore.  Now  the  loctcn 
difeafcs  of  the  fouth.  guts-griping,  ruptures,  catarrhs, 
loads  (/  gravel  i'  th*  back  i  lethargies,  cold  pdfies, 
raw  ejres,  dirt-rotten  livers,  wheezing  lungs,  bladders 
full  of  impofthume,  fdatici's,  lime-kilns  i'  th'  palm* 
ificuiable  bone-ake,   and  the  rivail'd  fee-fimple  of  the 

tCUCFy 
(>)  /■  thii  Mwfwtr  llierfitei  tnlj  pUBibi  ^n  iht  viard  Tnt. 

4  latch  .  .  .  tUU  tdit.  Tbnh.  mtni. 

5  Male  VaileL  .  .  .  MtJit,  Tiirl.  memd. 
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tetter,  take  and  take  again  fuch  prepofteroui  "debsudie* 
riesP 

Psf.  Why,  thou  damnable  box  of  envy  thou,  whtt 
Bican'ft  tbou  to  curfe  thus  ? 

Tber.  Do  I  curie  thee  ? 

Pat.  Why,  no,  you  niinoua  butt,  you  whorefon  in- 
diftinguilhable  cur. 

Tin:  No  ?  why  art  thou  then  exafperate,  thou  idle 
itninateria]  skein  of  dey'd  Ii)k  }  thou  green  farcenn  flap 
for  a  (ore  eye  i  thou  taOel  of  a  prodigal's  purfe,  thou  i 
Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is  peftered  with  fuch  water- 
flics,  diminutives  of  nature ! 

Pat.  T'Not-gall!^ 

Tbtr.  Findi-^gt 

^cbil.  My  fwect  PalrochiSy  I  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpole  in  to-morrow's  battel : 
Here  is  a  letter  from  Queen  Hecuba, 
A  token  irom  her  daughter,  my  fair  lore,  ■ 
Both  uzing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  have  fworn.     I  will  not  break  ir. 
Fall  Grakt  fail  fame  i  honour,  or  go,  or  ftay. 
My  major  vow  lyes  here ;  this  1*11  obey. 
Cwne,  come,  fherfitts^  help  to  trim  my  ttnt. 
This  night  in  banqueting  muft  all  be.fpent. 
Away,  Pttrocbis.  [Exeunt  Achilles  and  Patroclus. 

Tber.  With  too  nnidi  blood,  and  too  little  brain, 
diefe  two  may  run  mad  :  but  if  with  too  much  brain, 
and  too  little  blood,  they  do,  I'll  be  a  curer  of  mad- 
men. Here's  Jgamtmnent  an  honeft  fellow  enough* 
and  one  chat  iovea  ^  quails,  but  he  bath  not  fo  much 
brain  as  ear-wax ;  and  the  goodly  transformatkin  of  ^n- 
fiter  there,  his  brother,  the  bull,  (the  primitive  ftatue, 
and '''antique^  memorial  of  cuckolds)  a  thrifty  fiioeing- 

horn 

{4  Tbii  h  *  eiramfifnt*  laitm  frtm  thi  fitrj-iati  tf  tb*  tbrtt  Jf 
ftnBMi  af  Troy. 

(b)  JUeaMing  vianttn  Wmtiu :  Quaija  iiing  i//t  bet  «  ctnfiiluthm 
that  it  it  »  frvvtrh  atmHg  iht  French,  Chiu4  comm'  anc  jaX&e, 
JaJ  Da  caillei  coifTces  ii  a«  txprij^an  ujid  hj  Ribdait.  ^huh. 

6  dilcoveriei        7  Out,  gdl !    B  obbqix 
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horn  in  a  chain,  han^ng  at  his  brother's  leg  }  to  what 
fi)rai»  bat  that  ''he  is  of,  fhould^  wit  larded  with 
malice,  aod  malice  farced  with  wic  "'turn  him  ?^  to  an 
afs  were  nothing,  he  is  both  afs  and  ox  ;  to  an  ox  wetc 
nothing,  he  is  both  ox  and  afs  :  to  be  a  dog,  a  mule»  a 
cat,  a  fitchew,  a  toad,  a  lizard,  an  owJ,  a  puttock,  or 
a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not  care  j  but  to  be 
Mexelaus,  I  would  confpire  againft  dcftiny.  Ask  me 
not  what  1  would  be,  if  1  were  not  tberjites  ;  for  I  care 
not  to  be  the  lowfc  of  a  lazar,  fo  I  were  not  Mentlaus. — 
Hejr-dajr,  fpirits  and  6res  f      ■ 

S    C    E    N    E      11. 

Eater  Hedor,    Troilus,  Ajax,  Agamemnon,  Ulyfles, 
Neilor,  and  Diomede,  tvitb  lights. 

^ga.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 

jljoK.  No,  yonder  'tis,  there  where  we  fee  the  light. 

Hi£i.  I  trouble  you. 

AjoK.  No,  not  a  whit. 

Enter  Achilles. 

Ulyf.  Here  comes  himfelf  to  guide  you. 

jfcbil,  WelcomP,  brave  He^or,  welcome.  Princes  all. 

^a.  So,  now,  fair  Prince  of  Tfffjr,  I  Ud  good-night. 
Jl^ax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

lieii.  Thanks  and  good-night  to  the  Qru^  General 

Men.  Good-night,  my  Lord. 

He^,  Good-night,  fweet  Lord  Mendaus. 

Titer.  Sweet  draff  —  Tweet,  quoth  a  —  fwoct  0ofc, 
fweet  fewer. 

Jcbil.  Good-night,  and  welcome,   both  at  once,  to 
thofc  that  go  or  tarry. 

jfga.  Good-night. 

jcbil.  Old  Nefior  tarries ;  you  too,  Dmnedct 
Keep  HeSor  company  an  hour  or  two 

Dio.  I  cannot.  Lord}  I  have  important  buHnefs^ 

The 

9  he  is,  Diould  i  turn  bim  to  i 
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The  tide  whereof  is  now  \  good-oigbt,  great  He&»r. 

He8.  Give  me  your  hand. 

Vl;^f.  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes  to  Cakhai'  tent : 
I'll  keep  you  company.  {fo  Trwlus. 

Tra.  Sweet  Sir,  you  honour  me. 

{^.  And  fo  good-night. 

^ttal.  Come,  come,  enter  my  tenc 

{ExeuHt  fsverally  all  but  Therfacs.  . 

72vr.  That  Ctme  Diomtd^^  a  fal£:-heaned  rogue,  a 
moft  unjuft  knave :  I  will  no  more  tmft  him  when  1^ 
IsTS  than  1  will  a  ferpent  whea  he  hiHb  :  he  will  fpend 
his  mouth,  and  promifc,  like  Brabler  the  hounds  buC 
when  he  performs,  aftrooomas  fbretel  ii^  chat  it  is  pro- 
digious, there  will  come  fome  change :  the  fun  borrows 
of  the  moon,  when  Diomede  keeps  his  word.  I  will  ra- 
ther leave  to  fee  HtBor;  than  not  xa  dog  him  :  they  lay, 
he  keeps  a  fn^  drab,  and  ufes  the  traitor  Cdcbas  his 
tax.  I'll  after  — -..Notbing  but  lechery  j  all  inconii- 
nentvartets.  \Ex\t. 


SCENE       m, 

C  A  L  C  H  A  s'f       Tm. 

Enter  Diomede. 

WH  ATj  are  you  up  ■here,  ho  ?  fpeak. 
Cfl/.  \mtbin:\  Who  calls?  t«r  ? 


J^o. 


3ie.  Diomede;  Catcbas,  I  think  -.whereas  your 
Co/.  [fFttbiH.]  She  comes  to  you. 

Enter  Troiliu  and  Ulyflci,  after  them  Thcrfites. 
Vljf.  St&nd  where  the  torch  may  not  difcover  us. 

Enter  Creffida. 
Tni.  004  come  forth  to  him  ? 
DiQ,  How  now,  my  charge  ? 
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Cre.  Now,  my  fwect  goardian!  hark,  a  wcHtl  with  you. 

Trm.  Yea,  foftmiliw? 

Vijff.  She  will  fuig  to  any  man  at  fifft  fight. 

Tber.  And  any  man  may  fing  to  hcr>  if  he  can  take 
her  cliff*.    She's  noted. 

Dio.  Will  you  rcmenjber  ? 

Cre.  Remember?  yes. 

Dia.  Nay,  but  do  then  ;  and  let  your  nund  be  coopled 
with  your  words. 

frci.  What  ftould  flie  remember? 

Uhff.  Lift. 

Cre.  Sweet  honey  Greeks  lempc  me  no  mere  lo  fotty. 

in>er.  Rogoery— — 

J^.  Nay,  then 

Cre.  V\\  tdl  you  w4ae. 

Dio.  Pho-!  t^ !  come,  tell  a  pin,  yoa  ate  a  forfwoni^ 

Cre.  In  ^th,  I  can't :  what  would  you  have  me  do  f  ' 

Jltr.  A  jugling  trick,  to  be  fccrctly  open. 

Pio.  Wlut  did  you  fwear  you  would  beftow  on  me  i 

Cre.  I  pr'ythee  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath  { 
Bid  OK  do  any  thing  but  that,  fweet  Grtek. 

Dio,  Good-night. 

?>«.  Hold,  patience—*— 

Vlyf.  How  now,  Tnjan  f 

Cre.  DiomeJef 

Dio.  No,  no,  good-n^bt :  PU  be  your  fod  no  moit; 

?ra.  Thy  better  muft. 

O-t.  Hark,  ooe  word  in  your  car. 

yroi.  O  plague  and  madncis !  [yoUt 

Vljff.  You  are  mov'd.  Prince  t    let  us  depart*  I  pay 
Left  your  difpleafuK  fliould  eoUi^  it  felf 
To  wrathful  tcrnu  :  thia  place  is  dangerous  i 
The  time  right  deadly :  I  bcreech  you,  go. 
Jrw.  Behold,  I  pray  yoa  — — — 
Ulyf.  Good  my  Lord,  go  off'.* 
You  fly  to  great  diftraAion  :  cone,  my  hand. 
Jr«i.  I  pr'ythtt,  ftay. 
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C^  You  have  noc  patience;  come. 

fni.  I  pray  you,  fiay  i  by  hell,  aod  by  he)l*s  tormeBts, 
I  will  not  fptnk  a  word. 

i)w.  And  Jb  good-night. 

Or.  Nay,  buc  yoo  pare  in  anger. 

frw.  I>>di  that  griev^edice?  O  wither*d  tnitbl 

Vljf.  Why,  how  now.  Lord  ? 

frtn.  By  7^«,  I  will  be  patienL 

Cre,  Guardian why,  Greek  <   • 

Dia.  Pho,  pho^  adica !  yoD  palter. 

Cre,  In  £uth,  I  do  not:  come  hither  once  again. 

Vf^.  YoQ  fliake,  my  Lord,  at  ibmethitig  i  wilt  yoa  go? 
You  will  lM«ak.out. 

frpf.  She  ftroaks  his  cheek.  ''■     -      : 

UIj^.  Come,  come. 
■  frm.  Nay,  ftay ;  by  Jvoe,  I  wiflnot^edc  a  wo^ 
Thffe  is  berwcco  my  will  and  all  offinces 
A  guard  of  patience:  ftay  a  little  while.  *       * 

fber.  How  the  devil  luxury  with  ht9  fat  rump  ami 
potato  finger  dcklesthefe  together  I  fiy,  lechcrytfryt  - 

Dit.  But  wilt  you  then  ? 

Cre.  In  iaich,  I  will  come  ;  nerer  traft  me  dfe. 

Vie.  Give  me  fome  token  fisr  the  farety  of  it. 

Cre.  I'll  fetch  you  one.  [Emh 

Uijf.  You  have  fwom  patience. 

TroL  Fear  me  not,  fwRt  Lord, 
f  will  noc  be  my  fdf,  nor  have  cogoitioo 
Of  what  I  feel :  I  am  aU  patience; 

SCENE       IV. 

Rt-enter  Crefikfau 

Sbtr.  Now  die  pledge  i  now,  now,  now. 

Cre.  Here,  JXemede,  k«p  this  lleeve. 

Siw.  O  beauty !  Where's  thy  ^di  ? 

W;  My  Lord! 

7nL  I  will  be  i»tiept,  outwardly  I  will. 

Cre,  Yo«  look  inm  diat  Oceve  -,  behcdd  it  weU : 

He 
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He  lov'd  me  :  —  O  faUe  wench !  —  Give't  inc  again. 

Die.  Whofc  was't  ?  . 

Cre.  It  is  no  matter  now  I  havc^t  agab. 
I  will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night : 
I  pr'ythee,  Biomede,  vifit  roc  no  more. 

?Mr.  Now  flie  fliarpeas :  well  laid,  wbctftone. 

Dio.  I  Hiall  have  it. 

Cre.  What,  this? 

Dm.  Ay,  that.  .   , 

Crt.  O  all  you  Gods  —  O  pretty,  pretty  pledge  j 
Thy  rnafler  now  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee  and  me,  and  fig^s,  and  takes  my  glove. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kii^  to  it . 
"As  1  kifs  thee.     Nay,  do  not  fhatch  it  from  me. 
He  that  takes  that,  mull  take  my  heart  wifhal.^ 

Di».  I  had  your  heart  before^  this  follows  it. 

Trot.  I  did  fwear  patience.  Cioc. 

Cre.  You  fhall  not  have  it,  Dicmede :  '&itb,  you  lliall 
rU  give  you  fomething  elfe. 

JXo,  I  will  have  this:  whofe  was  it? 

Cre.  'Tis  no  matter. 

Dio.  Come,  tell  me  whole  it  was? 

Cre.  *Twas  one  that  lov'd  me  better  than  you  will. 
But  now  you  have  it,  take  it. 

Die,  Whofe  was  it  ? 

Oe.  By  all  Dlands  waiting-women  yonder. 
And  by  herfelf,.  I  will  not  tell  you  whofe. 

Dio.  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  myj  helm. 
And  grieve  his  fpirit  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 

Trw.  Wert  ihou  the  devil,  and  wor'ft  it  on  thy  horn, 
U  fliould  be  challeng'd. 

Cre.  Well,  well,  'tis  done,  'tis  paft  \  and  yet  it  is  not  — 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Dio.  Why  then  Crewel  I 
Thou  never  fhalt  mock  Dtomede  again. 

Cre. 

2  Atlld&thee. 

Dit,  Nay.  <lo  not  Inatcli  it  from  me. 

Crf.  He  that  tafcn  that,  mufl  uke  nur  Hc*rt  wjAal. 

M  an.  Ibirl.  tmaut. 
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Cre.  Yon  Ihall  not  go  j—— one  cannot  ipeak  a  word. 
But  it  ftraight  ffauts  you. 

Dio.  I  do  not  lik!e  this  fbolmg. 

^'TrM>  Nor  I,  by  Pluto:  but  that  that  likes  notyou» 
Plcalcs  me  bed. 

Dio.  What,  fhall  I  come  ?  the  hour  i       [be  plagu'd. 

Cre.  Ay,  come:  —  O  Jove  I  —  do,  come  ;  —  I  ftiall 

Dio,  Farewell  'till  then.  [Exit. 

Cre.  Good-night :  I  pr'ythee,  come. 
Tra/iu,  faiewel  \  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee, 

♦'But  my  bean  with^  the  other  eye  doth  fee.— 

Ah  poor  oar  iex  I  this  &ult  in  us  (  6nd, 

The  error  of  our  eye  direds  our  mind. 

What  error  leads,  mufl  err :  O  then  conclude. 

Minds  fway'd  by  eyes  are  full  of  turpitude.  {ExU: 

SCENE        V. 

?2wr.  A  proof  of  flrength  Hie  could  not  public  more  > 
Unle&ihe  fay,  my  mind  is  nowturtfdwbore, 

XJlyf.  All's  done  j  my  Lord. 

Trri.  It  is, 

Ulyf.  Why  ftay  we  then  ? 

froi.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  foul* 
Of  every  iyllable  that  here  was  fpoke: 
Kit  if  I  ttll  how  thcfe  two  did  co-aA, 
Shall  I  not  lie  in  publishing  a  truth  ? 
Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  heart, 
An  dpetance  fo  ol^inatcly  llrong. 
That  a«h  invert  I'di*  acteft^  of  eyes  and  earsj 
As  if  dio/e  organs  had  deceptious  fuo^OQS, 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 
Was  Cf^ here? 
j       Uljf.  I  cannot  conjure,  ^njan, 
\       frgj.  She  was  not  fure. 

Vhf.  Moft  fun:  ihe  was. ' 

Tra.  Why,  my  negation  hath  no  tafte  of  oudoeJs. 

Vot.  VI.  G  XJlyf. 

I  fhtr.        4  But  widi  my  heart 

S  tlutTeft  .  .  .  tUtiii.  Titti.tmnJ. 
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UJyf.  Nor  mine,  my  Lord :  Crejid  was  here  but  now. 

Troi.  Let  it  not  be  bcliev'd,  fur  woman-hood  ! 
Think  we  had  mothers ;  do  not  give  advantage 
To  ftubborn  criticks,  apt  without  a  theme 
For  depravation,  [o  fqiure  all  the  fcx 
By  Cr^ti's  rule.     Ratner  think  this  not  Crejid.      [thers  i 

Ufy/l  What  hath  ihc  dqnc,  Prince,  that  can  foil  our  mo- 

Trof.  Nothing  at  all,  unlets  that  this  were  {he. 

7^r.  Will  he  fwagger  himfelf  out  of  his  own  eyes? 

Tret.  This  She  ?  No,  this  is  Diemedei'  Crefid. 
If  beauty-have  a  foul,  this  is  not  flie : 
If  fouls  guide  vows,  if  vows  are  lan£timony. 
If  fandimony  be  the  Cods  delight, 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  it  fdf. 
This  is  ncn  ihe.     O  madnefs  of  dif(x>urie  ! 
That  caufe  fet'ft  up  with  and  againd  thy  fclf  ! 
Bi-fbld  authority  !  where  reafon  can 
Revolt  without  perdition,  lofs  '^''alTume 
Reafon^  without  revolt.     This  is,  and  is  not  Cr^td, 
Within  my  foul  tha-e  doth  commence  a  fighc 
Of  this  llrange  nature,  that  a  thing  infcparate 
Divides  ^r  wider  than  the  sky  and  earth. 
And  yet  the  fpacious  breadth  of  this  divifion 
Admits  no  orifice  for  a  point  as  fubtie 
As  (light  Aracbne''^  broken  woof,  to  enter, 
^nftance,  O  inftancc !  ftrong  as  Pluto's  gates  i 
Crejftd  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heav'n  : 
Inftance,  O  inftancc  I  ftrong  as  heav'n  it  felf» 
The  bonds  of  heav'n  ate  (Itp'd, -diflbly*d  andlbos'd* 
And  with  another  knot  five-finger-tied  : 
The  fraftions  of  her  faith,  ons  of  her  love. 
The  fragments,  fcraps,  the  bits,  and  greafie  reliques 
Of  her  o'er-esucn  faith,  are  bound  to  Diemede. 

Ulyf.  May  wonhy  Trotlus  be  half  aitach'd 
With  that  which  here  his  paflion  doth  expiefs  ? 

Troi.  Ay,  Gretk,  and  that  fhall  be  divulged  well  i 
In  chara&crs  as  red  as  Man  his  heart 

InflamM 

S  affunw  aH  rcafoK 
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Inflam'd  with  Venus  >  nc*cr  did  young  man  fancy 

With  io  eternal,  and  fo  fix'd  a  foul  — -    --• 

Hark,  Greek,  as  much  as  I  do  Creffid  love. 

So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomtde. 

That  (leevc  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  in  his  helm : 

Were  it  a  cask  compos'd  by  Vuicait's  skill. 

My  fword  Oiould  bite  it :    not  the  dreadful  Ipout, 

Which  fhip-men  do  the  hurricano  call, 

Canftring*d  in  mafi  by  the  almighty  fun. 

Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptun^a  ear* 

In  his  defcent,  than  Ihall  my  prompted  fword 

Falling  on  Diomede. 

Ti&n-.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy. 

rroi.  O  Crefftd  /  O  feife  Crtffid  !  faife,  falfc,  falfc! 
Let  all  untruths  ftand  by  thy  Ilair.cd  name. 
And  they'll  feem  glorious. 

Ulyf.  O,  conuin  your  fclf : 
Your  paflion  draws  ears  hither. 

EiUer  JEneas. 

Jine.  I  haft  been  fceking  you  this  hour,  my  Lord ; 
H^or  by  this  is  arming  him  in,  Troy. 
J^ax  your  guard  ftays  to  conduf^  you  home,     [adieu! 

frot.  Have  with  you.  Prince  j    my  courteous  Lord, 
Farewel,  revolted  f^ir  !  and,  Diomede^ 
Stand  fa(t,  and  wear  a  caftle  on  thy  head. 

VM.  1*11  tvlDg  you  to  the  gates. 

froi.  Accept  diftrafted  thanks. 

[Exeuta  Troilus,  ^neas,  aad  Ulyfla. 

iher.  Would  1  could  mett  that  rogue  Dtemeae,  I 
would  croak  like  a  raven  :  I  would  bode,  I  would 
bode.  Pait-atlui  will  give  me  any  thing  for  the  In- 
tdligence  of  this  whore :  the  parrot  will  not  do  mtve 
for  an  almond,  than  he  for  a  commodious  drab :  let- 
chery,  letchery,  ftill  w^ra  and  Ictchery,  nothing  elfc 
holds  Hdhion.    A  burning  devil  take  them  !       '[Exit. 


G  2  SCENE 
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SCENE      VI. 
'    The  Palace  /n  T  r  o  y. 
Enter  fleftor  and  Andromache. 
j^mt  "1X7'  Hen  was  my  Lord  fo  much  ungently  tcmpcr'd, 

VV     'lo  ftop  his  cars  agamft  admoniflimcnt  ? 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  donor  fight  to-day. 

HeSl.  You  train  me  to  offend  you  ;  get  you  gone. 
By  all  the  everlafting  Gods,  1*11  go. 

Jnd.  My  dreams  will  fure  prove  ominous  lo-day. 

Ikil.  No  more,  I  fay.- 

Enter  Caflandra, 

Caf.  Where  is  my  brother  HeUer  ? 

Jnd.  Here,  fifter,  arm'd,  and  bloody  in  inont : 
Confort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition  i 
Purfuc  we  him  on  knees  ;  for  I  have  dreamt 
Of  bloody   turbulence  ;  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing  been  but  ftiapes  and  forms  of  flaughttr. 

Caf.  O,   it  is  true. 

Heit.  Ho  !  bid  my  trumpet  found. 

Caf.  No  notes  of  fally,  for  the  heavn's  fwcet  brotbtf  ! 

HeS.  Be  gone,  I  lay :  the  Gods  have  heard  toe  fwcar. 

Caf.  The  Gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  pecvifh  vows  i 
They  are  polluted 'offerings,  more  abhorr'd 
Than  fpottcd  livers  in  the  fectifice. 

Jitd.  O !    be  pcrfwaded,  do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hart  by  being  juft  ;    it  were  as  lawful 
For  us  to  count  we  give  what's  ^in'd  by  thefts. 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Caf.  It  is  the  purpofe  that  makes  ftrong  the  raw. ; 
But  vows  to  every  purpofe  muft  not  h(M  : 
Unarm,  fwect  Hencr. 

Hea.  Hold  you  ftill,  I  fay  ; 
Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate  i 

Life 
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Life  every  jnan  holds  dear,  but  the  brave  man 
Holds  honour  far  more  precious-dear  than  life. 

Enter  Trwius. 
How  now,  young  man  ?  mean'il  thou  to  fight  to-day  ? 

And.  Cafandra,  call  my  fsuhcr  to  pcrfwade. 

[£«/  Offandra. 

HeSt.  No,  'faith,  young   Troilus ;    doff  thy  Barncfs, 
lam  to-day  i'di*  vein  of  chivalry  :  £youth  : 

Let  grow  thy  finews  'till  their  knots  be  ftroi^. 
And  tempt  rot  yet  the  brulhes  of  ihc  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go  ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
I'll  ftand  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy, 

Trot.  Brother,  you  have' a  vice  of  mercy  tn  you  j 
Which  better  fits  a  lion  than  a  man. 

HeU.   Whatviccisihat?  good  Treiks,  chide  me  forit. 

Tret.  When  many  times  the  captive  Grecians  fall 
£v*nin  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  fword. 
You  bid  them  rife,  and  live. 

ffeS.  O,  'tis  fair  play. 

Troi.  Fools-play,  by  heav'n,  HeSI^r. 

Heif.  How  now  ?  how  now  ? 

Trei.  For  love  of  all  the  Gods, 
Ltfs  leave  the  hermit  pity  with  our  mothers  ; 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on, 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  fwOrds, 
Spur  them  to  ruefij!  work,  rein  them  from  ruth  ! 

HeS.  Fie,  lavage,  fie, 

Troi.  HeSor,  riius  'tis  in  wars. 

Hea.  Troi/us,  I  would  not  have  you  fight  co-day. 

Trei.  Who  Hiould  with-hold  me? 
Not  fate*  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beck'ning  wiih  fiery  truncheon  my  retire  | 
Not  Priamus  and  Ijecuhd  on  knees. 
Their  eyes  o'cr-galled  with  recourfe  of  tears  \ 
Nor  you,  my  brcrthcr,  with  your  true  fword  drawn 
OpposM  to  bipder  me,  ftiould  ftoii  my  way. 
But  by  my  ruin. 

'  G3  SCENE 
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SCENE        VII. 
Enter  Frlam  and  Caftandra.. 

Caf.  Lay  hold  upon  him,  PriatHy  hold  him  faft ; 
He  is  thy  crutch  i  now  if  thou  lofe  thy  ftay. 
Thou  on  nim  leanings  and  all  Troy  on  thee. 
Fall  all  together. 

Priam.  He^or.,  conje,  go  back : 
Thy  wife  hath  dreamt.;  thy  mother  hath  had  viHons  ; 
Cajandra  doth  forefcc  }  and  I  my  felf 
Am  like  a  prophet,  fuddenly  enrapt, 
To  tell  thee  that  this  day  is  ominous  : 
Therefore  come  back. 

Hc5f,  ^neas  is  a-ficld. 
And  1  do  ftand  engag'd  to  many  Greeks, 
£v'n  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

Priam:  But  thou  fhalt  not  go. 

Heff.  I  muft  not  break  my  faith : 
You  know  me  dutiful,  therefore,  dear  Sir, 
Jjct  mc  not  ihame  rcfpeft  ;  but  give  me  leave 
To  take  that  courfe  by  your  conftnt  and  voice, 
."Which  you  do  here  forbid  me.  Royal  Priam, 

CaJ.  O,  Priamt  yield  not  to  him. 

^nd.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

HeS.  Andromacbey  I  am  offended  with  you. 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in.    {Exit  Androtn. 

^roi.  This  foolifh,  dreaming,  fuperftitious  girl. 
Makes  all  thefe  bodementq. 

Caf.  O  fkrcwel,  dear  HeSor  : 
Look  how  thou  dieft ;  look  how  thy  eyes  turn  pale ! 
Look  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents  \ 
Hark  how  Troy  roars  j  hdw  Hecuba  cries  out  j 
How  poor  Jndromacbe  fhrills  hf r  dolour  forth  ! 
Behold  diftra&ion,  frenzy  and  amazement. 
Like  widefs  anticks,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry,  Heitor,  Hcftor's  dead!  O  Heftor! 

Trot. 
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ffr«.  Away  ! 

Caf.  Farewcl :  yet,  foft  :  HeSior^  I  take  my  leave  ; 
Thou  do'ft  thy  fclf  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.  \_Exit. 

HeS.  You  arc  amai'd,  my  Liege,  at  her  eitclaim : 
Go  in  and  cheer  the  town,    we'll  fonh  and  fight. 
Do  deeds  worth  praife,  and  tell  you  them  at  night. 

Priam.  Farewcl :  the  Gods  with  fifety   Hand  about 
thee !  [Alarum, 

froi.  They're  at  it,  hark :  proud  DiomeJe^  believe 
I  oome  to  loft  my  arm,  or  win  my  (leeye. 

SCENE     VIII. 
Mnter  Fandarus. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  Lord  ?  do  you  hear? 

Trot.  What  now  ? 

Pan.  Here's  a  letter  come  from  yond  poor  gir]. 

Troi.  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whorefon  ptifick,  a  whorcfon  rafcally  pcifick 
fo  troubles  me,  and  the  foolifh  fortune  of  this  girl,  and 
what  one  thing  and  what  another,  that  I  {hall  leave  you 
one  o'  thde  daysj  and  I  have  a  rheum  in  mine  eyes  too, 
and  fuch  an  ach  in  my  bones,  that  unlefs  a  man  were 
curd,  I  cannot  tell  what  to  think  on't.  What  fays  Hic 
there  ?  [heart. 

JVm.  Words,  words,  mccr  words  1  no  matter  from  the 
Th'  e6ta  doth  operate  another  way.    [^i'^ring  the  Utter, 
Go  wind  to  wind,  there  turn  and  change  together  : 
My  love  with  words  and  errors  ftill  file  feeds  \ 
But  edifies  another  with  her  deeds. 

Pan.  Why,  but  hear  you  ■—  - 

Tret.  Hence,  '  'brothel-lacquy  !^  ignominy  and  fhams 
Purfuc  thy  life,  and  live  ay  \7ith  thy  name!      \_Kx^unt. 

7  brotliel,  lacqncjr  I  .  ,  .  9U.  tiit,  Tb*»h,  twund, 

ga  scene 
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S    C    E    N    E      IX. 

The  field  between  Troy  and  the  Camp. 

\_Alarunt7\  Enter  Therfites; 

^ber.  "VTOW  they  are  ckpper-clawiog  one  another, 
■*-^  I'll  go  look  on:  chat  diOcmbliag  abomi- 
nable Variet,  Diomede,  has  got  that  fame  fcurvy,  doat- 
ing,  foolifh  young  knave*s  Ileeve  of  Trey  there  in  his 
helm  :  1  would  fain  fee  them  meet ;  that,  that  fame  young 
Trojan  afs  that  loves  the  whore  there  might  fend  that  Greek- 
ifb  whorc-mafterly  villain,  with  the  ilcc»e,  back  to  the 
diflembling  luxurious  drab,  of  a  flecveleii  errand.  O'  th* 
other  fide>  the  policy  of  thofc  crafiy  ^^fneering''  rafcals, 
that  ftale  old  moufe-eaten  dry  cheefe  Nefttr^  and  that 
fame  dog-fox  Vlyjfes-,  is  not  ptov'd  worth  a  blackberry. 
They  fet  me  up  in  policy  that  mungril  cur  Jjax,  agatnft 
that  dog  of  as  bad  a  \i.\n6  Achilles,  And  now  is  the  cur 
jijax  prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and  will  not  arm  to* 
day.  Whereupon  the  Grectam  b^in  to  proclaim  barba* 
rifm^  and  policy  grows  into  an  111  opinion. 

Enter  Diomede  and  Troilus. 

Soft  -■—  here  comes  fleere,  and  toother. 

7m.  Fly  not ;  for  fhould'ft  thou  take  tbe  river  Styx, 
I  would  fwim  after. 

Dio.  Thou  doll  milcall  Retire  : 
I  do  not  By,  but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude ; 
Have  at  thee !  [Tbey  ga  off  jibing. 

Her.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian :  now  for  thy  whore, 
frojan:  now  the  fleeve,  now  the  fleeve,  now  the  fleeve ! 

SCENE 
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SCENE      X. 

Enter  Hefior. 

Heff,  What  ait  thou,  Greek?  art  thou  for  Heilsr^i 
nutch  i  Art  thou  of  blood  and  honour  f 

fbtr.  No,  no :  I  am  a  rafcal  i  a  fcurvy  railing  knave; 
a  Tcry  filthy  rogue. 

HeSt.  I  do  bcJicvc  thee. —  Jiyc.  [Exit. 

tber.  God-a-mercy,  that  thou  wilt  bdieve  me  ;  but  a 
plague  break  thy  neck  for  frighting  me ! '  What's  become  of 
the  wenching  rogues  ?  I  think  they  have  fwalloVd  one 
another.  I  would  laugh  at  that  miracle  ~  yet  in  a  fort; 
ktchery  eats  itfelf :  I'il  feck  them.  {Exit. 

Enter  Diomede  and  Sertftnt. 

Difl.  Go  go»  my  fervant,  take  thou  Troilui'  horfe, 
Prcfent  the  fair  fterd  to  my  Lady  Crejfid  : 
Fdlow,  commend  my  fcrvice  to  her  beauty : 
Tell  her,  I  have  chaftisM  the  amoroui  TrojiW, 
kxA  am  her  knight  by  proof. 

Ser.  I  go,  my  Lord.  \E}M  Servant, 

S    C    E    N    E      XL 

Enter  Agamemnon. 
jl^a.  Renew,  renew:   the  htnx  Polydamai 
Hath  beat  down  Menon :  baftard  Mariarelon  * 
Hath  Doreus  prifoner, 
And  ftands  CoUfut-v\kt  waving  his  beam 
Upon  the  paihcd  corfcs  of  the  Kings 
E0ropus  and  O^us.     Peiyxenus  is  flain  ; 
^/i^iffMiiwj  and  7&Wi  deadly  hart  ( 
Patrtcius  u'n  or  flain,  and  Palamedis 

Sore 

(■}  Tbt  iatrtAieiMg  a  ht>fiard J»»  rf  Ki^rYx]»m,  mmitr  At  mamt  tf 
Ua^arclon,  ii  eni  if  tht  lirtmn/Meu  taitnfram  thtSUryhMk^tht 
lirft  itpuaitnt  »/Tro7.  TJwotald. 
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Sore  hurt  and  bruis'd  i  the  dreadful  Sagittary  ' 
Appals  our  numbers  :  hade  we,  D'wmede^ 
To  reinforcement,  or  wc  perifli  all. 

Enter  Neftor. 
JV^.  Go  bear  Patnclui'  body  to  Achilles, 
And  l^d  the  fnail-pdc'd  ^ax  arm  for  ihame. 
There  are  a  thoufand  HeSiors  in  the  field  : 
Now  here  he  fights  on  Galatbg^  his  horfe. 
And  there  lacks  woric  ;  anon  he's  there  a-fooc. 
And  there  they  ilieor  die,  like  fcaled,  Ihoah 
Before  the  belching  whale:  then  is  he  yonder. 
And  there  the  ftrawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fall  down  before  him, .  like  the  mower's  fwath  ; 
Here,  there,  and  ev'ry  where,  he  leaves  and  takes  j 
Dexterity  fo  obeying  appetite. 
That  what  he  will,  he  does ;  and  does  fo  muchi 
That  proof  is  cati'd  impoflibility. 

Snter  Ulyflfcs. 
l^yf-  Oh,  courage,  courage.  Princes!  groLtJcbilks 
Is  arming,  weeping,  curfing,  vowing  vengeance  i 
Fatroclus'  wounds  have  rowz'd  his  drowfie  blood. 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidotts, 
That  nofeiefs,  handlefs,  hackt  and  chipt,  come  to  him," 
Crying  on //fffor,  .  Ajax  hath  loft  a  friend. 
And  foams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it^ 
Roaring  for  Troilus ,  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fanuftick  execution : 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himfelf, 
"With  fuch  a  carelefs  force,  andforcclefs  care. 

As 

(a)  nu  it  »J!ahn  tatin  yW«  tb*  tUSUry-htok  v^hieh  main  a  King 
itctmtfrtmfar  la  the  Affipttnci  if  Tioy -with  am  armtd  firct,  mmd 
mii  tt  a  marvillaus  haft  caiCd  Sagittary,  half  Man,  half  Herft, 
'uAub  made  gnat  havad  amtag  tie  Grceki,  and  fimci  terror  ibraawb 

{b)  grwm  tbtfime  tmi  w  taita  ibh  mamegivt*  t*  HeflorV  htrfi. 
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As  if  that  luck  in  very  fpice  of  cunning 
Ba4  ^^  win  ^"* 

SCENE     XII. 

Enter  Ajax. 

j^ax.  Troilnit  thou  coward  Ttvilus  I  [Exit; 

Dio.  Ay,  there,  there. 

Nefi.  So,  lb,  we  draw  together,  [^Exetrnt. 

Enter  AchiJles. 

Jtbil.  Where  is  this  fieSor? 
Come,  come,  thou  boy-killer»  fliew  me  thy  facci 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  ^cbilUi  angry. 
HeSor!  whcre*s  HeSor  P  I  will  none  but  HeSor.   [Exii. 

Re-enter  Ajax, 
Jjax.  Troilus,  thou  coward  TroUuSy  Ihew  thy  head. 

Re-enter  Diomcde. 
Dw.  TreiluSf  I  fay,  wherc's  Troilus  ? 
jijax.  What  wouldft  thou  } 
Dio,  I  would  coned  him. 

Jjax.  Were  I  the  Goicral,  thou  fhould'ft  have  my  office. 
Ere  that  corrcftion  :  Trmlust  I  fay,  what,  Troilus  f 

Enter  Troflus. 
Troi.  Oh  traitor  Dkmetle .'  turn  thy  lalle  ikce,  thou  traitor. 
And  pay  thy  life,  thou  owell  me  for  my  borfe. 
Dio.  Ha,  art  thou  there  ? 
j^ax.  I'll  fight  with  him  alone :  fland,  Diomede. 
Via.  9  'Ko,  be  is  my  prize,  I  will  not  look  on.^ 
Trri.  CoQie  both, you  cogg^ingGreeks,  haveat  you  both. 
lEneunt  figbti^. 
Enter  HsSbar, 
Hea.  Yea,  Trvihts  /    O  well  fought  \    roy  yooogeft 
brother. 

Enter 
9  lb  ii  ID]'  pruce,  I  will  oot  look  apofl. 
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Enter  Achilles. 

jlclM.  Now  do  I  fee  thee ; '  'now  have  at  thec,^  Hetfor. 

Btet.  Paufc,  if  thou  wik.  \Ftgbt^ 

Acini.  I  do  difdain  thy  courtefie,  proud  trejan. 
Be  happy  that  my  arms  are  out  of  ufe. 
My  rettand  negligence  befriend  cbee  now. 
But  thou  anon  Ihalt  hear  of  me  again : 
*Ti{]  when,  go  feek  thy  fortune.  {ExU. 

He£l.  Fare  thee  well ; 
I  would  have  been  much  more  a  frefher  man. 
Had  I  expected  thee.    How  now,  my  brother  ? 
Enter  Troilus. 

Trot.  Jjax  hath  ta'eo  jEnsas  %,  fliall  it  be  ? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  heav'n, 
He  fliall  not  carry  him  :  Pll  be  taken  too. 
Or  tn-jng  him  off:  Fate,  hear  me  what  I  fay  » 
I  reck  not,  though  thou  end  my  life  to  day.  \^ExU. 

Enter  One  in  armour.  ■ 
HeiJ.  Stand,  fland,  thou  Greek^thou  art  a  goodly  mark : 
No  ?  wik  thou  not  ?  I  like  thy  aroxiur  well, 
I'll  frufli  it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all. 
But  I'll  be  matter  of  k ;  wik  chtni  not,  beaft,  abide  ? 
Why  then  fly  on,  I'll  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide.  [£»/. 

Enter  Achilles  with  Myrmidons. 
jicbil.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmidans. 
Mark  what  I  fay,  attend  me  whne  I  wheel  } 
Strike  not  a  &vKe,  but  keep  your  felves  in  breath  t 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  HeBor  found, 
Empale  him  with  your  wo^xftis  round  about : 
In  felleft  mantMr  execute  your  arms. 
Folk>w  me,  Sks,  and  my  proceeding  eye : 
It »  decDced— £^i/^  the  ip^moft  die;  {Ejuu^t. 

1  Utb  ftt  the^ 

SCENE 
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SCENE    xm. 

Enter  Therfites,  Mcnelaus  and  Paris.  '  - 

ftier.  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuckold-maker  are  at  it: 
now  bull,  now  dog  -,-  *Ioo,  Parisy  'loo  ;  now  my  dou- 
ble-hen'd  fparrow ;  'loOj  Parisj  'loo ;  the  bull  luu  the 
g»nK :  'ware  homs,  ho.        [Exmtnt  Paris  and  McneUus, 

Enter  Bafiard. 

Baft.  Turn,  fUvc,  and  fight. 

fber.  What  art  thou  ? 

Baft.  A  baftard  fon  of  Priam's. 

Tber.  I  am  a  baftard  too,  I  love  baftards.  I  am  a 
baftard  bcgotj  baftard  inftruftcd,  baftard  in  mind,  baftard 
in  valour,  i/i  every  thing  illt^itimate :  one  bear  will  not 
biie  another,  and  wherefore  ftioakl  one  baftard  ?  take 
hred,  the  quarrcr&  moft  onunous  to  us  :  If  the  fon  of  a 
whore  jight  for  a  whwe,  he  tempts  judgment :  hicwd, 
baftard. 

£i^.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward  I  {ExetM. 

SCENE    xrv. 

Enter  Heftor. 

HeSl.  Moft  patrlfied  core,  fo  feir  without ! 
Thy  goodly  amiour  thus  h«h  coft  thy.  life. 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done  j  FlI  take  my  breath : 
Reft,  fword,  thou  haft  thy  fill  of  blood  and  dcarfi. 

Enter  Achilks  a»d  bit  Myrmidons. 
J(bil.  Look,  HeSoTy  how  the  fun  begins  to  fct  j 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heds : 
Ev'n  with  the  veil  and  daft-kning  of  the  fun. 
To  dofe  the  day  up,  HeSor*^  life  is  done. 
He^,  I  am  unarm'd,  forego  this  vantage,  Gretk. 

AM, 
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Acbtl.  Strike,  fellows,  ftrike,  this  b  the  man  I  feck.  * 
[They  fall  upon  Hc6tor,  and  loll  bim. 
So,  ISoH^  h\\  thou  next.     Now,  Tr^F,  fink  down : 
Here  Jycs  thy  heart,  thy  finews  and  thy  bbne^ 
On,  MyrmtMns,  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
Achilles  balb  the  aigbty  Hc<5tor  Jlain. 
Hark,  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 

Myr.  The  Trejan  trumpets  fourid  the  like,  my  L,ord. 

^bU.   The  dragon  wing  of  night  o'erfpeads  the  earth. 
And,  flickler-Iikc,  the  armies  leparates ;  ^ 
Come,  tyc  his  body  to  my  horfc's  tail : 
Along  the  &eld  I  will  the  TrojaH  trail.  [Mxeunt. 

[Sound  retreat.  Sbout. 
Enter  A^memnon,  Ajax,  Menelausj'Neftor,  Diomede, 
and  the  reji,  marcbit^. 
fza.  Harkt  hark,  what  Ihouc  is  that  ? 

Jvgtf.  Peace,   drums. 

Sol.  JcbiUti!  jlcbiUes!  He^of'i  Uain!  AcbiUes! 
.     Bio.  The  bruit  is.  Memoir's  flain,  and  by  Alxlles, 

Ajax.  If  it  is  fo,  yet  braglefs  let  it  be : 
Great  HeSlor  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

^a.  March  patiently  along  ;  let  one  be  fent 
To  pray  Acbiiki  fee  us  at  our  cent. 
If  in  his  death  the  Gods  have  us  befriended. 
Great  Tray  is  ours,  and  our  fharp  wars  are  ended.  [Exeuta^ 

SCENE     3CV. 
Enier  ^ncas,  Paris,  Antenor  and  Deiphobus. 
/Ene.  Stand,  ho !  yet  arc  we  mailers  of  the  field. 
Never  go  home,  here  ftarve  we  out  the  night. 
Enter  Troilui. 
Troi.  Heller  is  flain. 
All .  Heaor  ! the  Goda  forbid !  Troi. 

(a)  Tbii  fArtiemW  rf  Achilltt  0vtrttvitrimg  HeaOT  h  mmUr,,  i, 
tuitM  fnm  ihfU  Sttrt-btoi. 

(b) the  umiea  fepanitet  i 

Mr  hdf-fopt  fword,  thac  franUj  would  luve  led, 
FIcmM  with  thii  daintT  bit,  that  ma  to  bed. 
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SVsi.  He*3  dead,  and  at  the  murtherer's  horfe's  tail 
In  bcaftly  fort  dragg'd  through  the  fliamcful  field. 
Frown  on,  you  hcav'ns,  effeft  your  rage  wirh  fpeed  ; 
Sit,  Gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  *  'imite  air  Troy 
I  (ay  at  once  ;  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercy. 
And  linger  not  our  fore  deftrudtions  on  ! 

jE/k.  My  Lord,  you  do  difcomfon  all  the  hoft. 

Trot.  You  uodcrftand  me  not,  that  tcll  mc  fo : 
I  do  not  fpeak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death, 
BoE  dare  all  imminence,  that  Gods  and  men 
Addrefs  their  dangers  in.     HeEior  is  gone ! 
Who  fliall  tell  Priam  fo  ?  or  Hecuba? 
Let  him  that  will  a  fcrietch-owl  aye  be  call'd. 
Go  in  to  Trvft  and  fay  there,  Heftor'j  dead: 
That  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  ftone  j 
Make  welJs  and  '  'rivers^  of  the  maids  and  wive*} 
Cold  Aaniea  of  the  youth  s  and  in  a  word. 
Scare  Troy  out  of  it  fclf.     But  march  away, 
HeStr  is  dead  :  there  is  no  more  to  fay. 
Slay  yet,  you  vile  abominable  tents, 
Thus  proudly  pight  upon  our  Phrygian  plains: 
Let  Tflan  rife  as  early  as  he  dare,  [coward  ! 

I'li  throi^h  and  through  you.     And'  thou,  great-fiz'd 
No  fpacc  of  earth  fliall  fundcr  our  two  hates, 
1*11  haunt  thee,  like  a  wicked  confcicnce  ftill. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  fwift  as  frcnfy's  thoughts;. 
Strike  a  free  march  to  Troy!  with  comfort  go  : 
Hope  of  revenge  Hull  hide  our  inward  woe. 

Enttr  Pandarus.  - 

Pan.  But  hear  you,  hear  you. 

Jm.  Hence,  brcahel-la'cquy  j  ignominy,  ftiame 

[Strikes  him. 

Purfuc  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name !      [Exeunt. 

Pan.  A  goodly  med'cine  for  mine  aking  bones !    Oh 

world  t  world !  world !  thus  is  the  poor  agent  defpis'd  : 

Qfa,  traitors  And  bawds,  how  carneAly  are  you  fet  at 

work, 
1  finile  t\...»U  tih.  Wmrh.  mtnL  3  Vitht'i 
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work,  and  how  ill  requited !  why  fhould  our  cndeavmir 
be  fo  lovM,  and  the  performance  fo  loath'd?  what  ver£c 

for  it  f  whM  inftancc  for  it  ? let  me  fee—    ' 

Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  fing, 

*TiU  he  huh  loft  his  honey  and  his  fting ; 

But  being  once  fubdu'd  in  armed  tail. 

Sweet  honey  and  fweet  notes  t<^ether  ^1. 

Good  traders  in  the  flelli,  let  this  in  your  painted  cloths— 

As  many  as  be  here  of  Patidar^s  hall. 

Your  eyes  half  out  weep  out  at  Bandar's  &U  } 

Or  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  fome  groans. 

Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aking  bones. 

Brethren  and  fifters  of  the  hold-door  trade. 

Some  two  months  hence  my  will  ihall  here  be  tnade : 

It  fhould  be  now  ;  but  that  my  fear  is  this, 

"  Some  galled  goofe  of  fVmchefier  would  hifs  j 

*TilI  then,  1*11  fweat,  and  feek  about  ibr  eafis. 

And  at  that  time  bequeath  you  my  difeales.  \E)iit, 

(a)  lii  puhlick  fitiiis  -wtri  OKtitntlf  imier  tht  jurifiiQitm  af  tbt 
Bi^  tf  Winchcfter.  Pope. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSON  i£. 

CYMBELINE,£iK  ^Britain. 

Cloien,  Son  to  the  ^en  by  a  former  busband. 

Leonatus  Fofthumus,  a  gentleman  in  love  with  the  Prtnce/s, 

and  privately  married  to  ber. 
Guiderius,  iDi^uis^dum^  the  nanus  ^Faladoor  andCaA- 
Arviragus,  )      wal,  Juppofed  fans  to  Bdlarius. 
Beltarius,  a  banifii'd  Lordy  di^nu'd  under,  tbt.  wme  ^ 

Philario,  an  TnTian,  Triend  to  PoKIiumui. 

lachimo.  Friend  to-  Philario. 

Caius  l^ius,  Ambajfador  from  Rom&i 

Piluiio,  Servant  to  Pofthumus. 

A  French  Gentleman,  Friend  to  PhiUrio. 

Cornelius,  a  DoSor,  Servant  to  the  §tfeen. 

Two  Gentlemen. 

^een,  Ji^tfe  to  CymbelinCi 

Jtnogen,  Daiigbter  to  Cymbeline  bye  firmer  ^^ten, 

Helen,,  ^emai  to  Imbgen. 

Lords^  LadieSi  a  Soothfast  Capainst  Soidiers,JideJet^ers, 
and  other  AUewdimtt. 


SCENE,  forfmepaH  ef  thefrfi  andfemd  ABs^  Ijti 
in  Rome  \  foriher^  i^  &t  PUff  »  Britam. 

Story  forilf  taken  from  Boccace*j  Dccameroii,  day  2.  n»v.  9. 
Bttle  bef;dei  the  names  ieit^  hifimeat,    . 
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CTMBELINE. 

ACT     I.      SCENE     I, 

Cymbeline's  Palace  in  Britain. 
BaUr  two   Gentlemen. 

I  Gentlem  a  n. 

IO  U  do  not  meet  a  cflan  but  frowns.    Our 
'  'looks,'' 
'  No  more  obey  the  *  'heart  ev'n  than  our  cour- 
tiers,^ 
But  fccm  as  '  'do'^  the  King's. 
2  Gmt.  But  what's  the  flatter  > 
iGent.    His   daughter,    and    the  heir  of's  King- 
dom (whom 
He  pOrpos'd-to  his  wife's  fole  fon,  a  widow 
That  late  he  married)  hath  referr'd  her  felf 
Unto  a  poor,  but  worthy  gentleman. 
She's  wedded,  her  husband  banifli'd,  ftie  imprifon'd. 
All's  outward  forroiw,  though  I  think  the  King 
Be  touch'd  at  very  heart. 
2  Gent.  None  but  the  King  ? 

I  Gent.  He  that  hath  loft  her  too :  fo  is  the  Queen, 
That  mod  defir'd  the  match.    But  not  a  courtier, 
(Although  they    wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 
OS  the  King's  looks)  but  hath  a  heart  that  is 
GJad  at  the  thing  they  Icoul  at. 

Ha  2  Gent. 

I  blood),  3  hcavcD)  than  our  courtieri;  ;  do's 
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2  Gent.  And  why  fo  ? 

1  Gent.  He  that  hath  mifs*d  the  princefs,  U  a  thing 
Too  bad  for  bod  report  :  and  he  that  hath  her, 

(I  mean  that  marry'd  her,   alack  good  man! 

And  therefore  baiTTih'd)  is  a  breature  fuch. 

As  to  feek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 

For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  fomeching  failing  , '    '^ 

]n  him  that  fhould  compare.     I  do  not  think. 

So  fair  an  outward,  and  fuch  fluff  withia 

Endows  a  man  but  him. 

2  Gent.  You  fpeak  him  ♦  'far.^ 

1  Gent.  I  >  'donV  extend  him.  Sir ;  withiii  himfclf 
Crufh  him  together  rather,  than  unfold 

His  meafure  fully. 

2  Gent.  What's  his  name  atKi  birth  ? 

I  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root :  his  father 
Was  caird  Siciiiuj,  who  did  join  his  honour 
Againft  the  Romans,  with  Cajfibelan, 
But  had  his  tides  by  Tenantiusy  whom 
He  fcrv'd  with  glory  and  admir'd  fuccefs  } 
So  gain'd  the  fur-addiiion,  Leonatus  : 
And  had,  befides  this  gentleman  in  queftion. 
Two  other  fons  t  who  in  the  wars  o'  th'  time 
Dy'd  with  their  fwords  in  hand.     For  which  thejr  father, 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  iOue)  took  fuch  forrow 
That  he  quit  being  ;  and  his  gentle  Lady 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deccai'd. 
As  he  was  born.    The  King,  he  takes  the  babe 
To  his  protcftion,  calls  him  Pojibumus, 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  oihis  bed-chamber. 
Puts  to  him  all  the  learnings  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of,  which  he  took 
As  we  do  air,  feft  as  'twas  miniftred. 
His  fpring  became  a  harveft :  '  'he  liv'd  in  Court^ 
(Which  rare  it  is  to  do,)  moft  prais'd,   moft  lov'd, 
A  fampic  to  the  young*ft }  to  the  more  mature, 

AgUfi 

4  fair.  .  .  .  tU  tJit.  Thtti.  tmend. 

5  da  .  .  .  aUtdit,  l^ari.  tmind,         6  liv'd  in  Court 
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A  glals  that  featur'd  them  ;  and  to  the  graver^ 
A  child  that  guided  doiards.     '  Tor''  his  miftrefs^ 
(For  whom  he  nonr  is  banilh'd)  her  own  price 
Proclaims  how  Ibe  eftecm*d  him  and  his  virtue. 
By  her  deftion  may  be  truly  read 
What  kiod  of  man  he  is. 

a  Genf.  I  honour  him,  ev'n  out  of  your  report,   . 
But  trii  me,  is  Jlie  fole  child  to  the  King  f 

I  Gmt.  His  only  child. 
He  had  two  fons,  (if  this  be  worth  yourhearing, 
Mark  it)    the  cldcft  of  them  ac  three  years  old, 
I'tb'  fwathing  cloaths  the  other,  from  their  nurfery 
Were  ftol'n  ;  and  to  this  hour,  no  guefs  in  knowledge 
Which  way  they  went. 

a  Gent,  How  long  is  this  ago  ? 

I  Gent.  Some  twenty  years. 

%  Gent.  That  a  King's  children  ftiould  be  fo  conrey'd ! 
So  Dackly  guarded,  and  the  fearch  fo  flow 
That  could  not  trace  them! 

I  Gent.  Howfoe'er  'tis  ftrange. 
Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  Iaugh*d  at, 
Yet  it  is  true.  Sir. 

a  Gent.  I  do  well  believe  you. 

iGent.  We  muft  forbear.    Hcrccomesthegentleman, 
The  Queen,  and  Princcfs.  lExetint. 

SCENE     n. 

Enter  ibe  ^een,  Pofthumus,  Imt^n,  and  jUtendants. 

^junv.  No,  be  aflur'd  you  fhall  not  find  me,  daughter, 
Alter  the  Qandsr  of  moft  ftep-mothers, 
Ill-ej'd  unto  you :  you're  my  pris'ner,  but 
Your  goaler  Ihall  deliver  you  the  keys 
Thv  lock  up  your  reftraint.     For  you,  Pofibumus^ 
Sofom  as  I  can   win  th'otfended  King, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate  :  marry  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him,  and  'twere  good 

H  3  You 

7  To 
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You  lean'd  unco  his  fentence,  With  what  p^ence 
Your  wifdom  may  inform  you. 

Pofi.  Pleafc  your  Highnefs, 
I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

^een.  You  know  the  peril : 
rilieich  a  turn  about' the  garden*  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  afFeftions,  though  the  King 
Hath  chai^'d  you  Iliould  not  fpeak  together.  {Exit.- 

Imo.  DilTcmbling  courtefie!  how  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  (he  wounds!  My  deartfft  husband, 
I  fomething  fear  my  Cher's  wrath,  but  nothing 
(Always  refervM  my  holy  duty)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me.    You  muft  be  gorte. 
And  I  Ihall  here  abide  the  hourly-  (hot 
Of  angry  eyes :  not  comforted  to  live, 
But  that  t,here  is  thb  jewel  in  thfc  world. 
That  I  may  fee  again. 

Pofi.  My  Queen  !  my  miftrefs! 
O  Lady,  weep  no  more,  left  I  give  caufe 
To  be  fufpeftcd  of  more  tendernefs 
Than  doth  beconK  a  man.    I  will  remain 
The  loyalt'fl;  husband,  that  did  e'er  pltglit  troth  i 
My  reQdcnce  in  Rsmty  at  one  Pbilari(^s, 
Who  to  my  ^her  was  a  fi'iend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter;  thither  wriw,  my  Queen,     " 
And  with  mine  eyes  I'll  drink  the  vtxds  you  fend. 
Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 

Rt-eiaer  Si^en, 

^een.  Be  brief,  I  pray  you  ;  . 
TF  the  Kin^  come,  I  (hall  incur  I  know  not 
Howmuchof  hisdifpleafure  — yet  I'll  niove  him  \_AJidt, 
To  walk  this  way  j  I  never  do  him  wrong, 
But  he  *  'buys  off  ^  my  injuries  to  be  friends, 
pays  dear  for  my  o(icnccs.  £fij«f. 

Poll.  Should  we  be  taking  leave 
As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  to  live. 
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The  lothnefi  to  depart  would  grow :  adiooi. 

Imo.  Nay,  ftay  a  little        ■■« 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  ]K)ur  frif. 
Such  parcing  wve  too  petty.    Look  Imt*  love. 
This  diamond  was  my  aiothcr*i )  uka '«,  bqart* 
But  keep  it  'till  you  woo  Mother  wif^ 
When  Am;^  is  dead 

p9/l.  How^  how?  another t 
Yoa  gntle  Gods»  ^ve  me  but  thii  I  havc^ 
And  fear  up  my  embracements  from  a  pent 
Wuh  bonds  of  death.    Rcmtiih  tttmain  thou  here, 

IPmttim  Miiemg. 
While  fenie  can  keep  thee  on  !■  and  fwMttftr  ^alreft,. 
As  I  my  poor  felf  did  exchange  for  you 
To  yoQT  fo  infinite  lofs  ;  fo  in  our  iriflm 
I  ftiU  win  of  you.     For  mr  fake  wear  this  > 
Ituamaoadeof  k>ve,  ril  place  it 

Upon  this  fiureft  prk^ier. 

Im.  O  th(  Gods ! 
When  QuUl  we  fee  again  ? 

S      C      E      N      E        IH..    . 

Enter  Cymbeline,  and  Zjords^ 

Po^.  Alack,  the  King  I 

Cym.  Thou  bafeft  thing,  avod,  henoe,  from  my  fight : 
If  after  this  conunand  thou  fraught  the  Court 
With  rfiy  unworthinds,  thou  dy'ft.    Away  ! 
Tbou'rt  poifon  to  my  blood. 

Poft,  The  Gods  proeeA  yeu, 
And  bJefi  the  good  remainders  -of  ite  Court ! 
Vm  gone.  [^^t^* 

Ima,  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  fharp  than  this  is. 

Cym.  O  difloyal  thing. 
That  ikould'ft  repair  my  youth,  thou  '  ^heaped  many 

H  4  A  year's^ 

9  Itetp'A  ■  jeu\ 
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A  yearV  age  oo  mc. 

Imo.  I  bcrcech  you»  Sir, 
Harm  not  your  felf  with  your  rexaticHi  ; 
I'm  fcnfdds  of  your  vratb  i  s  touch  more  rare 
Subdues  all  pongs,  all  fears. 

Cym.  Patlgraqc?  obedience,? 

Imo.  Pad  hope,  and  in  dcfpair;  thsC  way  paft^ce. 

Cyffl.  Thou  mght'ft  have  had  the  fble  fon  of  my  Qseat. 

me.  O  blelt  that  I  'might  not !  I  chofc  an  eagle, 
And  did  avoid  a  puicock.  {throne 

Cm,  Thou  took'A  a  bpggv  1  woiid'ft  h^TC^nude  my 
A  (m  for  bafeneft. , 

Imo.  No*  1  rather  added' 
A  lullre  to  it. 

Cym.  O  thou  vile  one  1  

Imo.  Sir, 
It  is  your  fault  that  I  have  lov*dJ*^i>itmiu  : 
You  bred  him  as  my  playrfe^low  ;  he  is 
A  man  worth  any  woman  ;  overTbu/s  me  ;  :    i     ' 
Almoft  the  fum  he  pays. 

Cym.  What  ?  art  uiou  mad  ?  ;  . 

Imo.  Almofl:,  Siri  hcav'n  idioK  met  would  I  were 
A  neat-herd's  daughter,   and  my  LeonaiiiU 
Our  ncighbour-ihepherd's  fon  1. 

Enter  ^ee».         -.     -    ■ . 

Cym.  Thou  fooUlh  ihii^  1  '■..';.     . 

They  were  a^io  together,  youi  have  done 
Not  after  our  comroand.  Away  with  hefj 
And  pen  her  up. 

^een.  'Bcfc«:h  yourpaticncfti  peace,,     , 
Dear  lady  daughter,  peace.     Sweet  Spyereigq,/ 
Leave  us  t*  ourfelves,  and  make  your  fcjf  fome  comfort 
Out  of  your  beft  advice,  ,    , 

Cym.  Nay,  let  her  languifli 
A  drop  of  blood  a-day,  and  bci^g  aged 
pie  of  this  folly.  [Ex'U. 

Enitr 
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Enter  Piranio. 

^eiH.  Re,  you  muft  give  way  : 
Here  is  yoar  fervanr.     How  now,  Sir  ?  what  news  P  - 

Pif.  My  Lord  your  fon.  drew  on  my  maftcr. 

^een.  Hah  ! 
Nonarm,  I  Inift,  is  done  ? 

Pif.  Thwe  might  have  been. 
But  that  my  matlcr  rather  play'd  than  fought. 
And  had  no  help  of  anger  :  they  were  parted 
B^  j^ndctncn  at  hand. 

^ten.  I'm  very  glad  on*r. 

Imo.  Your  fon'a  my  father's  friend,  he  takes  his  part, ' 
To  draw  upon  an  exile  ;  O  brave  Sir  I 
I  would  they  were  in  y^ick  both  together. 
My  ftif  by  with  a  needle,  that  1  might  prick 
Toe  gper-back.     Why  canie  you  from  your  mafter  ? 
■  Pif.  On  his  command  -,  he  would  not  fufftr  me 
To  briog  him  to  the  haven  :  left  thefe  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  (hould  be  fubjeft  to, 
When't  pleafe  you  to  employ  me. 

$Hen.  This  hath  been 
Tour  iaithful   ferrant :  I  dare  lay  mine  honour 
He  will  remain  fo. 

Pif.  I  humbly  thank  your  Highnefs* 

^een.  Pray  walk  a  white. 

Ifno.  About  lOTQe  half  h&ur.hence,  pray  rpeak  with  mej 
You  fliall,  at  Icaft,  go  fee  my  Lord  aboard. 
For  this  time  leart  me. [Exfu»t. 

S      C       E      N      E        IV. 

E/tier  Ctoten,  andjvx  Lords,. 

I  Urd.  CIR.    I  would  advife  you  to  fhift  a  (Jiirti 

*-^  the  violence  of  aflion  hath  made  you  reek 

«  a  ficriGce.     Where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in  :  there's 

KHK  abroad  (b  vbolefomeas  that  you  vent. 

Clot. 
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dot.  If  my  (hire  were  bloody,  then  to  ihifi  it  -■' 
Have  I  hurt  him  ? 
2  Lord   No,  'faith :-  not  fo  much  u  his  patieiice^,^!^^. 

1  Lord.  Hurt  him  ?  hia  body's  a  pallable  carcafi  if  he; 
be  not  hurt.  It  is  a  cborot^-fafc  itx  Itcel  if  k  be  not ' 
hurt. 

a  Lord.  His  ftecl  was  ia  debit,' icvepco*  th*  bock- 
fide  the  town.  '  .[v^i^r. 
Cht.  The  villain  would  not  ft»nd  aie;  " 

2  Lord.  No,  but  he  fled  forward  flill,  toward  your 

face.  \Md«,' 

1  Lord.  Stand  you  *  you  bare  \m^  enough  of  your 
own}  t»it  he  added  to  your  having,  gave  y^u  foBoe 
ground. 

z  Lfird.  As  unaoy  inches  as  ycu  hare  oceans,  pupfues  !. 

Got.  I  would  diey  had  not  ooeoc  between  us. 

2  Lord.  So  would  I, ' 

a  fool, you  were  ii 

Clot.  And  th^t.i 

me !  ■  ^  ; 

2  Lord.  If  it  be  a  fin  to  make  a  true  «le^oh,  Ifac'a 
duDD'd.  X4fi^* 

I  Lord.  Sir»  as  I  told  you  always,  her  beauty  apd  her 
brain  go  not  together.  She's  a  gpod  fign,  but  J  V^ 
feen  fnull  reflexion  of  her  wit. 

s  Lord.  She  fliiixs  not  upon  fools,  left  the  refieaioa 
ihould  hurt  her.  D^'t- 

0<4.  Come,  ril  to  my  chamber :   wodd  there  iud 
been  fome  hurt  done  I 
'  2  Lord.  I  wilH  not  ib ;  unlets  it  had  been  the  fill  of 
an  afs,  which  is  no  great  hurt.     .  [AJide. 

Clot,  You'll  go  with  us  ? 

I  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  Lordfiitpt    - 

Clot.  Nay,  come,  let's  go  togaho*. 

a  Lord.  Well,  my  L<o«l.  [Exettnt. 


SCENE 
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1  they  had  not  ooeoc  between  us.   , 
nrould  I,  till  you  had  oMnftu'd  bov  lo^g 
e  upon  the  ground.  {Afide^ 

p..  ifae  ihoiJd  love  this  fellow,  i^^ufe 
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S     C      E     N     E        V. 

Imo^tti'i  Afmnmeitt. 
Etiier  Imogen  and  Pifanio. 
Im.  T  'Would  tbou  ^ew'ft  unto  tbe  {hone  d*  tli*IwTin» 
•L  And  quefttoncd'ft  every  liul  c  if  he  &MJd  wrttc* 
And  I  noc  have  it,  '  '"cwerc  as  a  pftper  loft 
With  oflcr*d  cfletcy  i6  k.^    What  w«8  the  taft 
That  befpake  with  iboe? 

Pif.  'Twai.  His  ^ffl,  A«  J5j(««/ 

/ffu.  Then  wav'd  bis  handkcrchkf  ^ 

Pif.  Ajid  kils'd  it.  Madam. 

Imo.  Senlele&linnen,  happier  therein  than  I: 
And  that  was  all  P 

PJ/l  No,  Madam  i  for  fo  lon^ 
As  he  coald  '  'mark  me  with  his  eye,  or  X^ 
DiftinguiOi  him  from  others,  he  did  ke^ 
The  decic,  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkefclii^, 
SdU  waving,  m  che  fitt  mkI  -ftin  «P-i  mind 
Could  beft  cxprcis  how  flow  his  ibul  &il'd  on. 
How  fwift  his  fbip. 

Ime.  Thou  fhould'ft  have  '  'made  bim  ev'n 
As^  little  as  a  crow,  oV  lefi,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  hiin. 

Pi/.  Madam,  fo  I  did.      .  [but 

lJ9n>.  I  wouldtavt  broke  ffiitfc  eyt-tWrtgs  j  crackt  'em,  - 
To  Joofc  upon  him  -,  'till  the  diminution, 
♦'Frtim^  fpacc,  had  pointed  him  iliatp  as  my  needle  ; 
Nay,feillow*d  him,  'tiH  he  had  melted  from 
The  finallneg  of  a  gnat,  to  air  %  and  thtti 
Haveturti'd  mine  ifye,  and  wept— .bat,  good  Pi/kniOf 
yfhm  /ball  we  hear  from  him  P 

Pif.  Be  affur-d.  Madam, 

With 

1  • 'twere  a  papei  loft 

A«  ofier'd  metcy  h. 

2  make  me  wkh  thii  eye,  or  ear,        3  made  him  n        4  Of 
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With  his  next  vantage. 

Imo.  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
Moft  pretty  things  to  fa; :  ere  I  could  tell  him 
How  1  would  think  on  him  at   certain  hours. 
Such  thoughts,  and  fuch  ;  or  1  could  make  him  fwear. 
The  She's  of  Italy  fhould  not  betray 
Mine  intercft,  and  his  honour;  or  '  'could  charge  hitn^ 
At  the  fixth  hour  of  mom,  «  noon,  at  midnight, 
T*  encouncer  me  with  orifons,  (for  then 
I  am  in  heav'n  for  him)  or  ere  I  could 
Give  him  that  parting  kifs  which  1  had  fct 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  £uher» 
And  lilie  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  aotth^ 
Shakes  all  our  buds  from  •  'blowing.^ 
Enter  a  Ladj. 

Lady.  The  Queen,  Madam, 
Defircs  your  Highnefs'  company. 

Imo.  Thofc  things  I  bid  you  do,  get  them  dilpatdi'd. 
1  will  attend  the  Queen. 

Pif.  Madam,  I  fhall.  [Exeunt, 


S    C    E    N    E      VI. 
R  0  M  E. 
,  Enter  Phitario,  lacbimo,  and  4  French  man. 
Xacb.  T)  E^eve  te,  -Sir,.  I  have  fecn  him  in  Srittatt  i 
■E'  he  was  then  but  crefcent,  none  expected  him 
to  prove  fo  worthy  as  fince  he  hatb  been  allowed   the. 
name  of:    ''I  could^  then  have  look'd  on  him,  without 
the  help  of  admiration  ;  though  the  catalogue  of  his  en- 
dowments bad  been  ubled  by  his  fid?,  and  I  to  penile 
him  by  Item. 

Pbil.  You  fpeak  of  him  when  he  was  lefs  ^nilh'd  than 
now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes  him  both  without  and 
within.  FreHcb. 

{  have  chars'd  bin,  6  pawing  ,  .  .  tlitiit.  Watb.  tmtaJ. 

7  But  1  could 
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French.  I  hare  feoi  him  in  France  i  we  had  707  many 
there  could  behold  the  Jiin  with  at  firm  eyes  as  be. 

Ucb.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  King's  daughter, 
(wherein  he  muft  be  weigh'd  rather  by  her  value,  chaa 
his  own)  words  hhn,  I  doubc  not,  a  g^t  deal  from  Uie 
outter. 

French.  And  then-  his banifliment  — •-- — 

lacb.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  thofethat  weep  this 
lamemable  divorce  under  her  coloin^s,  are  wonderfiiUy 
to  extend  him)  be  it  but  to  fbniBe  her  judgment, 
wfakh  elfe  an  cafle  battery  might  lay  6at,  for  caking 
a  b^gar  without  more  quality.  But  bow  comes. it  he 
is  to  foioum  with  you  ?  bow  creeps  acquaintance  ?        .  . 

PhU.  His&therand  1  were  foldiers  together,  b>whom 
I  have  been  often  bound  for  no  kls  than  my  life. 

Enter  Poflhumus. 

Here  comes  the  Briten.  Let  him  be  fo  enterCained 
amoagft  you,  as  ftiits  with  gentlemen  of  your  knowing, 
to  a  ftrapgo'  of  his  quality.  I  befeech  you  all  be  better 
known  to  this  gentleman,  whom  I  commend  to  you  as 
a  noble  friend  of  mine.-  How  worthy  he  is,  I  will  leave 
to  appear  hereafter,  rather  than  ftory  him  in  his  owa 
bearing. 

Freith.  Sir,  we  have  been  known  tc^ether  in  Orleans. 

P^.  Since  when  J  have  been  debnir  to  you  for  courte- 
fies,  wUch  1  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay  ftill. 

French.  Sir,  you  o'cr-rate  my  poor  kindnefi  ;  I  was 
glad  1  did  attone  my  countrymaa  and  you  ;  it  had  been 
pity  you  Ihould  have  been  put  together  with  fo  mortat 
a  purpofe,  as  then  each  bore,  upon  importahce  (^  fo 
fli^t  and  trivial  g  nature. 

Pc/i.  By  your  pardon,  Sir,  I  was  then  a  young  tra- 
veller j  rather  ihunn'd'to  go  even  with  what  I  heard, 
than  in  my  every  aftion  to  be  guided  by  other's  expe- 
riences) but  upon  my  mended  judgment,  (it  I  ofiend 
not  to  fay  it  is  mended,)  my  quarrel  vfis  not  altogether 
flight. 

French. 
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Fretib.  'Faith,  ja,  to  be  pot  to  the  arbitKinent  of 
fwordi  (  ukI  bjT  luch  two,  that  would  by  nW  likeli- 
tteoA  ktvt  .^onfoondcd  one  tha  other,  or  have  fallen 
bMh. 

Ja^.  Cm  wewitlitnmnncnask  wtntwastbcdifierance? 

French.  Safely,  I  think  ;  'twas  a  contention  in  puUick, 
which  may  without  cootradi&im  foficr  the  report.  It 
■as  (Bueh  like  an  argnmoit  that  fell  out  laft  night,  where 
fach  of  ui  fiitl  in  praifr  of  our  country-miftrefleB:  This 
ffutiettMn  at  ihx  time  vouching,  and  upon  wftmnt  of 
Woody  alirinatio^  his  go  be  nunc  &ir,  virtuous,  wift^ 
ckaft,  oooflant,  qualified,  .and  ieft  attempcable  than  any 
the  rareft  of  our  J^ies  in  Franee. 

la^  That  iJdf  is  not  now  livings  or  this  gcode- 
inan's  opinion  by  this  worn  ouU 

Feji.  She  holds  her  virtue  fiill,  and  I  my  mind. 

lacb.  You  tnufl  not  fo  far  prefer  her,  'Jbie  ours  of 
Italy. 

Peft.  Being  fa  far  provok'ii  ai  I  was  in  JS>4m,  I 
woukl«btce  her  nodiing,  tho*  1  prt^rB  myfelf  her  adorer, 
not  her  friend. 

laci.  As  fiiir,  and  as  good,  a  kind  of  tumd-jn-liand 
cwnparifon,  hod  \?tm  fbinething  too  &ir  and  toQ  gfxA 
for  any  I^dy  in  Britany :  if  flic  went  before  ocheri  I 
Jmvc  fcea,  as  cbat  diamond  of  youn  outtuflers  many  I 
ham  beheld,  {  *  ^oould  believe^  ffu  ezccllo]  many  -,  but 
I  have  not  fepu  (be  m^  precious  diamond  that  is,  oor 
you  the  Lady. 

P(^.  I  prai/d  her,  as  I  rated  her  \  fo  do  I  my  (looc. 

Itcb.  What  do  you  eftecm  it  at  ? 

Peji.  More  dian  the  world  enjoys. 

Jacb.  Either  your  unparagon'd  mi^fi  is  dead,  or 
Ac's  out-pri^d  by  a  trifle. 

Pefi.  You  are  miftakcn  \  the  one  may  be  fold  or 
^ven,  if  dbcrc  were  wealth  enough  for  the  purchaiei, 
«r  merit  for  the  gift.  The  other  u  not  a  thing  for  £)!«, 
and  floly  the  gift  of  the  Gods. 

Istb. 

8  OMiId  not  bellere  .  .  .  tU  tdit.  fl^arb.  tmtni. 
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facb.  "Which  the  Gods  have  gjvcn  you  P      . 

PeJI.  Which  by  their  grace«  I  will  keep. 

lacb.  You  may  wear  h«  in  title  youn  t  bw,  you  knov»' 
ftittngc  kml  fight  upon  neighbouring  ponds.  Your  ring 
inky  be  ft(rf"n  too  5  ft>  of  your  brace  of  tmprizetble  €at- 
HMOcnn,  the  one  u  but  frail  uk)  the  other  cafual.  A  cuo- 
tiing  ihref,  or  a  thM-miy>ftccanipUfh'd  oonrtier,  would 
kietrd  the  winaing  both  of  firft  and  )aft, 

P0  Your  Italy  contains  none  fo  accomplilh'd  acourtier 
toconrincethe  honour  of  my  minrefsyif  fn  the  holding  or 
lolsofthat,  you  term  her  fn&il :  I  do  nothing  doubt  yoa 
Imtc  ftore  of  thieresi  notwith'ftanding  I   fear^noe  my 


"Ik 


.  IjBt'BsleftTc  here,  gentlemen. 

Poff.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  This  worthy  (igjiior,  I 
Aumk  Ima,  mka  no  fttasiBor  ^  me,  we  are  £uniliHr  at 
firft. 

£icA.  'With  five  tmrn  lb  much  converfition,  I  fhould 
get  ground  of  your  fair  mTftrcfs ;  make  her  go  bock, 
CTcn  totbc  ykjding :  had  I  adrnittaoce,  and  cpporauuty 
to  friend. 

Pe0.  Ko,  no. 

lacb.  i  due  thereupon  parwn  Ae  moiety  of  my  edate 
ID  your  ring,  which  in  my  opinion  o'er-valuea  it  Ibme- 
thing:  but  I  make  my  wager  rather  againft  your  confi- 
dcnoe^  than  Ikt  reputation.  And  to  bar  your  oHcrcc 
hernn  toe,  {  durit  attempt  h  tgainft  any  lady  in  the 
world. 

Pq/l.  Tou  are  a  great  deal 'abus'd  in  too  bold  a  per- 
Mliim  ;  and  i  do^  not  you'd  luAain  what  yotf  re  wor- 
niy  o^   hy  yoor  attempt. 

Jaeb.  Whit's  that? 

Ptfi.  A  repDlfe}  though  your  attempt,  oi  you  call  It, 
Marts  more  \  a  pomOiment  too. 

PM.  Gantletnen,  Oiou^  of  this;  it  came  in  too  fiid- 
Ariy,  Ice  it  die  as  it  was  bom,  and  I  pray  you  be  better 
wqtainted, 

lacb. 
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Taeb.  Would  I  had  put  my  eftate  and  my  ndghboQr*s, 
on  th'  approbation  of  what  I  have  fpokc. 

Poft'.  What  lady  would  youchufetoaOkil? 

Ja(b.  Yours;  who  in  conftancy  you  think flaods  folafe. 
1  will  lay  you  trn  thouland  ducats  to  your  ring,  that  com- 
mend me  to  the  Court  where  your  Lady  is,  with  nb  man 
advantage  than  the  opportunity  of  a  fecond  confeicnce,  I 
will  bring  from  thence  thathonourof  hen,  which  you  ima- 
gine fo  rcfcrv'd. 

Pofi.  I  will  vage  againft  your  gold,  gold  to  it :  my 
ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger,  'tis  part  of  it. 

latb.  You  are  *  '  afraid,^  and  therein  the  wiler  ;  if  yoo 
buy  ladies  flefti  at  a  million  a  dram,  you  cannot  prcferve 
it  from  uinting.  But  I  ice  you  have  fonsc  religion  ha  you, 
that  you  fear. 

Pofi.  This  is  bpt  a  cuftom  in  your  ungue  i  you  bear  a 
graver  piirpofe,  I  hope. 

Jacb.  I  am  the  mauer  of  my  fpeet^  and  would  ud- 
do^  what's  fpoken,  I  fwear. 

Pcjl.  Will  you  ?  I  fiiall  but  lend  my  diamtuid  *dU  your 
return  •,  let  there  be  covenants  drawn  between  us.  My 
miftrefs  exceeds  in  goodnefs  the  hug^cis  of  your  unwor- 
thy thoughts.    I  dare  you  to  this  match  j  Sere's  my 

ring* 

Fbil.  I  will  have  it  no  lay. 

Ia£b.  By  the  Gods,  it  is  one.  If  I  bring  '  ^yoii  Aiffi- 
ctent'^  teftimony  that  I  have  enjoy'd  the  cteareft  bodily 
part  of  your  miftrefs,  my  ten  thouland  ducats  arc  ' '  minc^ 
io  is  your  diamond  too :  if  I  come  off*,  and  leave  her  in 
fuch  honour  as  you  have  truft  in  \  flie  your  jewel,  this 
your  jewel,  and  my  gold  are  yours  j  provided  I  have 
your  commendation,  for  my  more  free  entertainment. 

Pefi.  I  embrace  thefe  conditions  i  let  us  have  arddei 
betwixt  us  ;  only  thus  far  you  Ihall  anfwer ;  if  you  make; 
your  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me  diredly  to  under- 

fland 

9  «  Friend,  .  .  .  tli  tiii.  TieeB.  tmtnj. 
I  yon  not  fufficient  .  .  .  tU  tdit.  Warb.  tmnt. 
3  yuan  .  ,  .  »U  $dit.  Warh.  imtui. 


hyGoogle 


CTMBELINE.  1x9 

ftand  you  have  prevail'd,  lam  no' further  your  enemy, 
iheisnot  worth  our  debate.  If  (he  remain  unfeduc'd, 
you  not  making  it  appear  otberwifc  j  for  your  ill  opinion, 
and  th*  ajlault  you  have  made  to  her  challJcy,  you  Ihali 
aufvcr  me  wkh  vour  firord. 

laeb.  Your  hand,  a  covenant)  we  wilt  have  thele 
things  let  down  by  lawful  counlcl>  and  ftraight  away  for 
Britain^  left  the  bar^gain  fhould  catch  cold,  and  ftarvei 
I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and  have  our  two  w^ers  re- 
corded. 

Po^.  Agmd.  lExevni VofthMtam and\zc\\\mo. 

Fraicb.  Will  thts  hold,  think  yoa? 

Phil.  Signior  Jacbimo  will  not  from  it. 
Pray  let  us  follow  'em.  [^Exfutit. 


SCENE     VII. 

Cymbelioe'i  Palact  in  Britain. 

Enter  ^eeny  Ladies^  and  Cornelius  with  aviai. 

^jutn.  \JiTHik  yet  the  dew's  oa  ground  gather  thofe 

W  fiowera. 

Make  hafte.  Who  hai  the  note  c^  them  i 

Lady.  I,  Madam. 

^een.  DifpaKh.  [EMitnt  Ladies. 

I4ow,  mafter  do£lor,  have  you  broughtthoie  drugs  ? 

Cor.  Plca&th  your  Higbned,  ay  i  here  they  are,  Madam  i 
But  I  bdeech  your  Gnu^  without  oficnce 
(My  conlcicnce  bids  me  ask)  wherefore  you  have 
Commanded  of  me  thefe  moll  poisTnout  compounds? 
Whkh  are  the  movers  of  a  laoguijhiag  death  1 
But  tbou^  flow,  deadly. 

^juen.  I  do  wonder,  do£tor, 
Tboo  ask'ft  me  fuch  a  queftion  \  have  I  not  been 
Thy  pupil  long?  haft  ttiou  not  leam'd  me  how 
To  oake  per^mes  ?  diftil  \  prelerve  I  yea  fo. 
That  our  ^cat  King  him&lf  doth  woo  me  oft 

Vol.  VI.  1  For 
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For  my  confedtifHis  ?  havuig  thus  far  prococded, 
Unlefs  thou  think'ft.  me  dcv'lilh,  is'c  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplifie  my- judgtnenc  in 
Other  conclufwns?  I  will  try  fhc  fbrcca 
Of  thefc  thy  compounds  on  fuch  creatiffCS  U 
We  count  not  worth  the  bailing,  but  none  human  i 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  ^ply 
Allayments  to  their  i£t,  and  by  th^  guher 
Their  fev*ral  virtues,  and  eflScOB. 

Cor.  Your  Highnefs 
Shall  from  this  pradice  bat  make  hard  your  htaxti 
Belides,  the  feeing  tbefecHeas/wiU  be  ' 
Both  noylbme  and  infcdloiu. 

^eeti,  O,  content  thee. 

Enter  rwuno. 
Here  comes  a  flatt'ring  rafcal,  upon  bim  C-^f^r* 

Will  I  firft  work  j  hc?3  for  his  maftcr's  fake 
An  enemy  to  my  fon.    How  now,  Pifatna  ? 
Doctor,  your  fcrvicefbr  ^  time  isended^ 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor.  I  do  fufpeA  vou.  Madam.  (AfiJe. 

But  you  (hati  do  no  Harm. 

^een.  Hark  thee  a  word.  f?^  Phanio. 

Cer.  I  do  not  like  her.  She  doth  think  Aie  has 
Strange  tin^ringjpoifons }  Idoknowherfptrit, 
And  will  nor  truft  one  of  her  malice  with 
A  drug  of  fuch  damn*d  nature.     *  *  That  ^  flie  has 
Will  llupifie  and  dull  the  faiie  a  while ; 
Which  firft  perchance  flie'll  prove  wi  cats  and  d(^« 
Then  afterward  up  higher ;  but  there  Is 
No  danger  in  what  (hew  of  death  it  makes. 
More  than  the  locking  up  the  fpirks  a  rime. 
To  be  more  frcfli,  revivir^.    She  is  fbol'd 
With  a  moft  falfe  effeA  j  and  I  the  truer. 
So  to  be  lalle  with  her. 

3  Thofe. 
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^en.  No  further  fcrvice, 
Doaor,  until  1  ♦ 'fend.'- 
Cflr.  ''I  lake^  my  leavic  {Exit, 

^een.  Weeps  flic  ftiH,  fay 'ft  thoa?  doft  thou  chink 
in  tithe 
She  will  not  quench,  and  let  initruSions  ento' 
Where  folly  now  poficflcs?  do  thouworki 
When  thou  fliak  bring  me  word  flie  lores  my  Ion, 
I'll  tell  thee  on  the  ioftant,  thou  an  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  mafter  \  greater ;  for 
His  fonunes  all  lye  fpeechlds,  and  his  name 
Is  at  laftgafp.     Return  hecannor,  nor 
ConODQC  where  be  is :  to  fhift  his  being. 
Is  to  exdunge  one  mifery  with  another  \ 
And  erery  Sxj  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
Adiy'sworkinhim.  What  flult  thou  ezpeA 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans. 
Who  cannot  be  new  built,  and  has  no  friends. 
So  mochas  but  to  prop  him?  Thou  tak'ft  up 

f  Pifanio  looking  on  the  vial. 
Tlmknow'ft  not  v^at ;  bot  cake  it  ibr  thy  labour  ; 
Itiia  thing  I  make,  which  hath  the  King 
Fire  times  redeemed  from  death  i  I  do  not  know 
Whac  is  more  cordial.  Nay,  I  pi 'ytbee  take  it. 
It  is  an  carocfi  of  a  further  good 
That  I  oean  to  thee.     Tell  thy  miftrefs  how 
The  cafeftaods  with  her  ;  do'c  as  from  thy  felf : 
Think  what  a  *"change^  thou  chancefl  on,  but  think 
Thou  haft  chy  mtftrcfs  ftill ;  to  boot,  my  (on, 
Who  AaJI  take  notice  of  thee.  Til  move  the  King 
Toasyihapeofthypreferment,  fuch 
Ai  thou'h  defire ;  and  then  myfelf,  I  chiefly 
That  let  chee  on  to  this  defert,  am  bound 
To  load  thy  merit  richly.     Call  my  women  — — 

[Exit  Ptfanio. 
Think  on  my  words.  — —  A  fly  and  conftant  knare, 

I  2  Not 

t  fti«d  for  thM.    '  ^  I  humbly  taVe 
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Not  to  be  Ihak'd  (  the  agent  for  his  mailer. 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her  to  hold 
The  hand  fall  to  her  Lord.     I've  giv'n  him  that, 
Which  if  he  cake,  Ihall  quite  unpeople  her 
Of  leigers  for  her  fweet  j  and  which  fhc  after 
^Except  the  ben^  her  humour)  Hull  be  afltir'd 
To  tafte  of  too, 

Enl.er  Pifanio,  and  Ladies. 
So,  foi  welt  done,  well  done  i 
The  violets,  cowllips,  and  the  prim-rofes. 
Bear  to  my  clofct ;  fare  thee  well,  Pifanio, 
Think  on  my  words.  [Exeunt  ^ueen  and  Ladies. 

Pi/  "IDialldofo;^ 
Bucwhen.to  my  goodLordI  proveuntrue, 
rU  cboak  my  felf ;  there's  all  I'll  do  for  you.         [fxif . 


SCENE        VIII. 

Imogen'^  jipartmtnt. 

Enter  Imogen  alone^ 

Imo.  A  Father  cruel,  and  a  ftepdame  falfe, 
**■  A  foolilh  fuitor  to  a  wedded  Lady^ 
That  hath  her  husband  banilh'd  —  O,  that  hu^xmd! 
My  fupream  crown  of  grief  and  thofe  repeated 
Vexations  of  it  ^— had  I  been  thief-ftol'n. 
As  my  two  brothers,  happy !  but  moft  mifcrable 
Is  the  * ''  degree^  that's  glorious.     Bleis'd  be  thofe. 
How  mean  foc'er,  that  have  their  honeft  wills. 
Which  fcafons  comfort.     Who  may  this  be  ?  fie! 

Enter  Pilanio,  and  lachimo. 
Pif.  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Rsmt 
Comet  from  my  Lord  with  letters., 

7  Am!  Audi  da :  %  defin 
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lath.  Change  you,  Madam  ? 
The  worthy  iMitatus  is  in  Ikfcty, 
And  greets  your  Highnefi  dearJy.  ■ 

Imo.  Thanhs,  good  Sir, 
You're  kindly  welcome. 

latb.  All  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  moft  rich !  ^Afide. 
If  flie  be  furnifli'd  with  a  mind  fo  rare. 
She  is  alone  th*  jirabian  bird  v  and  I 
Have  loft  the  wager.    Boldnefs  be  my  friend ! 
Arm  me,  audacity,  from  head'  to  foot : 
Or  like  the  Parthian  I  ihall  flying  fight. 
Rather  diredtly  flye. 

Imogen  reads. 

He  is  one  eflbe  neiUfi  note,  to  wbofe  kiadneffes  I  am  m0 
infimidytyed:  RefleSt  upon  Hm  accordaigiy,  as  you  value 
jflw  ^'tru^^ 

Leonatus. 
So  far  I  read  aloud. 

But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 
Is  warmed  by  the  r^,  and '  takes  it  thankfully  — * 
You  are  as  welcome,  worthy  Sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  you,  and  fliall  find  it  lb 
In  ^11  that  I  can  do. 

Itub.  Thanks,  faireft  Lady. 
What,  are  men  mad  ?  hath  nature  giv'n  them  eyes 
To  fee  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  fea  and  land,  which  cati  diftinguifh  'cwixt 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twin  ftones 
Upon  '  'th'unnumber'd^  beach?  and  can  we  not 
nnition  make  with  fpedtades  fo  precious 
•Twixt  fair  aod  foul  ? 

/fliff.  What  makes  your  admiration  ? 

lacb.  It  cannot  be  i'  th*  eye  j  fiw  ap«  and  monkeys, 
'Twixt  two  fuch  She's,  would  chatter  this  way,. and 
Contemn  with  mowes  the  other.    Nor  i'  ih'  judgment  i 
For  Idiots  in  this  cafe  of  favour  wcAild 

I  3  B^ 
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Be  wifely  definite.    Nor  in  the  appetite  i 
Slun'ry  to  fucii  neat  excetknce  oppo^d 
Should  make  defire  vomic  cv*n  cmpcindsy. 
Not  fo  allure't  to  feed. 

Jmo.  What  is  the  matter,  trow  ? 

/*:*.  The  cloyed  will, 
That  latiate,  yet  unfatisfy'd  defire,  that  tub 
Both  fill'd  and  running ;  raveniog  firft  the  fxtnb, 
X^ngs  after  for  the  garisage. 

Imo.  What,  dear  Sir, 
Thus  raps  you  i  are  you  iwll  ? 

lacb.  Thanks,  Madam*  well. 
'Befecch  you.  Sir,  defire  mj  man's  abode    [fo  Fifanio^ 
Where  1  did  leave  him  j  he  b  ftrange  and '  'Ihecpifh.^ 

pi/.  1  "was  juft  going,''  Sir,  to  give  him  welcome. 
lExit  I^&nto. 

Imo.  Continues  well  my  Lord  ?   his  health,  *befcech 

Jaeb.  Well,  Madam.  [you* 

Itne.  Is  he  dlfpos'd  to  mirth  ?  I  hope  he  is. 

lacb.  Exceeding  pleafant ;  *  'not'*  a  ftranger  there 
So  merry  and  fo  gamefofne  t  he  is  call'd 
The  Brito»  reveller. 

IiBO.  When  he  wat  here 
He  did  incline  to  fadnefi,  and  oft  times 
Not  knowing  why. 

lacb.  I  never  faw  him  &d. 
There  is  a  Frtncbman  his  oomponion,  one 
An  eminent  fiionfieur,  chat  it  leoms  much  loves 
A  GalUan  girl  at  home  :  He  fiimacei 
The  thick  fighs  from  him  i  whiles  the  jolly  Briton, 
(Your  Lord  I  mean,)  laughs  from'a  ftec  lungs,  cries  Ob  /— 
Can  my  fides  bold,  to  fbink,  that  matt  who  kaom 
By  Ufiory,  report,  er  bis  mm  proof , 
Wbat  woman  u,yea,  wbatjhe  cannot  ebuft 
But  mui  he,  viitt  ins  fret  hours  la»ui&  out 
For  ajfkr'd  hmdage  f 
Imo.  Will  my  Lord  fay  fo  ? 

Jack. 
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laeb.  Ay,  Madam,  with  his  eyes  in  flood  with  laughter. 
It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by 

Artd  bear  him  mock  the  Frenchman :  buthcav*n  knows 
Somctinen  are  much  to  blame. 

Ime.  Not  he,  I  hope. 

laeb.    Not  he.    But  yet  hcav*n*s  bounty  towards  him 
might 
Be  ut'd  more  thankfully:    In  himfetf  *tis  much  ; 
la  you,  whom  I  count  his  beyond  at]  talents,  — — • 
Whilft  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bound 
To  pity  too. 

Jmo.  What  do  you  pity.  Sir  ?  . 

lacb.  Two  creatures  iicartify. 

Ima.  Am  1  one^  Sir  ? 
You  look  on  me  ;  what  wiedc  difcera  you  In  mc 
De&rves  your  pity  f 

lacb.  lamentable!  what!  .  ; 

To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  fun,  and  folace   ' 
r  th*  dungeon  by  a  fniifF  ? 

Tma.  I  pray  you.  Sir, 
Deliver  with  more  opennels  yotirsnrwers 
To  my  demands.     Why  do  you  jHty  me  ? 

I*{b.  That  others  do  -  -  ■  ■ 
I  was  about 'to  fay,  enjoy  your  —  -"-  but 
It  is  an  office  ofthe^jods  to  venge  it. 
Not  mine  to  fpeak  on*t. 

/me.  You  do  fccm  to  know 
Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me  j  pray  you 
(Since  doubting  diings  go  iU  often  hurts  more 
Than  to  be  fan  they  do  ;   for  certainties 
ft"  are  paft  remedies ;  or  timely  '  'known. 
The  remedy's  then  bc*n  ;^)  difcover  to  me 
What  both  you  (bar  and  flop. 

lacb.  Had  I  this  cheek 
To  bathe  my  lips  upon  ;  this  hand,  whoje  touch, 
Wbofe  very  touch  wuold  force  the  feeler's  foul 
To  th*  oath  of  loyalty,   this  objeft,  which 

I  4  Takes 
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Takes  pris'iier  the  wild  motion  of  miRC  eye. 
Fixing  it  only  here  i  fhould  I»  damn'd  then. 
Slaver  with  lip  as  common  as  the  fhtirs 
That  mount  the  Capitol  ?  join  gripes  with  hands 
Made  hard  with  hourly  &lmood,  as  with  labour  t 
Then  glad  my  felf  by  peeping  in  an  eye 
Bafe  and  unluftrious  as  the  fmoaky  light 
That's  fed  with  ftinking  tallow  f  it  were  fit , 
That  all  the  plagues  of  hell  ihould  at  one  time 
£ncounter  fuch  revolt. 

Imo.  My  Lord,  I  few. 
Has  forgot  Britain. 

lacb.  And  himfelf.     Not  I 
Inclin'd  to  thu  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  his  change }  but  'tis  your  graces 
That  from   my  muteft  coofciencea  to  my  toogoef 
Charms  this  report  out. 

Jvto.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

lath.  O  dcareft  foul.1  your  caule  dotb  ftrlke  my  keirc 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  fick.    A  Lady 
So  tiir,  and  fafined  to  an  empery 
Would  make  the  great'ft  King  double,  to  be  partnered 
With   tomboys,    hir'd   with   that  fclf-cxhibitioa 
Which  your  ovn  cofiers  yield  I  with  difcas'd  ventures 
That  play  with  all  inBrmitiei  for  gold. 
Which  rottennefs  lends  nature  I  fuch  boyi'd  fluff 
As  well  might  poifoa  poifon  I  Be  revenged 
Or  Ihe  that  bore  you  was  no  Qiiecai  and  you 
Recoil  from  your  great  Itock. 

Imo.  Reveng'd,  alas ! 
How  fhould  I  be  revenged,  if  this  be  true  ? 
As  t  have  fuch  a  heart,  that  both  mine  ears 
Mull  not  in  hafte  abuft  t  if  it  be  true. 
How  fhall  I  be  revcng'd  ? 

lacb.  Should  he  make  mo 
Live  like  Diana's  ' 'prieftcfs,  'twijtt''  cold  fiieets  ? 
y  Whiles  he  is  vaulting  variable  ramps 

la 
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In  your  defpight,  upon  your  purfc  ?  revenge  it ! 
I  dedicate  my  felf  to  your  fwoct  pteafure. 
More  noble  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed. 
And  ivill  continue  &ft  to  your  aSedtion, 
Still  clofe  as  fure. 

/flw.  What  ho,  •P^aio.' 

ladr.  Let  me  my  ler7icc  tedder  <hi  your  lips. 

/fM.  Away,  I  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that  have 
So  long  attended  thee.     If  thou  were  honourable. 
Thou  wouldft  hare  told  diis  tale  for  virtue,  not 
FcK-  fuch  ai)  end  thou  {cck'll:,  as  bafe  as  ftrange : 
Tbou  wrong'ft  a  gentleman,   who  is  as  far 
From  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour  j  and 
SoUki^Et  here  a  Lady,  that  difdains 
Thee,  and  the  devil  alike.     What  ho,  Pifanio  !^—~ 
The  King  my  Tatfacr  ibalt  be  made  acquainted 
Of  thy  aflaulc ;  if  he  Ihail  think  it  6r, 
A  lawcy  firanger  in  his  Court  to  mart 
As  in  a  Romifi)  ftew,  and  to  expound 
His  bealUy  miod  to  us,  be  hath  a  Court 
He  little  cues  for,  and  a  daua^er  whom 
I^  not  rcfpefls  at  all.     What  ho,  Pifanto  !  — -— 

liub^  O  happy  LeonaiuSf  I  may  fay, 
The  credit  tlut  thy  Lady  hath,  of  thee 
Deferres  thy  truft ;  and  thy  mod  perfeft  goodnc6 
Her  affured  credit :  blefiod  lire  you  long, 
A  Lady  to  the  wortfaieft.Sir,  that  ever 
Cotintry  calTd  his  ;  and  you  his  mitlrefs,  only 
For  the  mofl  worthy  fit  1  Give  me  your  pardon. 
I  have  fpoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted  j  and  Ihall  make  your  Lord, 
That  which  he  is,  new  o*cr  :  and  he  is  one 
The  trueft<manna*d,  fuch  a  holy  witch, 
Hiat  he  iochaots  ibcieties  '  'umo^  him  : 
Half  all  mens  hearts  are  his. 

iflio.  You  make  amends. 

lach.  He  fits  'mongft  men  like  a  descended  God  ; 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  fcts  him  oF, 
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More  than  i  mort&l  feeming.     Be  oat  angry,  ^ 

Moft  mighty  Frinceft,  that  I  hsve  advcntur'd 
To  try  '  'you  with  a^  falfc  report,  which  harfi 
Honour'd  with  coofinnatioa  your  gicat  judgmair. 
In  the  elcdion  of  a  Str,  (b  rare. 
Which  you  know  cannot  err.     The  love  1  bear  fatm. 
Made  me  to  fan  you  thus ;  but  the  Gods  made  yoo. 
Unlike  all  others,  chafflcls.     Pray  your  pardon,  [yours. 

Ima.  All's  well.  Sir ;  take  my  pow'r  i*  th*  Court  for 

■Jacb.  My  humble  thanks  ;  I  had  ahnoft  forgot 
T*  intreat  your  grace  but  in  a  fmall  retfidi,  ' 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  ccocems  ■    ■ 

Your  Ljord  ;  my  lelf,  and  other  noble  friendi 
Arc  partners  in  the  bufinels. 

ItM.  Pray  what  is't  ? 

lacb.  Some  dozen  Romans  of  ut)  and  yOir  Lord, 
(Beft  feather  of  our  wing,)  have  mingled  fiuni 
To  buy  a  prefent  for  the  Emperor  : 
Which  [,  the  factor  for  the  reft,  have  4ooe 
In  France  ;  'tis  place  of  laie  device,  and  jewels 
Of  rich  and  exquifite  form,  their  vaiuei  great  1 
And  I  am  fomcthing  curious,  being  flrange. 
To  have  them  in  fafe  ftowage :  may  it  plofe  you 
To  take  them  in  protofUqo  i 

Imo.  Willingly  ; 
And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  iafety.    Since 
My  Lord  hath  int'reft  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  bed>chamber. 

Jacb.  They  are  10  a  trunk    i 
Attended  by  my  men :  I  will  make  bokl 
To  fend  them  to  you,  only  for  chii  night  s 
■1  mull  aboard  to>tnorrow. 

Imo.  O  no,  no. 

lacb.  Yes,  I  bdeech  you  :  or  I  (hail  HuHt  my  word 
By  lengthening  my  return.    From  Gal&a 
]  croft  the  feas  on  purpole,  and  on  promilc 
To  fee  yonr  Giacc, 

Imo. 

t  your  taking  of  « 
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lau.  I  thank  joa  for  your  patoi  i 
But  noc  away  to-morrow  ?j 

facb.  I  muft.  Madam. 
Tberefore  I  fliaJl  befeech  you,  if  you  pkafe 
To  ffect  your  Lord  with  writing,  do*t  to-night. 
I  bare  DU&ftood  ray  time,  which  is  maGerial 
To  th*  tender  of  our  prelenc. 

Imo.  I  will  write: 
Send  your  trunk  to  me,  it  fhall  be  fafe  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  you :  you're  very  welcome.    {^EiceMnt. ' 


ACTU.  SCENE      I, 

Cy  fABZhivt's  Palace, 

Enter  C  L  o  T  B  k,  and  two  Jjiris^ 

C  L  O  T  E  ir. 

WA  S  there  ever  man  had  fuch  luck !  when  I  kifs'd 
the  Jack  upon. an  up-cafl,  to  be  hit  away  1  I  had 
an  hundred  pound  on't  \    and  then  %  whorfon 
jKk-an-apcff  mutt  take  me  up  for  fwearing,  as  if  I  bor'- 
rowed  mine  oaths  of  faim,  and  might  not  fpcad  them 
u  my  pleafure. 

1  Lfird.  What  got  he  by  that  ?  ypu  have  broke  his 
pate  with  your  bowl. 

2  Ijird.  If  his  wit  had  been  like  ^  Ous^  that  Ivoke  it, 
k  would  have  nin  all  out.  \_Afide. 

Clot,  When  a  gentleman  is  difpofed  to  fwear,  it  is 
DOC  fer  any  Itanders-by  to  curtail  his  oaths.    Ha? 

2  Ljird.  No,  my  Lord  :  nor  crop  the  ears  of  them. 

Clot.  Whoflbn  dog !  I  give  him  fatisfa£tion  ?  would 
he  had  been  one  gf  my  ranx. 

2  Lord.  To  have  fmelt  like  a  fool.  \.0de. 

Clot,  I  am  noc  vext  more  at  any  thing  in  the  earth,— 

a  pox 
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a  pox  on't.    I  bad  father  oot  be  fo  noble  as  I  am  }  thejr 
dare  not  fight  with  me,  becaule  of  the  Queen  my  mo- 
ther i  every  jack-flave  hath  his  belly  full  of  fighting, 
and  I  mud  go  up  and  down  like  a  cock  that  no  body  can  ' 
match. 

2  Lord.  You  are  a  cock  and  a  capon  too,  and  you 
crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.  i4fi4e. 

Clot.  Say'ft  thou? 

2  Lord.  It  is  not  fit  your  Lordfliip  fliould  undertake 
every  companion,  that  you  ^veofi^eoceto.' 

Clot,  No,  I  know  that :  but  it  is  fit  I  fhould  commit 
o^Dce  to  my  inferiors. 

2  Lord.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  Lordihip  only. 

dot.  Why,  fo  I  fay. 

1  Lord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  ftranger  that's  rome  to 
Court  to-night  ? 

Qot.  A  ftranger,  and  I  not  know  on't  ? 

2  Ij>rd.  He's  a  ftrange  fellow  himlelf,  and  knows  it 

not.  [Afide. 

1  Lord.  There's  an  IlaUan  conrte,  and  'tis  thought 
one  of  Leonatu^i  fi-icnds. 

Clot.  Leonatus  !  a  banlfli'd  rafcal ;  and  he*s  another, 
•'whofocver^  he  be.    Who  told  you  of  this  ftranger? 

1  Lord.  One  of  your  Lordftiip's  pag<s. 

Clot.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him  ?  is  there 
no  derogation  in't  ? 

2  Lord.  You  cannot  derc^e, .  my  Lord. 
Clot.  Not  eafily,  I  think. 

2  Lord.  You  arc  a  fool  panted,,  therefore  your  iOties 
bang  footifh  do  not  derogate.  {_jffide.  . 

Clot.  Come,  I'll  go  fee  this  Italian :  what  I  have  loft 
to-day  at  bowls,  Pll  win  to-night  of  htm.    Come  ;  go. 

2  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  Lordihip.        {Exit  Clotcn. 
That  fuch  a  crafty  devil  as  his  mother. 
Should  yield  the  world  this  afs  !  a  woman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain,  and  this  her  fon 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart. 

And 
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And  leave  eighteen.    Alas  poor  Princefti 

Thou  divine  Imogm,  what  thou  enduPft  ! 

Bctwtzt  a  father  by  thy  ftep-datne  gorera'd, 

A  mother  hourly  coining  plots ;  a  wooer. 

More  hateful  than  the  foul  exptUfion  is 

Of  thy  dear  husband,  than  that  horrid  aft 

Of  the  divorce  '■  'hell  made.^     The  heav'ns  hold  firm 

The  watts  of  thy'  dear  honour,  keep  unOiakM 

That  temple  thy  fair  mind,  that  thou  may'ft  ftand 

T*  enjoy  thy  banilh'd  Lord,  and  tht$  great  land !  [Exe. 

SCENE      IL 
A  magnificent  Bed-cbamhery  in  one  part  of  it  a 

large  trunk. 
loK^en  »  £/c<n!er*d  reading  in  her  htd^  a  Lady  lUtending. 

/iM..'lTr7"HO*s  there?  my  woman  Helen? 
'V    Z^dy.  Plcafc  you.  Madam ■-"  ■  ; 

Imo.  What  hour  is  it  ? 

L^.  Almoft  midnight.  Madam. 

/•w.  1  hare  read  three  hours,  then,  mine  eyes  are  weak. 
Fold  dovn  the  leaf  where  I  have  left  1  to  bed  - 
Takt  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning  : 
And  if  thou  canft  awake  by  four  o'  th'  clock, 
I  pt*ytbee  call  me  —  Qeep  hath  feiz'd  me  wholly. . 

[^ExitLa^. 
To  your  ^rotcftion  I  commend  me,  Gods  ; 
From  fairies  and  the  tempters  of  ttw  night 
Guard  me,  befeech  ye  1  [Sleeps- 

[lachinw  ri/es  from  the  trunk. 

lacb.  The  crickets  ling,  and  man's  o*er-labour*d  fenie 
Repairs  it  felf  by  reft  :  our  Tarquin  thus 
Did  foftly  prcfs  the  rulhes,  ere  he  wakenM 
The  chaftity  he  wounded.     Cyiberea^ 
How  bravely  thou  becom'ft  thy  bed !  frefh  lilly. 
And  whiter  than  the  Sheets  !  that  I  might  couch. 

Sue 

2  he'll  make.— 
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But  kifs,  one  hifii  —  mbks  unparagonM 

How  dearly  tbey  dc^t !  —  *tis  her  tM^thinn;  that 

Perfumes  Uie  diimbO'  thm :   the  flame  o*  £*  taper 

Bows  tow'u^l  her,  and  would  under-peep  her  lid^ 

To  &e  th'  indofAt  tights,  now  canopy'd 

» 'Under  thtrffe  curtains  white  with  azure  Iac*d, 

The^  blue  of  fteav'n's  own  tinft.  —  But  my  dcGgn's 

To  note  the  chamber  —  i  will  write  all  down. 

Such  and  fuch  pidhires  —  there  the  window  —  fuch 

Th'  adornment  of  her  bed  ~  the  anas,  figures  — 

Why,  fuch  and  fuch  —  and  the  contents  o'  th*  ftory  -^ 

JVh,  but  fome  nat'ral  notes  about  her  bodyi 

Above  ten  thoa&nd  meaner  moveabks 

Would  tcftifie,  t'  inrich  mine  inventory. 

O  deep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lye  dull  upon  her. 

And  be  her  fenle  but  as  a  monument. 

Thus  in  a  chappel  lying  !  Come  off",  come  off*.  ■ 

\TaHng  of  her  hrsteUt. 
As  flipp'ry  as  the  Gordiam  knot  was  hard. 
*Ti3  mine,  and  this  will  wimefs  outwardly. 
As  ftrongly  as  the  confcience  do's  within. 
To  th*  maddhig  of  her  Lord.    On  her  left  breaft 
A  mole  cinque- ^}Ottcd,  like  the  crimfon  drops 
r  th*  bottom  of  a  cow-fiip.     Here's  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  (ccret 
Will  force  him  think  I've  pkk'd  the  lock,  and  ta'en 
The  treafare  of  her  honour.    No  more  —  to  what  end? 
Why  (houid  I  write  this  down  that's  rireccd, 
SCTew*d  to  my  mem'nr  i  Sh*  hath  been  reading  late. 
The  tale  of  Tereust  here  the  leaf's  turn*d  down 
Where  Pbilmtk  gave  up  —  I  have  enough  ■   —  -■ 
To  th*  trunk  again,  and  fhut  the  fpring  of  it. 
Swift,  fwift,  you  dragons  of  the  night  I  that  dawning 
May  *'bare  kV  raven-eye  • :  I  kxlge  in  fear. 

Though 

'  (a)  Tbi  RaveiCi  tft  it  rtmarkabfy  iMrgi  anJgriy. 

3  Under  thrie  window*  white  unl  VBue,  bcM  witb  .  '.  ,  tU  tiit. 
Warh.tmtnd. 
'4  bcu  the  .  .  .  *i^  tin.  Wari.  tmtnd. 
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Though  this  a  how'niy  angel,  bdl  b  here.   \Clock firths. 
Ooe,    [WO,  three:  time,  dme! 

\Goei  into  tb«  trunk,  the  Seme  dofes. 

SCENE     in. 

WitUmt  the  Palace  under  Imogcn'i  Jpartmnt. 
Enter  Clotcn  and  Lords, 
I  Lord.  T/Our  Lordfliip  is  the  mod  patient  man  in 
*■    lofs,  the  cofdeft  riiat  ever  tum'd  up  ace. 

CUa,  It  woold  make  any  man  cold  to  lofe. 

1  lj>rd.  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  the  noble 
ttmper  of  your  Lordfhip  ;  yon  arc  moft  hot  and  fiirJoos 
when  you  win. 

cut,  Winnmg  will  put  any  man  into  cour^  :  If 
I  could  ^  this  raolifh  Imt^en^  I  fliall  have  gold  enough : 
]t*3  almoft  morning,  is't  not  ? 

I  L>rd.  Day,  my  Lord. 

Ckt.  I  would  this  mufick  would  come  :  I  am  advlied 
to  give  her  mufick  a-mornings,  they  fay  it  will  penetrate. 

Enter  Mujiciags, 
Come  on,  tone;  if  you  can  penetrate  here  with  jrour 
fingering,  lb ;  w^l  try  with  tongue  too ;  if  none  will 
do,  let  VttT remain  :  fant  I'U. never  give  o'er.  Rrft,  a 
very  excellent  good  conceited  thing  1  after,  a  wonderful 
fweet  air  with  admirable  rich  words  to  it  i  and  then  let 
bercoofider. 

SONG. 
Uark^  idrk^  tbi  lark  at  heaven's  gate  fsngs^ 

jind  Fhoebm  *^ns  anje^ 
His  fteeds  to   water  at  thofe  fpritigs 

^'Eacb  ebalic'd  fivwtr  fuppliei  C' 
And  winking  M^ry-huds  begin 
'    To  opt  tSeir  golden  eyett 


S  0»  ebalic'd  Jbvier$  that  liei : 
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^^fTuh  ail  the  tUtigs  thai  pnttf  bin  :^ 

Mf  Lady  fweet,  arifg  : 
jirifet  arife. 

So,  get  you  gone  —  if  this  penetrate,  I  will  confider 
your  tnuftck  the  better :  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  vice  in  her 
can  i  which  horfe-hairs,  and  cats-guts,  '  'with^  the  voice 
of  uDpavM  eunuch  to  boot,  can  never  atnend. 

[Exeunt  Abificianj. 
Enter  ^een  and  Cymbeluie. 

1  Lord.  Here  comes  the  King. 

Clet.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  To  Tate,  for  that's  die  reafbn 
I  was  up  fo  early  :  he  cannot  chufe  but  take  this  lervice 
I  hare  done,  ^therly.  Good-morrow  to  your  Majeft/a 
and  to  my  gracious  mother. 

CytB.  Attend  you  here  the  doiu-  of  our  ftcrn  daughter  ? 
Will  ihe  not  forth  ? 

Clot.  I  have  af&il'd  her  with  multck,  but  ihe  vouch- 
lafo  no  notice. 

Cym-  The  citile  of  her  minion  is  too  new.- 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him :  fome  more  time 
Mult  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out. 
And  then  fliers  yours. 

^een.  You  arc  moft  bound  to  th*  Kin^ 
Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  daughter.     Frame  your  felf 
To  orderly  fblicits  j  and  befricDded 
With  aptncfs  of  the  feafon,  make  denials 
Encreafe  your  fervices  j  fo  feem,  as  if 
You  are  mfpirM  to  do  thofe  dudes  which 
You  tender  to  her :  that  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  command  to  your  difmifTion  Knd^ 
And  therein  you  are  fenfelefs. 

Clot.  Senfelcfi  ?  not  fo. 

6  ff'itb  tvtry  (A»«j  tbat  frittj  ti : 

7  Bor 

Enter 
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Eater  a  Mtjfe^tr. 

Mef.  So  lifce  you,  Sir,  aaibaflado»  from  Roine  t 
■  'On^s^  Caius  Lucius. 

Cym.  A  worthy  fellowy 
Albeit  be  comes  oq  angry  purpole  now  ; 
But  that's  no  fault  of  his :  we  muft  receire  him 
According  to  the  honour  of  his  fender  \ 
And  towards  himfclf,  '  'foi's''  goodncfs  fore-fpent  on  u». 
We  muft  extend  our  notice  :  our  dew  fen, 
When  you  have  giv'n  good-morning  to  your  miftrefs. 
Attend  the  Queen  and   us ;  we  ihall  have  need 
T*  cmplofyoa  towards  this  Roman.     Come,  our  C^cen. 

[Exeunt. 

S     C     E     N     E.      IV. 

Cloi.  If  fhe  be  up,  I'll  fpesk  with  her }  if  nor. 
Let  her  lye  IHiH  and  dream., ':B|r  your  Inve,  ho  1 
I  know  her  women  are  about  iur  -r-  what 
If  I  do  Jine  one  of  their  hands  f  —-'tis  gold. 
Which  buys  admituncc,  ofc.it  doth,  7ea,  makes 
Diatufi  ra^era  faife  chraiielres,  and  yield 
Thar  deer  to  th*  ftand  o'  th*  ftaler  :  and  'tis  gold 
Which  makes  the  true  moa-  kill'd,  and  laves  the  chiefj 
Nay,  fomctinies  hangs  both  thief  and  true  mio  :  what 
Can  it  not  do,  and  undo  ?  I  will  make 
One  of  her  Women  lawyer  to  me,  for 
I  y«  not  undcrftand  the  cafe  myfelf. 
By  your  leave.  [Knotkt, 

Enter  a  Laij. 

Lady.  Who's  there  that  knocks  ? 

Clot.  A  gentleman. 

Lady.  No  more  ? 

Cbt.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  fon. 

Lady,  Th«^9  more 

Vol.  VI.  K  .Than 

S  the  one  k  9  bU 
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Than  fome,  whofe  tailors  arc  as  dear  as  yourt, 
Can  tuftly  boaft  of :  whart  your  Lordftiip's  pkafure  ? 
Clot.  Tour  Lady'i  perfoo,  is  fiie  ready  ? 
LaJy.  Ay, 
To  keep  her  chamber. 

Clot.  There  is  gold  for  you. 
Sell  me  your  good  report, 

£,111^,  How,  my  good  name  i 
Or  »  report  of  you  what  '/I  think  gpodf^ 

The  Princeft  - — 

Enter  Imogen. 
Ckt.  Good*morrow,  fiureft  j  fifteri  your  fwcet  haad. 
Imo.  Good  morrow,  Sir  i  you  lay  out  too  much  pains 
For  purchafing  but  trouble  :  the  thanks  I  givt 
Is  telling  you  that. I  am  poor  of  thanks. 
And  fcarce  can  Qiare  them. 
Qot.  Still  i  iwear  1  Jo«  you. 
/««.  Jf  you  but  &id  fo,  "tweio  u  deqo  wA  rati 
If  you  fwear  ftill,  your  noompCDce  is  nill 
That  I  rcganl  it  not. 
Cla.  This  is  no  anfwer. 

Jfiu.  But  that  you  fliall  not  lay  I  yidd,  bang  fikoc, 
I  would  ntJt  fpeak.    I  pray  7°^  .^»«  "»  *  '»■*» 
I  {hill  unfoM  eqml  diloourtefie 
To  ^r  beft  kiadads  :  one  of  your  peat  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 

Cht.  To  leave  you  in  your  madneft,  'twew  my  Ga  i 
I  will  not  do*t.  . 

JtMc.  Fools  *  'cure^  not  mad  folks.  Sir. 
Clot.  Do  you  call  me  ibol  ! 
Imo.  As  I  am  mad  I  do  : 
If  you'll  be  patieot,  1*11  no  noK  be  taaA\ 
That  cures  us  both:     I  am  much  ibrry.  Sir, 
You  put  me  to  fbrgct.a  Lady's  mannen 
By  being  fo  vcrisal :  and  lora  now  for  all, 
That  I  who  know  my  heart,  do  hen  pmnounce 

By 

I  lihallthinkucoodf      z  nc  .  .  ,  ^U  tdit.  Wm^  nmui. 
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By  th'  -nrj  truck  o^  it,  I  catv  not  for  you  : 

And  am  fo  new  the  kck  of  chark; 

T*  accufc  my  IHf,  t  hale  you  y  wbjch  I  bad  rather 

You  SeUt  tlwR  i^^  my  boofi. 

ChL  You  fin  againft 
Obedience^  wbidt  yeu  ovc  year  ikther  ;  fv 
The  concrad  you  prctcad  mth  thu  bafe  vrtflAv 
(One  bred  of  almsf  and  faftv*d  wiih  cdd  ^ilbev 
With  feraps  o*  th*  Coqrt,i>  i(  i»flQ  cmctoA,  nMfi : 
And  thoi^  ii  be  allgw'd  m  qieamr  jxuocir 
(Yec  who  than  hf  aiorc  me»a  ?)  lokatt  theit  fouls> 
On  whom  there  is  no  more  d«pcndacy 
But  brats  and  bc^ary,  in  lelPfiguv^d  knac  v 
Yec  yotf  atrcurb'd  irom^  tbat  cnlatgpaKnc  hf . 
The  confequence  o*  th*  crown,  and  muA  MM  fi)il 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a.  bafe  flave, 
A  failding  for  a  livery,  a  fquift^  ctwk, 
A  pandn  ;  aoc  fo  aimUK. 

Imo.  Pn^hanc  fellow  I 
Wert  thou  the  Ton  of  Jupitep,  and  a»  moie 
But  what  likau  an  befida»  then  wtR  tfid  b*fe    ^ 
To  be  hij  grpenn  :  thou  w«rc  dignify'di  aetigK 
Ev^nto  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twore  nwda 
Comparative  for  your  virtues  G^  be  ftil'd 
Tba  under-hangman  of  biS'  cealra  1  and  hated 
For  being  prefcrrM  fo  weli. 

cut,  TTie  fouth-fbg  rot  him  ! 

Imo.  He  never  can  meet  mors  mifchatice,  riun  come 
To  be  but  namM  of  thee.    His  meaneft  garment 
That  ever  hath  but  dipt  his  body,  's  dearer 
In  my  refpcdU  than  all  the  hairs  ^wrt  iSnm% 
'  'Were  they  all  made  foch  men. 

Clot.  How  now  ? 

ha.  f^anior' 


Clol.  U»  gfirmem  ?  aov,  the  Devil  — — 

K  2  Imo. 

3  Wci«the]rallinaa»ft)«bwM.    Haw  »m,  ftfimU  t 
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Imo.  To  Dvretbyt  my  woman,  hyc  thee  prefently. 

Clot.  His  garment  i 

Imo,  I  am  Tprighted  with  a  foolj 
Frighted,  and  angred  worfc  -^—  go  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel,  that  too  cafually 
Hath  left  mine  arm  —  it  was  thy  maftet's.    ^rew  me 
If  I  would  lofe  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  King  in  Europe.     I  do  think 
I  faw*t  this.moming }  conRdent  I  am, 
Laft  night  'twas  on  my  arm  }  I  kifiid  it. 
I  hope  ic  be  not  gone  to  td]  my  Liwd 
That  I  kifs  oaghc  but  him. 

Pif.  'Twill  not  be  loft. 

Jmo.  I  hope  Co  }  go  and  icarch.  {Exit  Filanie. 

,CA)/.  Youhave  abus'd  me— — 
His  meaneft  garment  f  - 

Imo.  Ay,  Ifakl  fo,  Sir; 
^'Call  witncis  to't,  if  you  will  make*!  an  adion.'' 

Clot.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Imo.  Your  mother  too  ; 
She's  my  good  Lady  i  and  wilt  conceive,  I  hope, 
.  But  the  worft  of  me.    So  L  leave  you,  Sir, 
To  th'  worft  of  difcontcnt.  [Exit. 

Clot,  ril  be  reveng*d ; 
His  meaneft  garment  ?  — —  well.  {Exit. 

S       C       E       N       E  V. 

ROME. 

Enter  Pofthumus,  and  Philario. 
Foft.  UEar  it  not,  Sir  i  I  would  I  were  fo  furc 

■T   To  win  the  King,  as  I  am  bold  her  honour 
Will  remain  hers. 
Phil.  What  means  do  you  make  to  him  ? 
Poft.  Not  any,  but  abide  the  change  of  time, 
Quake  in  the  prefcnt  wintcr*a  ftatc,  and  wilh 

That 
4  If  ywx  will  Buke'c  an  tBkm,  call  witneA  to't. 
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That  warmer  days  would  come  i  in  chrfi  iegi'd  hopes 
1  barely  gratiBe  your  love  j  they  failing, 
I  tnuft  die  much  your  detxor. 

Pinl.  Your  very  goodriefs,  and  your  company, 
Cer-pays  all  I  can  do.    By  this,  your  King 
Hath  heard  of  {^t  Au^fiui  %  Cains  Lueiut 
Will  do*s  commiffion  throughly.     And  I  think 
He'll  grant  the  tribute,  fend  the  arrearages, 
I 'Ere''  look  upon  our  Romans,  whole  remMnbrance 
Is  yet  heih  in  their  grief. 

Poft.  I  do  believe, 
(Statift  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be,) 
That  thb  will  prove  a  war ;  and  you  fhall  hear 
The  '  'legions^  now  in  Gallia^  foooer  landed 
In  our  noc-fcaring  Britain,  than  have  tidings 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.    Our  countrymes 
Are  men  more  order'a  than  when  Julius  Coffar 
Smil'd  at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  found  iheir  counige 
WOTthy  his  frowning  at.     Their  difcipline 
Now  mingled  with  their  courages,  will  majte  knowa 
To  tbeir  approms,  they  ai«  people  fuch 
As  mend  upon  the  world. 

S    C    E  .  N    E       VI.       ' 

Enter  lachimo. 

Phil.  See  lacbim. 

Pofi.  Sure  the  fwift  harts  have  polled  you  by  land  \ 
And  winds  of  all  the  corners  kifs'd  your  fails. 
To  make  your  veHel  nimble. 

Ptid.  Welcome,  Sir. 

Pofi.  \  hope  the  briefnefs  of  your  anfwer  made 
The  fpeedinefs'of  your  return. 

laa.  Your  Lady 
Is  of  the  fairefl:  I  eVr  look'd  upon. 

Pofi.  And  therewithal  the  bdx,  or  let  her  beauty 
Look  through  a  cafement  to  allure  Me  hearts, 

K  3  And 

{  Ot  .,,M  tJit.  7tni.  rmtnd.  6  legion  .  .  .  M  tdit.  ^bttb.  tmtni. 
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lAnd  be  blfe  with  dicm.- 

lacb.  Here  an  letters  for  yen. 

Poji.  Their  tcooar  good,  I  truft. 

yacA,  *Ttt  wy  like. 

Ptf^.  Was  Caius  Ltitiu$  in  the  ^'/dM  Court, 
Whai  you  were  there  ? 

lacb.  He  was  expected  then, 
'  'But  was  new  yet  ftpproach'd.^ 

Pofi.  All  is  w«ll  yet. 
Sparkles  this  ftone  as  it  was  wont,  or  is't  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing  ? 

lacb.  If  I've  loft  it, 
I  IHould  have  loft  the  woith  of  k  in  gold  i 
I'll  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  c*  enjoy 
A  fecond  nigbt  of  fucli  fweet  fltortnefs,  which 
Was  mine  to  Britain  »  for  the  ring  is  won. 

Pofi.  The  ftone's  too  hard  to  come  by. 

Jaeb.  Not  a  whit, 
Your  Lady  being  ib  eafie. . 

Pefi.  Moke  not.  Sir, 
Your  lofs  your  fport  %  I  bops  you  know  dM£  VS 
Muft  not  continue  friends. 

lacb.  Good  3ir  i  wp  muft. 
If  ycHi  keep  covtnant ;  had  I  not  brot^ht 
The  knowledge  of  your  miflrels  home,  I  grant 
We  were  to  queftion  Archer ;  but  I  now 
Profefi  my  feli  the  winner  of  her  honour. 
Together  with  your  ring  ;  tmd  not  the  wronger 
Of  ncr,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  wills. 

Pefi.  If  you  can  make't  apparent 
That  ^  have  tafted  hn*  in  bed  ;  my  Ijand, 
And  ring  is  yours.     If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  had  of  her  pure  honour,  gains  or  lofes 
Your  fword  or  mine,  or  mafterleft  leaves  both 
To  who  Ihall  find  thnn. 

Jaeb.  Sir,  my  ctrcuntiftuices 

f  tmt  BM  ^piMck'd. 
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Bnng  b  neuf  die  truth,  as  I  will  make  them. 
Muft  firft  induce  yoa  to  belierc  ;  wbofe  ilrength 
I  will  coofirm  with  ouh,  which  I  doubt  not 
YotTlt  give  me  Ictre  oo  fpuc,  wfam  you  fhall  Bod 
Yoa  need  it  not 

Poft.  Proceed. 

Zm6.  Firft,  hor  bed-chamber, 
(Where  I  confefi  I  flept  not,  but  |»ofe& 
Had  that  was  weli  worth  watching)  k  was  lunged 
With  tapcftry  * 'of  filmed  filk  j^  the  fbry 
Froad  CUvpatrat  when  the  met  her  Rtmany 
And  Cydiau  fwell'd  above  the  banks  or  £k 
The  prels  <^  boacs^  or  pride:  a  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  fo  ridi,  tkat  it  did  ftnve 
In  worknunflup.  and  value  i  which  I  wooder'd 
Cmiid  be  6>  rarely  and  ocadly  wroug^. 
Since  the  true  life  on't  was. 

P^.  » 'Why,  this  is  true  j^ 
And  this  you  mi^  have  heard  of  hoe,  by  me, 
O  by  fcnne  other. 

lui.  Afore  pafdcidm 
Miift  juftifie  my  knovkdlffL 

P^.  So  they  muft, 
&  do  yonr  bcmoar  injivy. 

lub.  Tlie  chimney 
Is  foudi  tht  chamber,  and  the  cfaimoey-pieos 
Cbaft  Di^  bathing  j  never  faw  1  figures 
So  '  'livdy''  to  report  themielves  -,  the  cutter 
Was  as  another  nature,  dumb  out-went  her. 
Motion  and  breath  left  out. 

Peji.  Tbkisathing 
Which  you  might  from  reiattoa  likewije  reap ; 
Being,  aa  it  b,  much  fpeJce  of. 

lacb.  The  roof  o*  th*  chamber 
With  giolden  dierubims  is  fretted.    Th*  andirons, 
(I  had  forgoc  them)  were  two  winking  Cupids 
Of  fiber,  each  en  one  foot  ftanding,  nicely 

K  4  Depend- 
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Depending  on  their  braods. 

Pofi.  *  'What's  thii  i'  her  honour  ? 
Let  it  be  granted  yon  have  feen  all  this, 
Fraife  be  to  your  retnembrance,  the  defcripcion 
Of  what  is  in  her  chamber  nothing  laves 
The  wager  you  have  laid. 

lacb.  Then  if  you  can  {PuiUf^  out  the  Bracelet. 

Be  pale,  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel :  fee !  — - 
And  now  'tis  up  again  •*  it  muft  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond.    I'll  Jtecp  them. 

Pvft.  Jove  .'  — ' — 
Once  more  let  me  behold  it :  Is  it  that 
Which  I  left  with  her  ? 

lacb.  Sir,  I  thank  her,  that : 
She  ftripp*d  it  from  her  arm,  I  fee  her  jet. 
Her  pretty  a&ion  did  outffell  her  gift. 
And  yet  enrich'd  it  too  ;  Jhe  ^ve  it  me. 
And  faid  (he  priz'd  it  once. 

Pojl.  '  'She^  pluck'd  it  off 
To  fend  it  me. 

Jaeb.  She  writes  fo  to  you  i  doth  fbei 

PoJl.  O,  no,  no,  no,  'tis  true.    Here  take  this  too. 
It  is  a  bafilisk  unto  mine  eye. 
Kills  me  to  look  on't :  let  tha«  be  no  hmour. 
Where  there  is  beauty  i   truth,  where  femblance ;  love. 
Where  there's  another  man.    The  vows,  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondage  be  to  where  they're  made. 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues,  which  is  nothing  -, 
O,  above  mcafure  falfc  !  '  '-'■■- 

PbiL  Have  patience,  Sir, 
And  take  your  ring  again  ;  'tis  not  yet  won  t 
It  may  be  probable  Ihe  loft  it ;  or 
Who  knows  one  of  her  w»men,  being  corrupted, 
* 'Might  not  have  ftol'n'^  it  from  her  ? 

P^.  Very  true. 
And  fo  1  hope,  he  came  by't ;  back  my  ring. 

Render 

>  This  19  her  hoDoar  .  .  .  tU  till,  Thnh.  trnmi. 
%  Ma)rbe,lbc        4  Huh  ftol'n 
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Render  to  me  fome  corporzl  fign  about  bcr 
More  evidenc  than  this ;'  ibr  this  was  Hole. 

lacb.  By  *J«fiier^  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 

Pe^.  l^k  you,  he  fwcars  \  by  Jupiter  he  fweari. 

*Tis  true nay,  keep  the  ring *tis  true  j  Vm  fun 

She  could  not  loie  it  i  her  attendanti  are 

All  honourable;  they  induc'd  to  fteal  it! 

And  by  a  ftranger !— — no,  he  hath  enjoy'd  faer. 

The  cf^nizance  of  her  inconrinency 

Is  this :  lh*huh  bought  the  name  of  whore  thus  dearly. 

There,  take  thy  hire,  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 

Divide  themlelfres  bet\vcen  you  I 

Pbit.  Sir,  be  patient ; 
This  is  not  ftrong  enough  to  be  believ'd. 
Of  one  perfwadcd  well  of— 

P^.  Never  talk  on*t  i 
She  hath  been  colted  by  bim. 

lacb.  If  you  leck 
For  further  fatisfying  j  under  her  breaft, 
Worthy  the  prelling,  lyes  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  moft  delicate  lodging.    By  my  lif^ 
I  kift  it,  and  a  gave  me  pre£nt  huiigcr 
To  feed  again,  though  full.     Tou  do  remember 
Thia  ftain  upon  her } 

Pcfi.  AyC)  vid  it  doth  confirm 
Another  ftain,  as  big  as  hell  can  hold. 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. , 

Jacb.  Will  you  hear  more?  , 

Pefi,  Spare  your  arithmetick.     Count  not  the  turns : 
Oncsy  itid  a  million. 

laeb.  I'll  be  fwom-— < — 

Pofi.  No  fwearing: 
If  you  will  fwcar  you  have  not  done't,  you  He. 
And  1  will  kill  thee  if  thou  doll  deny 
Thou'ft  made  me  cuckold. 

Itub.  I'll  deny  nothing. 

P^.  O  that  1  bad  her  here,  to  tear  her  Itmb-meal  I 
I  will  go  there  and  do*t  i'th'  Court,  before 

Her 
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Her  father 1*11  do  fomahing— —  [fiarfft 

Phil.  Quite  bcfides 
The  government  of  pariencci  yon  have  won  ; 
Let's  follow  him,  and  pervert  the  pcdeot  wiadt 

He  liath  againft  htmfclf. 
lacb.  With  all  my  heart.  [£jr«MBf. 

SCENE     VII. 
EKfer  Pofthqinut. 
Poji.  Is  there  no  wa^  for  men  to  be,  but  women 
Mull  be  half-workers  ?  we  are  baftards  aU, 
And  that  mod  venerable  man  which  I 
Did  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where. 
When  I  was  ftampt.    Some  coyner  with  his  tools 
Made  me  a  countCTfeit  j  yet  my  mother  feem'd 
The  Dian  of  that  time  ;  fo  doth  my  wife 

The  non-parcil  of  this Oh  vengeance,  vengeance! 

Me  of  my  lawful  pleafurc  (he  rcftrain'd. 

And  pray*d  me  oft  forbearance  i  did  it  with 

A  pudency  fo  rofic,  the  fweet  view  on*E 

Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Ja/am— riiat  I  thought  faer 

As  chafte,  as  unfunn'd  fnow.  Oh,  all  the  devils ! 

This  yellow  lacb'mo  in  an  hour— was*i  nQt?<  ■  ■  ■■ 

Or  lefs ;  at  firil  ?  perchance  he  fpoke  not,  but 

Like  a  full-acorn'd  boar,  a  German  one, 

Cry'd  oh !  and  mounted ;  found  no  oppofition 

*  ^From^  what  he  look*d  tor  fhould  oppofe,  xaA  fhe 

Should  from  encounter  guatd.     Cotild  I  Sod  out 

The  woman's  part  in  me for  there's  no  motion 

That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but  I  afHrm 

It  is  the  woman's  part ;  be*!  lying,  note  it. 

The  woman's  j  flattering,  hers  -,  deceiving,  hers ; 

Luft,  and  rank  thoughts,  hers,  hers }  revenges,  iiers  \ 

Ambitions,  covetings,  change  of  prides,  difdain, 

Nice  longings,  flanders,  mutability: 

All  faults  that  may  be  nam'd,  nay,  that  hell  knows, 

Why» 

.    5  But 
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WhythoSiia  port,  wall'-,  but  ratber  all— for  evened  vice 

Th^  are  not  conftantj  bix  are  cbaligirtg  (till  j 

One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 

Not  half  lb  old  ai  that.    IV^  write  t^inft  them, 

Dettft  them,  corfe  them'  "  '  'yet  *tK  greater  skill 

In  a  true  hue,  to  pray  diey  have  their  will  j 

TIk  very  derOs  caonu  ^ague  them  better.  [^Exit. 


A  C  T  Iir.     SCENE    L 

CvMBBLiNE'i  Paiacf, 

Smut  hi  SiaU,  O^ndxljne,  fS^etu,  Clottn,  and  l^ri$ 
at  me  ioor\  and  at  amtbert  Caiui  Lucius  end 

Aiiendants. 

CVHSILIKE. 

NO  W  fey,  what  would  Jugujlus Ctfar  with  tisf 
Lue.  When  JtiBus  Ctfar^  (whole  remembrance 
Lives  in  mens  eyes,  and  will  to  ears  and  tongues  [yet 
Be  ttene,  aid  hearing  ever)  was  in  Britain, 
And  conquer'd  it,  Cq^beldn  thine  uncle 
(Famous  in  Oefar't  praifes,  no  whit  lefs 
Than  in  his  ^ts  dcKrving  it)  for  him 
And  his  fiicccffion,  grantnd  Rome  a  tribute. 
Yearly  three  thoa^nd  pounds ;  whidi  by  thee  lately 
Is  left  untendo^d. 

^en.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 
Shall  be  fo  ever. 

Clot.  There  be  many  Cafan^ 
Ere  foch  another  Jums .-   Britain  'a 
A  world  it  fclf,  and  wc  wiU  nothing  pay 
';.  For  wearing  our  own  nofes. 
^een.  That  opptHtunitv 
Which  then  tb^  had  to  tafce  from*s,  to  refuoie 

We 
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We  have  a^in.    RenMmber,  Siir  iny  Liege, 
The  Kings  your  anceftors  i  tog^cher  with 
The  nat'ral  brav'r'y  of  your  iQe,  which  ftands 
As  Neptu/i/s  park  ribbed  and  paled  in 
■  Wirh* 'rocks*  unfcaleable,. and  roaring  wateri. 
With  &nd  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies  boots. 
But  fuck  them  up  toth'  top-maft.     A  kind  of  conqueft 
Ciffar  made  here,  but  made  not  here  his  brag 
Of,  came,  and  faw^  and  overcame:   With  ihame, 
(The  firft  that  ever  touch'd  him)  he  was  carried 
From  off  our  coaft,  twice  beaten  ;  and  his  lliipping, 
(Poor  ignorant  baubles,)  on  our  terrible  feas, 
Like  egg-fhelts  niov'd  upon  their  furges,  crack'd 
As  eafily  'gainft  our  rocks.     For  joy  whereof. 
The  fam'd  Cajftbelattj  who  was  once  at  point 
(Oh  giglet  fortune!)  to  maftcr  Cafar's  fword, 
Made  Lud's  town  with  rejoicing  Ares  bright. 
And  Brilons  ftrut  with  courage. 

Clot.  Come,  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid.  Our 
kingdom  is  llronger  than  it  was' at  that  timc}  and,  as  I 
faid,  there  is  no  more  fuch  C^/ars  i  other  of  them  Bay 
have  crook'd  nofes,  but  to  '  ''owe''  fuch  ftrait  arms,  none. 

Cym.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

Cht.  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  gripe  as  hard  at, 
Cafftbelan  ;  I  do  not  fay  I  am  one  \  but  I  nave  a  hand.' 
"Why  tribute?  Why  ftiould  we  pay  tribute?  if  C^efia^ 
can  hide  the  fun  from  us  with  a  blanket,  or  put  the  moon 
in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay  him  tribute  for  light  i  elf^ 
Sir,  no  more  tribute,  pray  you  now. 

Cym.  You  mud  know, 
*Ti]l  the  injurious  Romani  did  extort 
'  'This  tribute,"*  we  were  free.     Cie/ar*s  aipbitioo. 
Which  fweird  fo  much  that  it  did  almoft  flretch 
The  tides  o'th*  world,  againft  all  colour  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon's ;  which  to  fhake  off* 
Becomes  a  warlike  people, '  'fuch  as  we'' 

Reckon 

6  oaks . .  .  aid  idii.  Wurh-  tmmd.  7  Dwn 

9  This  tribute  from  ss  9  wkkh  we 
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Reckon  oar  Iclva  to  be.     Say  then  to  Cajaty 
Our  antxftor  was  that  Mulmutiust  who 
Ordain'd  our  laws  whole  ufe  the  fword  of  Cafar 
Hath  too  miich  mangled ;  whofe  repair  and  Jranchife 
Shall,  by  the  power  wc  hold,  be  our  good  deed. 
Though /2«wbc  therefore  angry :  That  Aft/waftaj^ 
'Who  was  the:firll  of  Britain,  which  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  -and  call'd 
Himfelf  a  King. 

Die  I'm  forrjr,  Cymbdati, 
That  I  am  to  pronounce  ;>Ai^^«f  C^/ar 
{C^far  that  hath  more  rKings  his  ferraata,  than 
Thy  fclf  docneftick  .officers)  thine  enemy. 
Receive  it  from  me  then.     War  and  confuflon 
In  Cafar'i  name  prfmooncc  I  'gaihft  thee  :  look 
For  fury,  sot  to  be  reMed.     Thus  defy'd, 
1  thank  thee  for  my  felf. 

Cfm.  TbouYi  wdcome,  Caus  i 
Thy  C^/ar  knighted  rae  v  my  ytxuh  J  -fpenc 
Much  under  him :  of  him  I  gather'd  honour. 
Which  *  'as  he  feeki^  of  me  again  perforce* 
BcfaooTcs  me  kecp't  at  utt'nmce.    Lam  perieA^ 
That  the  Partmatiaiu  and  Dalmaiians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  precedent 
Which  not  to  read,  would  (hew  the  Britons  cold  : 
So  C^far  Ihail  not  find  them. 

Zju.  Let  proof  fpcsk. 

Clet.  His  Majefty  bids  you  welcome.  *  Make  paRime 
with  us  a  day  or  two,  or  longer :  if  you  feek  us  after' 
wards  oo  other  terms,  you  fhall  fiid  ui  in  oor  lah-water 
girdle :  if  you  beat  us  out  of  it,  it  is  yours :  if  yoti  fall 
in  the  adventure,  oor  crows  Ihall  imthe  better  for  you » 
and  there's  an  end. 

Luc.  So,  Sir.  ■      . 

Cym.  I  know  .your  cnafter's  pleaJiire,  and  he  mine : 
All  the  remani  is,  wekrome.  lExeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE     n. 

En/er  Pifanb  rea^ng  a  Utter. 

^^.ZTOW?  of  adufcery?  wfmfore wrke ym  noc 

■Tx  What  moiifteFs  haw  acca'd tier?  linihMin/    . 
Oh  mafter,  what  &  ftrange  mfeAxui ' 
Is  ^Il'n  into  thy  *  'hsan  ?^  what  h\khaHany 
As  poii'nous  tongu'd  as  kandad,  haib  pfcrail'd 
On  thy  too  ready  car?    Difloyat?  no. 
She's  punilhM  fior  her  troth  t  and  ondcrgpn. 
More  Goddefs-like  than  wife-like,  fixh  affinfcs 
As  would  take  in  fome  virtue.     (A  my  nafter  \ 
Thy  mind  to  '  'herS''^  is  now  as  kw,  as  were 
Thy  fortunes.     How  ?  that  I  flnuld  martfaer  her^ 
Upon  the  love  and  truth  and  vows,  wkkfa  I 
Have  made  to  thy  coamtaRd  W-^-i.  bcrf-*— -her  fatood  1 
If  it  be  fo  GO  do  good  ftrviocv  aenr 
Let  me  be  coQiard  farviccabfe.    How  look  I, 
That  I  (hould  ftem  to  bck  faanunicyv 
SomuchasthiiMfcaomesta?  iV^— AiieAMp  [Rnih^. 
S7}at  I  have  /em  hfr,  fy  bet  own  amUMd 
Shall  give  tbee  epfomtnit^    Cbfwi'd  paper  \ 
Black  as  the  ink  that*?  on  dwe:  feufelcfs  baoblef 
Art  thou  a  fcedarie  for  thia  a^  ihat  kwlt'ft 
So  virgin-like  without  ?   Lo,  here  fbe .  comes 

Enter  lofogpn. 
Tin  ignamtt  in  What  I  an  coanmaodcd. 
'    Jmo.  How  now,  Pifama? 

Pif.  Madam,  here  is'  a  letter  fmn  my  Lord. 

Imo.  Who !  thy  Lord  i  that  is  my  Lord  LemiOirJ      . 
Oh,  learn'd  indeed  were  that  aftronotner  / 

That  knew  the  (bars,  aa  I  hit  dutadirs: 
He'd  lay  the  future  opm.    Voa  good  Gotb, 
Let  what  is  here  contained  reli^  of  love* 

Of 
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or  my  Lord's  haddi»  of  his  cootent  t  yet  not 

That  we  two  are  afiindcr  t  let  that  gricTC  him  I 

Some  griefs  are  medictn^Ie^  that  is  one  of  them. 

For  it  doth  phyfick  bve :  of  hia  content 

«  'In  ^1  but  that  V"  Good  wax,  thy  leave*^— Ueft  be 

You  beet  that  make  theJe  locki  of  coimfel  1  Lorcr«, 

And  men  in  dang'roaa  bonds  pray  not  alike. 

Thot^h  Sarfaten  you  caft  in  prifim,  yet 

You  ck^  yooog  Cupitfs  tabia:  good  ncm,  Gods! 

[Readaig. 
ke^  and  ymr  father's  wratbt  Jiiniid  be  t*kt  me  ik 
bis  domimott,  cciM  not  be  ft  eruil  tt  me,  hut  you,  ab 
tbe  deareft  of  ereaturesy  would  -even  renew  me  with  yoiir 
eyes.  TaJu  tKtk*  that  I  am  in  Cambria  at  Mt)tord- 
Ibven  :  wbat  yvur  own  hve  will  out  of  ibis  advife  you, 
ftBow.  So  he  mi^s  you  all  bappkiefif  that  remaaii  kyal 
to  his  war,  and  year's  iiureaji^  in  kve^ 

Leooatas  Fofthumus. 

<%  for  a  horie  with  wings !  hear*ft  thoo,  Pifam  f 

He  b  at  Mi^ord-Havert :  read,  and  tell  me 

How  ht  *tis  thkher.     If  one  of  mean  afiiun 

May  plod  it  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 

dide  thither  in  a  day  i  then,  true  P^mo^ 

Who  long^ft  like. me  to  &e  thy  Lord  -,  who  longfft, 

(Oh  let  me  bate)  but  not  like  me,  yet  k>ng'ft. 

But  in  a binttr  kind—  —  -oh,  not  like  me ;  - 

For  m'lnt^s  beyood,  beyond—— ~*fay,  and  fpeak  thick  1 

Love's  counlellor  ftould  Bit  the  bores  of  hearing 

To  th^  ibioth'nnff  of  the  fenfe* how  tar  k  is 

To  this  fame  ble&d  Miifurd:  and  by  th*  way 
Tell  me  bow  U^aies-^ma  mode  Co  happy,  as 
T*inherit  fixb  a  haven.    But  BrS:  of  dl, 
)  How  may  we  Qcal  finm  hence?  and  for  the  gap 
That  we  flull  make  in  time,  from  our  hetice  going 
Till  our  return,  t*  excule — but  Hrft,  how  get  kence  ? 
Why  Ihould  ezcufi:  be  bom  or-c'cr  bcBOt  i 

We'll 
4  an  bat  in  that 
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We'll  talk  of  that  hereafter.  Pr*ythee  Ipeak, 
How  many  kort  of  miles  may  we  wdl  ride 
'Twixc  hcHir  and  hour  ? 

Pif.  One  kxae  'twin  fun  and  fun, 
Madam,*s  enough  for  you :  »od  too  much  too. 

Ima.  Why,  one  that  rode  to's  execution,  oian. 
Could  nerer  go  fo  flow :  I've  heard  '  ^of  wagers,'^ 
Where  horfcs  have  been  nimbler  than  the  iaoAi 
That  run  i'th*  clock's  behalf.     But  this  is  ibol'ry. 
Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  ficknefs,  lay 
She'll  home  f-hcr  father:  and  provide  me  preftnt 
A  riding  fuit  i   no  coftlier  than  would  fit 
A  Franklin's   houfewife. 

Pif.  Madam,  you'd  belt  confider.  ■ 

Imo.  I  feebdTore  me,  man;  nor  here,  ikk*  here. 
Nor  what  enfues,  but  have  a  fog  in  them 
That  I  cannot  look  thro'.     Away,  I  pr'ythee. 
Do  as  I  bid  thee ;  there's  no  more  to  uy  s    . 
AccelTible  is  none  but  Milford-'wxf,  {Exeunt. 


SCENE      III. 
A  Foreji  mtb  a  Cavf,  in  Wale«. 
Enter  BeUarius,    Guiderlus,  and  Arviragus. 
Sel.   A  Goodly  day !  not  to  keep  houfe,  with  fuch 
*V  Whofe  roof's  as  low  as  ours :  *  'ftoop,^  boys ! 
this  gate 
Inftru&  you  how  t'adore  the  heav'ns  t  and  bows  you 
To  morning's  holy  office.     Gates  of  Monardu 
Are  arch'd  fo  high,  that  giants  may  jet  through 
And  keep  their  impious  turbands  on-,  without 
Good-mcvrow  to  the  fun.     Hail,  tivx)  fair  heav'nl 
We  houfe  i'th*  rock,  yet  uie  thee  not  fo  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 
Guid.  Hail,  heav'n  1 

Jrv. 
{  of  riding  wagen  6  fee. 
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jfrv.  Hail,  heav'n! 

Bel.  Now  for  our  moantain-fport,  up  to  yond  hij), 
Vour  legs  .are  young  :  I'll  tread  chefe  flats.     Confider, 
When  you  above  perceive  me  like  a  crow. 
That  it  \s  place  which  Jeficus  and  fets  oS\ 
Aod  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I  told  you^ 
Of  Courts,  of  Princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war. 
That  fervice  is  not  fetvice,  fo  being  done, 
but  being  fo  allow'd.     To  apprehend  thus, 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  things  we  fee : 
Aod  often,  to  our  comforr,  fbaU  we  find 
The  Iharded  beetle  in  a  fafer  hold 
Than  is  the  fuU-wiiig'd  eagle.     Oh,  this  iif« 
Is  nobler  than  attending  for  a  check  ; 
Ricber,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  '  'Iwibe  j^ 
IVouder,  thanruftling  in'unpaid-for  filk: 
Such  gain  the  cap  of  him  that  makes  them  Sne^ 
Ya  keeps  his  book  uncrofs'd  ;  no  life  to  ours. 

Guid.  Out  of  your  proof  you  fpeak }  we  poor  unfledg'd 
Have  never  wing'd  from  view  o'th*  neft  i  nor  know 
What  air*S  from  nome.     Haply  this  life  is  beft. 
If  quiet  life  b  beft,  fwecter  to  you 
That  have  a  iharper  known :  well  corrcfpondiog 
With  your  ftifi*  age ;  but  unto  us,  it  is 
A  celt  of  ign'ranc^  ;  travelling  a-bed  i 
A  prifon,  for  a  debtor  that  not  dares 
To  ftride  a  limit. 

jirv.  What  Ihould  we  fpeak  of 
When  we  are  old  as  you  ?  when  we  Ihall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December^  how 
In  diis  our  pinching  cave  fhall  we  difcourfe 
The  freezing  hours  away  i  We  have  feen  nothing, 
We're  beaftly  i  fubtle  as  the  fox  for  prey. 
Like  warlike  as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  is  to  chafe  what  Bies ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  choir,  as  doth  the  prilbn'd  bird, 
And  fing  our  bondage  freely. 

Vol    VI.  L  MeU 
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Bel.  How  you  fpeak ! 
Did  you  but  know  the  city's  tifuries. 
And  felt  them  knowingly;  the  art  o'th'  Court, 
As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep  i    whofe  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  fo  flipp'ry  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  as  falling  ;  che  toil  of  war, 
A  pain,  that  only  feems  to  leek  out  danger 
l*th'  name  of  fame  and  honour  ;  which  dies  i'tli*  ftarcfi. 
And  hath  aS'  oft  a  fland'mus  epitaph. 
As  record  of  fair  aft  i  nay,  many  times 
Doth  ill  defcrve,  by  doing  well :  what's  worfe, 

Muft  curt'fie  at  the  cenfure  : Oh  bojrs,  this  ftory 

The  world  may  read  in  me:  my  body's  mark'd 

With  Roman  fwords  ;  arid  my  report  waS  once 

Firft  with  the  bed  of  note.    CymbeUne  lov'd  me,     • 

And  when  a  Jbldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 

Was  not  far  off :  then  was  I  as  a  tree 

Whofe  boughs  did  bend  with  fruit.    Bat  in  one  night, 

A  ftorm,  or  robbtfry,  caH  it  what  you  w4tJ, 

Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leaves. 

And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 

Guid.  -Uncertain  favour! 

Bel.  My  fault  being  nothing,  as  I  told  you  oft. 
But  that  two  villains  (whofe  ^He  oaths  prevail'd 
Before  my  perfedt  honour)  fworc  to  Cymbdint^ 
I  was  confed'rate  with  the  Romant:  fo 
Follow'd  my  banifhmcnt ;  and  this  twenty  y6ars. 
This  rock  and  thefc  demefncs  have  been  my  woritl; 
Where  I  have  liv'd  at  honeft  freedom,  pay'd 
Nlore  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 

The  fore-end  of  my  time- ^but,  up  to  th*  mountains.'. 

This'is  not  hunters  language  i  he  that  ftrtkes 

The  venifon  firft,  fiialt  be  the  Lord  o'th'  feaft; 

To  him  the  other  two  fliall  miniftcr. 

And  we  will  fear  no  poifon  which  attends 

In  place  "of  ftate  :^  I'llmeccyouin  thevallies 

lExaint  Guiderhis  and  Arvira^ls. 
How 

t  of  sreatcr  ftntr : 
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How  hard  it  is  to  bide  die  iparks  of  nature ! 
Tbefe  boys  know  little  they  are  fons  to  th'  King, 
Nor  Cymbelitu  drtams  that  they  are  alive. 
Tbey  think  they're  mine :  •  'and,  though  train'd^  up  thus 

meanly 
"rdi'cavchere  on  this  brow,^  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roof3  of  palaces,  and  nature  prompts  them 
In  fimple  and  low  things  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  rhe  trick  of  others.     This-  Paladtmrt 
f  The  heir  of  Cymheline  and  Britain-,  whom 
The  King  his  father  called  Gwtiifnw,)  Jevef 
Wljcn  on  my  three-foot  ftool  I  fit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I've  done,  his  (pints  fly 
*'Outat  my  ftory  :^  fey,  thus  mine  tnemy  feU^ 
And  thus  Jfet  my  foot  trfs  neck  —  even  then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,   he  fwcats. 
Sarins  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himfelf  in  pofture 
That  ads  my  words  —  The  younger  brother  Ctuhfal, 
{Ooa  /irviragHSy)  in  as  like  a  Bgure 
Strikes  life  into  my  fpeech,  and  (hews  much  more 
His  own  conceiving,     Hark,  the  game  is  rouz*d  — — • 
Oh  Cymbeline  !  heav'rt  and  my  confcience  know 
TIkxi  didft  onjufily  banifli  me :  whereon 
At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  ftole  riiefe  b^ies, 
Thiokitig  to  bar  thee  of  fucceffion,  as 
Thou'rcft'fl  rneof  my  Iwds..    EuripiHle, 
Tbou  waft  their  nurfe,  they  take  thee  for  their  mother, 
-Andemrydaydo  honour  to  "thy''  graven 
My  fdf  £dlarius  diu  am  Merman  cail'df 
They  ake  for  natural  father.    The  gamefs  up.        lExit. 

S       C      E       N       E       IV. 

Enter  Piranio  and  Imogen. 
Im,  Tkui  told'ft  me  when  we  came  from  horie,  the 
place 

L  I  Wai 

9  tho'  trained  i  I'lh*  cave,  there,  on  the  brow, 

2  Out  into  B17  ftory  :        3  hei 
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Was  near  at  hand.     Ne'er  long'd  i*  his''  mother  Co 
To  fee  * '  him  '^  firfl,  as  I  have  now.  Ptfanio^  , 

Where  is  Poftbumus?  What  is  in  thy  mind 
That  makes  thee  ftare  thus  ?  wherefore  breaks  that  figh 
From  th'  inward  of  thee?  one  but  painted  thus 
Would  be  interpreted-a  thing  perpiex'd 
Bsyond  felf-cxplication.     Put  thy  felf 
Into  a  'haviour  of  lefs  fear,  ere  wildoefe 

Vanquiihthy  ftcadicr  fenfes what's  the  matter? 

Why  offer'il  thou  that  pspertome,  with 

A  look  untender?  if't  be  fummer  news, 

Smile  lo't  before  i  it"  winterly,  thou  need'ft 

But  keep  that  count'nance  flill.     My  husband's  hand  ? 

That  drug-damn'd  Italy  hath  out-craftied  him, 

And  he'satfome  bard  pomt.     Speak,  man  v  thy  tongue 

May  take  off  fome  extremity,  which  to  read 

Would  be  ev'n  mortal  to"  me. 

Pif.  PJeafe  you  read. 
And  you  fhall  tind  me,  wretched  man}  a  thing 
The  moft  difdain'd  of  fortune. 

Imogen  reads. 

THT  miflrefi^  Pifanio,  bath  play*d  tbifirumpet  in  mj 
bed:  the  teftimomes  whereof  lye  bleeding  in  me.  I /peak 
not  out  of  •aieakfurmifei^  but  from  proof  at  Jtroi^  as  my 
grief,  and  as  certain  as  I.£xpeS  mj  rtvenge.  Ihat  part 
thoUy  Pifanio,  muji  ait  for  me,  if  thy  faith  be  net  tatKltd 
with  the  breach  of  hers  ;  let  thine  own  hands  take  amay  ber 
life:  I  P)a& grve  tbee opportunity  d/ Miiford- Haven,  She 
bath  my  letter  for  the  purpofe  \  where,  if  then  fear  to  firHctt 
and  to  make  me  certain  it  is  done,  thou  art  the  Pander  to  her 
dijhonour,  and  equally  to  me  difloyal. 

Pif.  What  fball  I  need  to  draw  my  fword  ?  the  paper 
Hath  cut  her  throat  already.     No,  *tis  flander, 
Whofe  edge  is  fharper  than  the  fword,  whofe  tongue 
Out-venoms  all  the  worms  of  NiUy  whofe  breath 

Rldct 
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Rides  on  the  polling  winds,  and  doth  belie 

All  corners  ot  the  world.     Kings,  Queens,  and  fiates. 

Maids,  macrons,  nay,  the  fecrets  at  the  grave 

This  viperous  flander  enters.     What  chear.  Madam? 

Imo.  Falfe  tohisbed!  what  is  ii  to  be  falCe  ? 
To  lye  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  hino  i 
To  weep  'iwixt  clocli  and  clock  ;  if  flecp  chai^  nature. 
To  bre^  it  with  a  fearful  dream  of  hiai> 
And  cry  my  felf  awake  ?  that  falfe  to's  bed ! 

Pif.  Alas,  good  Lady! 

Ima.  I  falfe?  thy  confcience  witncfs,  lacbimOf 
Thou  didft  accufe  him  of  incontinency. 
Thou  then  look'dH:  like  a  villain  :  now,  methinks. 
Thy  favour's  good  enough.  Some  Jay  o(  Italy, 
Whofc  '  '  feathers  are  '^  her  painting,  hath  betray'd  him  : 
Poor  J  am  fiale,  a  garment  out  of  faDiion, 
And  for  I'm  richer  than  to  hang  by  th'  walls, 
1  muft  be  ripe :  to  pieces  with  me :  oh. 
Mens  vows  are  womens  traitors.     All  good  leeming 
By  thy  revolt,  oh  husband,  Ihall  be  thought 
Put  on  fopvillainy :  not  bom  where't  grows. 
But  worn,  a  bait  for  ladies. 

Pif.  Madam,  hear  me  ■ — — 

Imo.  True  honeft  men  being  beard,  like  ^Ife^^^j, 
Were  in  his  time  thought  falle :  and  Sinon'i  weeping 
Did  fcandal  many  a  holy  tear,  took  pity 
From  moft  true  wretchednels.     So  thouj  Pejibumust 
Wilt  lay  the  "  level  "^  to  all  proper  men ; 
Goodly  and  gallant  0iall  be  talle  and  perjur'd. 
From  thy  great  fail.  Come,  fellow,  be  thou  honeft. 
Do  thou  thy  maftei's  biddings  when  thou  feell  him, 
A  little  witnefs  my  obedience.     Look  .' 
I  draw  the  fword  my  felf,  take  it,  and  hit 
The  innocent  manfion  of  my  love,  my  heart } 
Fear  not,  'tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief. 
Thy  nufter  is  not  there  ■,  who  was  indeed 
The  riches  of  it.    Do  his  bidding,  ftrike  i 

L  3  Thou 
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Thou  may'ft  be  valiant  in  a  better  cavric. 

But  nov  thou  feem'ft  a  coward.  ' 

Pif.  Hence,  vile  inftrument ! 
Thou-  ihalc  not  damn  my  hand. 

Imo.  Why,  I  muft  die  ■, 
And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  fcrvant  of  thy  mailer's.     *Gainft  fclf-flaughtcr 
There  is  a  prohibition  fo  divine 
That  cravens  my  weak  hand :  come,  here's  my  heart  — 

Something  afore't foft,  foft,  we'll  no  defence ; 

[Opening  ber  hrtafi. 
Obedient  as  the  fcabbard !  —  ■—  What  is  here  ? 
The  icripturea  of  the  loyal  LeotiatuSf 
All  turned  to  hercfle  i  away,  away, 

[  PuHirg  bis  letteri  out  of  ber  hojom^ 
Corrupters  of  my  faith,  you  fhall  no  more 
Be  ftomachers  to  my  heart ;  thus  may  poor  fools 
Believe  falfe  teachers  ;  thofc  that  are  bctray'd 
Do  feel  the  treafon  fharply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  worfe  cafe  of  woe.     And  thou,  Pofibumm^ 
.'  'That  didft  fct  up  my  difobcdience  * 

Againft  the  King  my  father,  and  didflmake^ 
Me  put  into  contempt  ''even  the  fuits'' 
Of  princely  fellows  ;  (halt  hereafter  find 
It  is  .no  a£l  of  common  paflage,  but 
Aftrainof  rarenefs :  and  I  grieve  my  felf, 
To  think,  when  thou  (halt  be  dif-edgM  by  her 
"Whom  now  thou  tir'fl  on,  how  thy  memory 
Will  then  be  pang'd  by  me  — —  Pr'ythee  difpatch. 
The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher.     Where's  the  knife  ? 
Thou  art  too  flow  to  dothy  tnafter's  bidding^ 
When  I  defire  it  too. 

Pif.  O  gracious  Lady ! 
Since  I  receiv'd  command  to  do  this  bufinefsi 
I  have  not  flept  one  wink. 

Imo,  V>o\  and  to  bed  then. 

I  That  fet  my  difobcdience  'gainfi  the  King,  and  mads't       g  the  iiiin 
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P^.  "!*II  wake  mine  eye-balls  blind  firft.^ 
/dm.  *  '  Wherefore"'  then 
Didft  undertake  it  ?  why  haft  thou  abus'd 
So  many  miles,  with  a  pretence  ?  this  place? 
Mine  a^ion  ?  and  thine  own  ?  our  horfes  labour  ? 
The  time  inviting  thee?  thcpertutb'd  Court 
Fot  my  being  abfcni  ?  whereunto  1  never 
Purpofc  return.     W  hy  baft  thou  gone  fo  far. 
To  be  unbent  when  thou  haft  ta'en  ihy  ftand> 
Th'  eiefted  deer  before  thee  ? 

Pif.  But  to  win  time 
To  lofe  fo  bad  employment.  In  the  which 
I  have  conlider'd  of  a  courfe  *>  good  Lady* 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Jma.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary,  ipeak. 
I*ve  heard  I  am  a  ftrumpet,  and  mine  ear 
(Therein  faJfe  ftruck)  can  take  no  greater  wound. 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.     But  li>eak. 

Pif.  Then,  Madam» 
I  thought  you  would  not  back  again. 

Imo.  Moft  like, 
Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

Pi/.  Not  fo  neither ; 
Bui  if  I  were  as  wife  as  honeft,  then 
My  purpofc  would  prove  well :  it  cannot  be 
But  that  my  maftcr  is  abus'd  ;  Ibme  villain. 
And  Angular  in  his  alt,  hath  dcme  you  both 
This  curfcd  injury. 

Jme.  Some  Roman  courtezan  —  —  . 
Pif.  No,  on  my  life. 
1*11  give  him  notice  you  are  dead,  and  (end  him 
Some  bloody  fign  of  it :  for  'tis  commanded 
]  Ihouid  do  fo.    You  ftiall  be  mils'd  at  Court, 
And  that  will  well  confirm  it. 

Imo.  Why,  good  fellow, 
What  (hall  I  do  the  while?  wherebtde?  how  live? 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort  when  I  am 

L  4  Dead 

I  I'll  break  nine  ejre-ballifirft.        z^Ah,  whCFefbie 
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Pead  to  my  husband  i 

Pif.  If  you'll  back  to  th'  Court  — 

Itno.  No  Court,  no  father;  nor  no  more  ado' 
With'thac  harih,  noble,  Hmple  nothing,  Cloten: 
That  Clotenwhoie  love-fuit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  liege. 

Pif.  If  not  at  Court, 
Then  not  in  Briiatn  mull  you  bide.     "Where then? 

In:o.  Hatl)^  Britain  all  the  fun  that  (bines  ?  Day,  nighty 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain?  i'th' world's  volume 
Our  Britain  feems  as  of  it,  but  not  in  it } 
In  a  great  pool  a  fwan's  neft.    Pr'ythee  think 
There's  living  out  of  Britain, 

Pif.  I'm  moft  glad 
You  think  of  other  plate :  th'  Ambaflador, 
Lucius  the  Roman  comes  to  ^tlford-Haven 
To-mor'rpw.     Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  ♦''  mieo'' 
Dark  as  your  fonune  is,  and  but  difguife 
That  which  t'appearitfelf,  muft  notyctbe* 
But  by  felfrdanger ;  you  Ihould  tread  a  courfc 
Pretty,  and  fullofview  ;  yea,  haply  near 
The  refidence  of  Po/?i!«w»j  i  fo  nigh, 
That  though  his  action  were  not  vifible. 
Report  ihould  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear, 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Jmo.  Oh  !  for  fuch  means, 
(Though  peril  to  my  modcfty,  not  dtath  on'i) 
I  would  adventure. 

Pif.  Well  then,  here's  the  point: 
You  muft  forget  to  be  a  woman,  change 
Comman^l  into  obedience  i  fear  and  nicenefs, 
(Th'  handmaids  of  all  women,  or  more  truly 
Woman  its  pretty  fe]f,)  to  wa^ilh  courage, 
Ready  in  gybes,  quick-anfwcr'd,  fawcy,  and 
As  quarrellous  as  theweazel :  nay,  you  muft 
Forget  that  r^rpft  treafurc  of  your  cliek, 

3  }w».  Where  rhen  ?  Hath  Ss'f.     * 
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Expofing  ic  ^t  oh  the  harder  ' '  hap !  ^ 
Alack,  no  remedy)  to  th'  greedy  touch 
or  commoa-kifling  Tttan  (  and  forget 
Your  labourrome  and  dainty  trims,  whVCUl 
Tou  made  great  Juno  angry. 

l0ur.  Nay,  be  bripf : 
I  fee  into  thy  end,  and  am  almoft 
A  riian  already. 

Pif.  Firft,  make  yourfdf  but  like  one. 
Fore-thinking  this,  I  have  already  fit 
(*Tis  in  my  cloak-bag)  doublet,  hat,  hofe,  all 
That  anfwer  to  them.    Would  you  in  their  ferving* 
And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  fuch  a  fcafon,  before  Lucius 
Prefent  your  lelf,  de£re  his  fervice  i  tell  him 
Wherein  you're  happy,  which  ^''you'iP  make  him  knoWt' 
If  that  his  head  have  car  in  muficlc ,  doubtlefs 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you  i  for  he's  honourable. 
And  doubling  that,  moft  holy.     Your  means  abroad 
You  have  m^  rich  ;  and  1  will  never  fail 
B^inning,  nor  fupply. 

Imo.  Thou'rt  all  the  comfort 
The  Gods  will  diet  me  with.    Pr'ythee  away. 
There's  more  to  be  confider'd  }  but  we'll  even 
All  ttiac  good  time  wil)  gire  us.    This  attempt 
I'm  foldier'd  to,  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  Prince's  courage.     '  'Hafte  away,*"  I  pr*ythec. 

Pi/.  Well,  Madam,  we  mu[l  uke  a  ihort  farewel,  ~ 
Left,  ^ng  mifg'd,  I  be  fufpe^ed  of 
Your  carriage  from  the  Coiirt.    My  ndble  miftreis. 
Here  is  a  box,  I  had  it  from  the  Queen, 
What's  in't  is  precious :  if  you're  lick  at  fea. 
Or  ftomach-quaim'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 

Willdriveaway  diftemper." Tofomelhade,    i 

And  fit  you  to  your  maahood  i  may  the  Gods 
Dired  you  to  the  belt! 

iaw.  Jmen !  I  thank  thee,  [Exatnt  feveralfy. 

SCENE 
J  heut  ...  tli idit.  W»b.  intni.         6  will        7 am/ 
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SCENE        V. 
7he  Palace  ff^CymbeUnc, 

Enter  Cymbeline,  .^wm,  CloKn,  Lucius,  Lards,  as4 

jittendants. 

Cym.  'npHus  Btr,  and  ib  farewel. 

X        Luc.  Thanks,  ro<^al  Sir. 
My  EmpettH'  hadi  wrote ;  I  muft  from  hence. 
And  am  right  forry,  that  I  muft  report  ye 
My  maftcr's  enemy. 

Cym.  Our  fubjefts.  Sir, 
Will  not  endure  his  yoak  i  and  for  our  felf 
To  Ihew  lefs  fovcrcignty  than  they,  muft  nfifdi 
Appear  un-kinglike. 

Luc.  So,  Sir,  "Idefire^ 
A  conduft  over  land,  to  Miifard- Haven. 
Madam,  all  joy  be&l  your  Grace,  and  you  I 

Cym,  My  Lords,  you  arc  appointed  for  that  office  i 
The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit  i 
So  &rcvel,  noble  Luciui. 

Luc.  Your  band,  my  Lord. 

Clot.  Receive  it  friendly  i  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 

Imc.  Th*  event 
Is  yet  to  name  the  winner.     Fare  you  well. 

Cym.  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius-,  good  my  Lords, 
*Till  he  have  cn^  the  Severn.     Happinels ! 

IBxU  Lucius,  f^t. 

Siueen.  He  goes  henoe  frowning  i  but  it  honours  us 
That  we  have  giv'n  him  caufe. 

Clot.  'Tis  all  the  better. 
Your  valiant  Britom  have  their  wilhes  in  it. 

Cym.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  Emperor, 
How  it  goes  henu    It  fits  us  therefore  ripely. 

Our 

S  I  dcfiie  vS  yoa 
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Our  chariots  and  our  horfemen  be  in  readinefi  » 
The  powers  that  he  already  hath  In  Galiiu 
Will  foon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he  inoTc» 
His  war  lor  Britain. 

^eai.  'Tis  nof  flerpy  bufineft. 
But  mud  be  look'd  to  fpeedily,  and  ftrongff, 

Cym.  Our  expcftation  th.u  il  Ihould  be  thus 
Haib  made  us  forward.     But,  my  gentle  Queen, 
Where  is  our  daughter  ?  Ihe  hath  not  appear'd 
Before  the  Romany  nor  to  us  hath  tender'd 
The  duty  of  the  day.    She  looks  aa  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice,  than  of  duty  % 
We've  noted  it.     Call  her  before  us,  for 
We've  been  too  light  in  fufferance.        [£«(  *  Me^nger. 

Slueen.  Royal  Sir, 
Since  th*  exile  of  Pe^bumui^  moft  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been  i  the  cure  whereof,   my  Lord, 
*Tis  time  muft  do.     'Befrech  your  Majcftjr, 
Forbear  (harp  fpeeches  td  her.     She's  a  Lady 
So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  tookes, 
And  ftrokes  death  to  her. 

Re-enter  tb<  Mejfet^er. 

Cym.  Where  is  /he  ?  '  'and  how^ 
Can  her  contempt  be  anfwcr'd  ? 

Mef.  Pleafc  you.  Sir, 
Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd,  and  there's  no  anfwer 
That  will  be  giv'n  to  th'  loudeft  noife  we  make. 

S^een.  My  Lord,  when  lad  I  went  to  Tinc  her. 
She  pray'd  me  to  excufe  her  keeping  clofe. 
Whereto  conftrain'd  by  her  infirmity. 
She  Jhould  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  you 
Which  daily  fhe  was  bound  to  proffer  }  this 
She  wifh'd  me  to  make  known  ;  but  our  great  Court 
Made  me  to  blame  in  mem'rjr. 

Cym,  Her  doors  lock'd  ? 
Not  fcen  of  late  ?  grant  heav'ns,  that  which  I  fear 

Prove 
9  bow 
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Prove  &Ifc!  [Exit, 

^«».  Son,  I  fay;  "follow  you  the  King.'- 
Clet,  That  man  of  hen,  Pifam,  her  old  fcrvant, 
I  have  not  (een  thefc  two  days.  [Exit: 

^etn.  Go,  look  after  {fo  the  Mejfenger. 

*  'Pifanio  —  he  that  ftandcth  fo  for  Pejibttmusy'^ 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine ;  I  pray,  his  abfence 
Proceed  by  fwallowing  that ;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  diing  moll  precious.     But  for  her. 
Where  is  fhe  gone  ?  haply  defpair  hath  fciz'd  her  j 
Or  wing'd  with  fervor  of  her  love,  (he's  Bown 
To  her  dcfir'd  Pofthumus  j  gone  fhe  is 
To  death,  or  to  dilhonour,  and  my  end 
Caa  make  good  ufe  of  uther.    She  being  down> 
I  have  the  placing  of  the  Brttijb  crown. 

Re-enter  Cloicn. 
How  now,  my  Ion  ? 

Clot.  'I'is  cenain  Ihe  is  fled.    .  ■ 
Go  in  and  cheer  the  King,  he  rages,  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

^een.  All  the  better;   may 
This  night  fore- ftatl  him  of  the  coming  day  !  [Exit  ^een. 

Clot.  I  love  and  hate  her.     For  flic's  fair  and  royal. 
And  that  ihe  hath  all  courtly  pans  more  exquifitc 
'  'Than  any  lady,  winning  from  each  one^ 
The  beft  flie  hath,  and  Ihe  of  all  compounded 
Out-fells  them  all ;  I  love  her  therefore  :  but  ' 
Difdaining  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
The  low  Po/ihumus,  naiiders  fo  her  judgment. 
That  what's  elfc  rare  is  choak'd,  and  in  that  point 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay  indeed 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.    For  when  fools 
Shall 

I  follow  the  King. 

:  Pijanra,  thou  uiat  flaiuls'c  fo  for  Pafihamiu  I 
3  Thtn  lady,  ladieti  woouui,  from  each  one.  .  .  tUtiii.  Warh. 
tmtai. 

SCENE 
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SCENE        VI. 

Enter  Pifanio. 
Who  is  here?  what!  are  you  packing,  firrah  ? 
Come  hither ;  ah  you  precious  pandar,  villain. 
Where  is  thy  Lady  ?  in  a  word,  or  elfe 
Thou'rc  ftraightway  with  the  fiends.  [Draimi^  Ins  Jword. 

Pif.  Oh,  good  my  Lord  ! 

Clot.  Where  is  thy  Lady  ?  or,  by  Ju^ter, 
]  will  not  ask  ag^in.    Ctole  villain, 
I'll  have  this  fecret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  it.    Is  fhe  with  Pofibumui  f 
From  whofe  fo  many  weights  of  baftnefi  cannot 
A  dram  of  wonh  be  drawn. 

Pif.  Alas !  my  Lord, 
How  can  fhe  be  with  him  ?  when  was  Ihe  mi&*d? 
He  is  in  Rome. 

Clot.  Where  u  flw.  Sir  ?   come  nearer  i 
No  farther  halting  ;  iatisfie  mt;  home. 
What  is  become  of  her. 

Pif.  Oh,  my  all-worthy  Lord  ! 

Ciot.  All-worthy  villain ! 
Dilcover  where  thy  miftreis  ia,  at  once. 
At  the  next  word  ;  no  more  of  worthy  Lnd. 
Speak,  or  thy  filence  on  the  inftant  is    , 
Thy  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

Pif  Then,  Sir, 
This  paper  is  the  biftory  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  her  6i^t. 

Clot.  Let'i  fee't  i  I  will  purfw  her 
Even  t^Auguftuf  throne. 

Pif  Or  this,  or  perifli.  V 

•She's  far  enough,  and  what  he  learns  by  diiSi         rJ^Uf* 
May  prove  his  travel,  not  her  <bnger.  J 

Clot.  Humh. 

Pif.  I'll  write  to  my  L»d  Ihe's  dead.    Ob,^ 

Sa&  may'll  thou  wander,  lafe  fctom  again  I       ' 
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Clot.  Strrzh,  is  this  letter  true  ? 

Pif.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clot.  It  is  Pojlbumui's  hand,  I  know*t.  Sirrah,  if 
thou  would'ft  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  me  true  fervice  5 
undei^o  thole  employments  wherein  I  fhouEd  have  caufe 
to  uft:  thee  with  a  ferious  induftr^jthat  is,  what  villainy 
foe'cr  I  bid  thee  do,  perform  it  dtre6tly  and  truly  ; 
I  would  think  thee  an  honeft  man,  ttiou  {houldft  nei- 
ther want^my  means  ior  thy  relief^  nor  my  voce  for 
thy  preferment. 

Pi/.  Well,  my  good  Lord. 

Clol.  W'tit  thou  ferve  me  ?  for  fince  pawmcly  and 
conftantty  IbOu  Haft  ftuck  «>  the  faare  fortnse  of  that 
beggar  Pojlhumus,  thou  can'ft  not  in  the  courfe  of  gra" 
titude  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of  mine.  Wilt  thou 
fcrve  me  ? 

Pi/.  Sir,  I  will. 

Clot.  Give- me  thy  hand,  tiare's  my  purfc.  Haft  anjr 
of  thy  late  mafteF*s  garraents  iti  thy  poflefOon  ? 

Pif.  I  have,  my  Lord,  at  the'  lodging,  the  &me  Cmc 
he  wore  when  he  took  leave  of  my  lady  and  tniltrcfs. 

Clot.  The  firft  fervice  thod  doft  me,  finch  that  liiic  hi- 
ther i  let  it  be  thy  fipftifcrvicc,  ^ 

Pif.  I  Oiall/my  Lord.  [-fjiA. 

Clot.  Meet  /i«<f-MiIford-Harcn  — —  I  for^pt  to 
ask  him  one  thing,  I'll  remember't  anon  j  ■"■'  '•■-  even 
there,  thou  villain  Poftbumusy  will  I  kill  thee.  I  would 
thefe  garmentt  were  come.  She  faid  upon  a  time,  (the 
bitternefs  of  it  I  now  belch  from  my  heart,)  that  (kt 
held  the  very  garnftnt  of  P0humui  in  tnore  refpeft  than 
my  noble  and  natural  perlbn,  together  with  tUt  adom* 
mcnfbf  my  qualities.  With  that  fiiit  upon  my  tack 
<>*»ill  I  ravifh  her  J  firft  kill  him,  and  in  her  eyes —— 
there  fiiall  Jhc  lee  my  valour,  which  will  then  be  a. tor- 
ment to  her  contempt.  He  on  the  ground,  my  fpeech 
of  indilcmentcndsd  on  his  dead  body,  and  when  my  tuft 
■iMth  dined,  (which  as  I  fay,  to  vex  her,  1  will  execuK 
in  th(;  clo;^hi  tJwi  lie  fo  prab'd)  to  the  Court   I'll 

*'kick^ 
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♦  Itkk^  her  back,  foot  ho*  home  again.    She  hath  de- 
fpis'd  me  rejoycingly,  and  1*1!  be  mary  in  my  revenge. 

Enter  Pilknio,  vnthafuit  ef  chatbs. 
Be  tfiofe  the  garments  ?  • 

Pif.  Ay,  my  noble  Lord. 

Clot.  How  long  is't  fince  Oie  went  to  Milford'Haven  f 

Pif.  She  can  fcarce  be  there  yet. 

Clot.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber^  that  b  the 
fecoiid  thing  that  I  have  commanded  ihce.  The  third 
is,  that  thou  wilt  be  a  voluntary  mute  to  my  deiiga. 
Be  but  duteous,  and  true  prefcr/nent  Ihall  tender  jt&lf 
to  thee.  My  revei^  is  now  jit  Miiferd,  would  1  had 
wings  to  follow  it!  copie  and  be  true.  {EieH, 

Pif.  Thou  bidd'ft  me  to  my  lofs  :  for  true  CO  thee. 
Were  to  prove  falfc,  which  I  will  never  be. 
To  *  'hcr^  that  is  moft  true.    To  ASlford  go. 
And  find  not  her,  whom  thou  purfti'ft.     Flow,  flow. 
You  heav'niy  bldSngs,  on  her  !  this  fool's  Ipttd 
Be  cFoft  with  flownefs  ;  labour  be  his  meed  !  [Exit; 

S      C      E      N      E        VIL 

The  Foreji  and  Cave, 

Enter  Imogen  in  hff/s  Cloatbt. 
Imo.  T  See  a  man^  life  is  a  tedious  one  : 

■*■  I've  tired  my  felf  \  and  for  two  nights  toeetber 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.    I  ihould  be  fick. 
But  that  my  reiblotion  helj^  me.    I^ilford, 
■When  from  the  'mountairHtop  Pifanio  Ihew'd  thee. 
Thou,  waft  within  a  ken.    O  7(Wff,  I  think 
Foondations  fly  the  wretched,  fuch  I  mean 
Where  they  fliould  be  relicv'd.     Two  beggars  told  me, 
1  could  not  mifs  my  way.    Will  .poor  foBu  lie  ■ 
That  have  afiliftion on  them,  knowing.*£is 
A  punifliment'or  tryal?  "yet  no  wonder,^ 

When 

4  knock  s  Itim  6  ja  no  wonder, 
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'When  rich  ones  fcarce  tell  true.     To  laple  in  fiiUncii; 

ia  forer,  than  ro  lie  for  need  ;  and  fallhood 

is  worfc  in  Kings,  than  beggars.    My  dear  Loni ! 

Thou'rt  one  o*  th*  felfc  ones  ;  now  1  think  on  chee. 

My  hunger's  gone  ;  but  cv'n  before,  I  was 

At  point  to  fink  for  food.    But  what  is  this  * 

[Seeing  the  Cave. 
Here  is  a  path  to't —  'tis  feme  lavage  hold  ; 
Twcrc  beft  not  call  j  I  dare  not  call  }  yet  ^minc^ 
Ere  it  clean  o'cr-throw  nature,  makes  it  valiant. 
•Plenty  and  peace  '  'brted^  cowards,  hardnefs  e«r 
Of  hardinefs  is  mother.     Ho !  who's  here? 
If  any  thing  that's  civil,  fpeak  i  if  favage, 
■  'Take,  or  yield  food  :  noanfwer  ?^  then  I'll  enter. 
BeA  draw  my  fword  ;  and  if  mine  enemy 
But  fear  the  fword  like  me,  he*ll  fcarcely  look  on't. 
Grant  fuch  a  foe,  good  hcav*ns !  {_Sbegoes  into  tbt  Cave. 

Enter  Bellarius,  Gutderius,  and  Arvlragus. 

Bd.  You,  PaladouTt  have  prov*d  bcft  woodman,  and 
Arc  matter  of  the  fcaft ;  Cadwd  and  I 
"Will  play  the  cook,  and  fervant,  'tis  our  match  : 
The  fwcat  of  induftry  would  dry,  and  die 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.    Conie,  oar  Aomacha 
Will  make  what's  homely  favoury  -,  wearinefs 
Can  fiiore  upon  the  6int,  when  refty  floth 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard.    Now  peace  be  here, 
VooT  houfe,  that  kccp'ft  thy  felf ! 

Giud.  I'm  throughly' weary. 

Aro.  I'm  weak  with  toil,  yet  (Irong  in  appetite,  [thac 

Guid.  There  is  cold  meat  i*  th'  cave,  we'll  brouze  on 
"Whilft  what  we've  kilfd  be  cook'd. 

Bel.  Stay,  come  not  in  . [iLwHr^  iH* 

But  that  it  caB  our  viOuali,  I  Ihould  think 
It  were  a  Fairy. 

Guid.  What's  the  matter.  Sir  ? 
.  Bel.  By  Jupiter,  an  Angel  I  or  if  not, 
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Ad  earUUjr  paragon.    Behold  dirinenels 
No  elder  rhan  a  boy. 

Enter  loxigen.' 

Ima.  Good  maftera,  harm  [tie  not ; 
Before  I  entered  here,  I  call'd,  and  thought 
T*  liave  begg'd,  or  bought,  what  I  have  took :  good  troth 
I  bare  ftoPn  nought,  nor  wculd  not,  though  I'd  found 
Gold  ftrew'd  o'  ih'  floor.    Here's  money  tor  my  meat, 
I  would  have  left  it  on  the  board  To  foon 
As  I  had  made  my  meal :  and  parted  thence 
With  prayera  for  the  povider. 

(xKU.  Mooey,  youth  ? 

jlro.  All  gold  and  filver  rather  turn  to  dirt ! 
As  'tis  no  better  reckon'd,  but  of  thofe 
Who  worlhip  dirty  Gods. 

£aw.  I  ice  you're  angry  : 
Know,  if  you  kill  me  for  my  faulty  I  fliould 
Hare  dy'd,  had  I  not  made  it. 

Bet,  Whither  bound  ? 

Imo.  To  ASlford-Haven. 

Btl.  '  'Say,  what  is  your  name  ?^      ■ 

In».  Bdiht  Sir ;  I  have  a  kinfman,  who 
la  bound  for  Italy :  '  'he  embarques^  at  Miljirdt 
To  whom  bein^  going,  almoft  Ipent  with  hunger, 
I'm  fall'n  in  this  ofience. 

Set.  Pr*ythee,  fiiir  youth. 
Think  us  no  churls ;  nor  meafure  our  good  minds 
By  this  rude  place  we  live  in.     Wcli-encountcr*d  I 
•Tis  almoft  night,  you  (hal!  have  better  cheer 
&e  you  depart,  and  thanks  to  ftay  and  eat  it. 
Boys,  bid  him  welcome. 

Giiid.  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 
I  fhould  wooe  bard,  but  be  your  groom  in  hooefty  i 
^Td  bid  for  you,  as  I  would  buy.^ 

Arv.  I'll  make'c  my  comfort 

Vot.  VI.  M  H« 

9  Wha^ijooriMtM?        1  hemUrk'd 
s  I  bid  &c  jott,  u  I  do  boy. 
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He  is  a  man  i  Til  Iwc  him  as  my  Iwtuher  : 

And  fuch  a  welcome  as  I'd  give  to  btm, 

After  long  abfencc,  fuch  is  yours.    Moft  welcome ! 

Be  fprightly,  for  you  fall  'niongft  friends. 

Imo.  'Mongft  friends,  -\. 

If  brothers  —  Would  it  had  been  fo  tha  they       / 
Had  bcai  my  father's  fons  j  then  had  my  *'pricc*>4*^? 
Been  lefs,  and  fo  more  equal  ♦'balancing^  \ 

To  thv.  Po/ibumus. 

BtU  He  wrings  at  feme  diftrefe. 

G^.  Would  I  could  free't  1 

jfy^.  Or  I,  whate*er  it  be. 
What  pain  it  coft,  what  danger  \  Gods  I 

Bd.  Hark,  boys.  \mnj^aiii 

Tmo.  Great  men. 
That  had  a  Court  no  bigger  than  this  cave. 
That  did  attend  ihemfelves,  and  had  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  confcicpce  feal'd  them,  laying  hf 
That  nothing-gift  of  » 'defcriog^  multitudes. 
Could  not  om-peer  thefc  twain.    Pardon  xoe,  Got^s* 
I'd  change  my  fex  to  be  companion  with  them. 
Since  Leonatus  is-falfe, 

Bel.  It  fhall  be  fo:  ^        . 

Boys,  we'll  go  drefs  our  hunt.    Fair  y o>iith,  comejn  ;-, 
Difcourfe  is  heavy,  falling  %  when  we've  fupj)*d,. 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thcc  of  thy  ilory. 
So  fitr  as  tliou  wilt  fpeak. 

Guid,  I  i»ay  draw.  near. 

Ann  l"^  I'g'''  '0  t'l*  °^*  and  morn  to  th*  laski  left 

welcome!  [Eittunt^* 

S  C  £  N-  5 

fa)  ■!    11     kb  welcome !  [£««MAi 

SCENE    VIII.    Rome. 
Emter  Ivm  Roman  Stnattrt,  and  7tihmui, 
I  Sn.  'T^Hii  ii  the  tenor  of  the  Empeior'i  wfit ; 

X    Thatfince  thecommoninqi  WMW.Aii^i^n 
^QMilft  tlie  Paitntmimm  ud  Dt^lmaliani, 
AdS  that  the  legiou  now  in  Gallia,  ue 

3  prist    4  baOaftiiig    %  difoisg.  .  .  tUtiit..fhfk.tmmi.  ■ 
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SCENE        Vltl. 
C  y  M  B  E  1  I  »  i'j  Pat^t, 
Entir  eymbeliiK,  Li^ds,  ml  PiftniOi 
Cjm.    A  Gain  i  and  bring  mcword  how  'tis  witft  Heri 

•*  *-A  fever  with  (he  abfence  of  her  fon  j 
Madndj,  of  which  her  life's  in  danger  ;  heav'nj  t 
How  deeply  you  at  once  do  tolich  me  !  Imorcn, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gohe !  my  Queen 
Upon  a  defpcrate  bed,  and  in  a  time 
When  fcarBil  wars  point  at  me !  her  fon  gohe 
So  needfiil  for  this  preftnt!  it  flrikcs  mef  pa(J 
The  hope  of  comfort     But  for  thee,  fellow. 
Who needsmoftknow of he^ dcjxirture,  and 
Doft  fccm  fo  ignorant,  we'll  fMceit  from  thee' 
By  a  Ibarp  tonore. 

Pif.  Silt  my  life  is  youn, 
Ifititatyoiirwilli'biltfofthyiniftrels,    ' 
I  nothing  know  whefelhiifeniaiiM,  why  gone, 
Norwhenfliepurpofesretuffi.    'Ber«ch"yda.^' 
HoldmeyWlbyaifert'iint.     -  .-':"» 

Llrd.  Qbbd'iily  Lie^, 

Mi  Xk 

jPjfl  weA  to  ondemJcc  our  mt  inwiift 
TbehlVaufBrifnii  thSt  we' do  incite 
The  gentrjr  n  dw  bnfideji.     He  cttam 
UtimPn-coalai;  and  (oytmtheTribanei 
For  thu  imijji^iifr  levy,  J,e  conunoBdi 
HwabfolitecdminiJlwii. ,  Lonr  live  c*/»r/ 

Irf.  a-ZkfAw'Oen'ral  of  tlwfcrees? 

aS«.,.Ay.'  ■  ,  .. 

I  Jo.  Wi*  liMe  le^oof      . . 
ajj='l'»" ii* of,  wkitnato jroo; lire 
Mm  brfti^ttait';  tlw  word!  of  Vrtri  coiiuuiloii- 

9M,  WawUdifebai^iiIlrda^.  lBm». 

(r<wlli|kaiA 
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The  dajr  thit  flic  was  miffiDg,  he  wu  here » 
I  dare  be  boand  he*s  true,  and  Dull  perform 
All  parts  of  his  fubje^on  loyally.    For  Cletent 
There  wants  no  diligence  in  reekinghim,^ 
'  '  He  ^  will  no  doubt  be  found. 

Cym.  The  time  is  croublefome ; 
We'll  flip  you  for  a  icafon,  but  our  jealou% 
Do's  yet  depend. 

Lord.  So  pleafe  your  Majcfly, 
The  Roman  legions  all  from  GaUta  drawn. 
Are  landed  on  your  coafl,  with  large  fupply 
Of  Roman  Gentlemen,'  by  th*  Senate  fent. 

Cymh.  Now  for  the  counfel  of  my  ion  and  Queen  i 
I  am  amazM  with  matter. 

Lord,  Good  my  Liege, 
Your  preparation  can  affront  no  leTs 
Than  what  you  hear  of.    Come  more,  for  more  youfre 

The  want  is,  but  to  put  chefe  powers  in  roodoo. 
That  long  to  awve. 

Cm.  r thank  you ;  ltt*s  withdraw 
And  meet  the  time,  as  it  leeks  us.    We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italj  annoy  us,  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here.     "Come,  Ws  away.  ^ 

lExaint  Cymbeline  and  lards. 

Pif.  '*  Pre  bad  ^  no  letter  from  my  mafler,fince 
I  wrote  him  Imogen  was  (lain.    'Tis  nrange-i . , 
Nw  bear  I  &om  my  miftrefi,  who  did  promile 
To  yield  me  often  tidiogs.     Neither  know  I 
What  is  betid  to  Chten,  but  remain 
Perplext  in  all.     The  heavens  ftill  rtiuR  work; 
Wherein  I'm  &Ue,  I'mhonefti  "  not  true,  true.^ 
Tbele  prcfent  wan  (hall  find  I  love  my  anntryy 
£7*0  to  Uk  note  o'th' King,  or  TU  &li  m  dwm  ( 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  cleai'd » 
Fortune  brings  in  Ibme  boats  diat  are  not  fteei'd.     ^Efiit. 

ACT 

..,7  And  i  Avtj.  9  If>u4       1  nottim,  Mbttnc 
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ACT     IV.      SCENE      I. 

fhe  Forest. 

Eaier    Cloten    aione. 

IArh  aetr  m  th*  place  where  thgr  ifamild  mc«»  if  Pi~ 
famo  have  mapp'd  it  tndy.  How  6c  his  gjuiDcncs 
ferre  mel  whr  ihould  his  miftre&,  who  wu  made 
by  him  diat  nude  the  tailor,  not  be  fit  ttK>  ?  the  rather, 
(iaving  rcTcrence  of  the  word,)  bcaufe.  'tis  &id,  a 
woman's  fimels  coma  by  fits.  Therein  I  muft  play  the 
workmaa  ;  I  dare  Ipcak  it  to  my  ielf,  for  it  is  tto  vain- 
gktfy  for  a  fflan  and  his  i^afi  to  cooftr  in  his  own  cham- 
ber t  I  mean ,  the  lines  of  my  body  arc  as  welt  drawn  as 
hist  no  Jels  young,  mtmi  Urot)^  not  beneath  him  ia 
fortunes,  beyond  him  in  die  adraotagB  of  the  time, 
above  Mm  in  tnith,  alike conycr&nt  in.^eneEal  Jerricea, 
and  more  remarkable  io  fin^  oppo&ions  i  yet  this 
*  ^per&Tcnuit^  dibg  loves  faun  in  my  defpight.  What 
mortality  is)  P^htmus,  thy  head  which  is  ooiv  ^w- 
in^  iqKMt  thy  fboulden,  Ihall  wit^ia  Uiis  hour  be  off,  thy 
miftre&cnfbrc'd,  thy  gannents  cue  to  pieces  befwe  '  'her^ 
face  i  iud  all  this  done,  *  'I'll  fpurn^  her  home  to  her  &- 
tber,  who  owl  happily,  be  a  little  angry,  for  my  fo 
rough  u&ge  >  m  my  mother  having  power  of  his  tcfti- 
Dds,  fhall  tum  iU  into  my  commendations.  My  horie  is 
ty*d  up  lafe :  out,  fword,  and  to  a  fore  purpofe !  fonune 
put  them  into  my  hand !  diii  is  the  very  defcription  of 
thor  meetbg-place,  and  the  fellow  dam  not  deceive 
me.  i&tU. 

a  impericTCaat  -  3  thy  ... .  tldtJit.  T«rl.  mm«/     ^fporn 
M3  SCENE 
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SCENE     n. 

^e  Frmt  of  tbi  Cave. 

Enter  Bellarius,  Gu'iderius,  ArVkagus,  and  Imogni, 
from  the  Qavt. 

Bel.  You  are  not  well :  remab  here  ^n  the  cart^ 
We*II  come  t*  you' after  hunting.  ■''  '■'■'" 

Aro.  Brother,  ftay  here :       ' 
Are  we  not  brothers  ? 

ItM.  So  man  and  man  fiioiild  be,      '    - 
But  day  and  day  diH^s  in  dignityj 
Whofe  duft  is  both  alike.     l*m  wtry  fick.   - 

Gtdd^  Go  you  to  hunting,  I'll  abide  with  him. 

lino.  So  ficfc  1  am  not,  ^et  1  am  not  ^cH.  ' 
But  not  To  citizen  a  wanton^  as 
To  feem  w  die^  ere  fiiilc :  fo  pleafe  you,  have  me. 
Stick  to'your  JQUmat ceuffe-,  the  tu^^ch  of  cuftom| 
Is  breach  of  all.     Tm  ill,  biit  your  bahp  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me.    Society  is  no  xxnijfbft 
To  one  not  fociable :  I'm  not  very  ficlf,    " 
Since  I  can  realbn  orv.    Fray  you  tfuft  me  here, 
1*11  rob  none  but  my  feJf,  and  let  trie  die  "'     ' 
Stealing  fo  poorly. 

Guid.  I  iove  thee :  !  have  fpbke  it ; 
How  much  the  quantity,  the-  weight  as  nuch, ' 
As  I  do  love  my  father, 

£eU  What?  how?  how? 

jlrv.  If  it  be  fin  to  fay  fo.  Sir,  (  yoak  me 
In  my  good  brother's  fault :  1  know  not  why ' 
I  love  this  youth,  and  I  have  heard  von  fiy. 
Love  reafons  without  reafon.    The  bier  at  door. 
And  a  demand  who  \^t  fluU  die,  I'^  fiiy 
Aty  father^  not  tins  youth. ' 

Bel.  Oh  noble  ftrain! 
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0  worthinds  of  nfttarCi  breed  of  greatnefs !  * 
I'm  not  their  fether,  yet  who  this  Ihould  be 
Doth  miracle  it  felf  j  lov*d  before  me  I  -^— 
Tis  the  ninth  hour  o'th*  awm. 

./&V.  Brother,  farewel. 
Imo:  I  wifli  ye  fpoit. 
Arv.-  Your  health— fo  pteafe  you,  Sir. 
Imc.  Thefe  are  kind  creatures.  Gods,  what  lies  I've  heard ! 
Oar  Courtiers  fay,  all's  favage,  but  ai  Court :  ^ 

1  am  fick  ftill,  heart- fick-^-^i'^sio, 

VU  now  tafte  of  thy  drug.  [Drinks  mit  if  the  vial. 

Gttid.  I  could  not  ftir  him ; 
He  Qad  that  he  was  gentle,  but  unfortunate  i 
Diffaoneftly  afflidted,  but  yet  honed. 

jfrv.  Thus  did  he  anffrer  me ;  yet  faid,  hereafter 
I  might  know  more. 

BtL  To  th*  field,  to  th'  field ! 
Well  leave  you  for  this  time ;  go  io>  tad  n£t. 

Av.  We'll  hot  fae  lotfg  away. 

iW.  Pmjr  be  noc  fick. 
For  you  muft  be  nor  houlewife. 

ItM.  Well  or  ill. 
I  am  bound  to  jou.  {E)(H  Imogen. 

Btl.  '  'And  (0  Ihalt^  be  ever. 
This  youd),  howc*er  dilhcfs'd,  appears  to  have  had 
Good  anceftors. 

j^.  How  angel-tike  he  lings  I 

GuiJ.  But  his  neat  cookery  1 

rf^.  He  cut  our  roots  in  charadcrs, 

M  4  And 

(^ breed  of  greatnris! 

Canrdi  &tlier  C4»mrdi,  and  bale  things  fire  the  Ure  t 
Nstnre  hith  meal  and  bran  i  contempt  and  grace. 
I'm  not,  t^t. 

(b) but  at  Court : 

Experience,  oh  how  thou  dLrprdT'&  r«port. 

Th' imferioni  feu  breed  monOen i  lu  the  ^Oh  ' ...n 

fnt  mbtttajrr  riven,  M  fwMt  filhi 

S  AndJbalt 
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And  Cuic'd  our  broth,  as  Juw  had  been  lick. 
And  he  htr  dieter. 

j^.  Nobly  he  yokes 
A  fmilinc  with  a  figh.  * 

Guid.  '^'Yes,  I  do  note,^ 
That  grief  and  patience  rooted  In  him  both. 
Mingle  their  fpurs  together. 

^v.  Grow,  i^tiencc! 
And  let  the  flinking  elder,  g^ief,  untwine 
His  pcri{hing  root  ^  'from  thy*"  increaflng  vine ! 

Bel.  It  is  great  nwniing.    Come  away':  who's  there? 

5    C    E    N    E     UI. 

Enter  Cloten. 

Clot.  I'cannot  find  thofe  runagates:  that  villiin 
Hath  mock'd  me,    I  am  faint. 

Bel.  Thofe  runagates!. 
Means  he  not  us  ?  I  pactty  know  him  i  'tis 
Cloten^  the  fbn  o'th*  Queen  ;  I  fear  fome  atnbufh  ■  ■■p» 
I  faw  him  not  thefe  many  years,  and  yet 
1  know  'tis  be  :  we  are  held  as  out-laws  *,  hence. 
'  Guid,  He  if  but  one  i  you  and  my  brother  fearcfa 
What  comj>anie$  are  near :  pray  you,  away  i 
Let  me  alone  with  him.  {Exeunt  Bellariua  and  Arvir^;tu. 

cut.  Soft!  what  are  you  .  , 

That  fly  me  thus  ?  fome  villain- mountaineera- 
I've  heard  of  fuch.    What  flave  art  thou  ? 

Guid.  A  thing 
More  flavilh  did  I  ne'er,  than  anfwcring 
A  flave  without  a  knock. 


Ai-if  the  figh 

Wu  tbJU  it  was,  for  not  being  fnch  t.  ftntlc : 
The  fmile  mocking  the  figh,  that  it  woukl  fly 
From  (o  divine  a  temple,  to  conuniz 
With  winds  thst  fkilori  r&H  at. 
CkiJ.  I  do  note,  f^c. 

6  I  do  aaUt  7  wilfc  ihs 
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Gat.  Thou  ut  >  itM)er, 
A  law-breaker,  «  villain ;  yield  tbee»  thief. 

Gwid.  Towhotn?  to  thee?  what  art  thou?  have  not  I 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine  ?  a  heart  as  big  ? 
Thy  words  I  grant  are  bigger:. for  I  wear  not 
My  da^er  in  my  mouth.    Say  what  thou  att 
Why  I  fhould  ^ield  to  tiwe. 

dot.  Thou  vdlam  bife, 
Koow'ft  menocby  mydoaths?    . 

Gidd.  No,  nor  thy  tailor. 
Who  is  thy  grandfather  i  he  made  thoie  deaths. 
Which,  as  it  feema,  make  thee. 

Clot.  Thou  {KEcimu  varlet ! 
My  uilor  made  them  not. 

Guid.  Hence  then,  and  thank 
The  man  that  gave  tbbn  thee.    Tfatm  art  fiune  fod, 
I'm  loch  to  beat  thee. 

Clot.  Thou  iojurnus  thtef. 
Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 
Guid.  What's  thy  name  ? 
dot.  C/ate«,.  thou  villain. 
G^.  C/Wm  then,  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  tc  i  were  it  toad, 
•  'Adder,  or  fpider,^  it  would  move  me  (boner. 

Clot.  •  'Then  to  thy"*  further  ftar. 
Nay,  to  thy  meer  confiifioaj  thou  fiult  know 
I'm  fijn  to  lb*  Qoeen. 

Giiid.  I'm  forry  for*t  i  not  fieming 
So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 
C/itf.  Art  not  afraid  ? 

Guid.  Thole  that  I  rev'renoe,  thc^  I  UaXt  the  wife :  . 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  iear  them.    -  , 

Ota.  Die  the  death ! 
When  I  have  flain  thee  with  my  proper  band, 
m  follow  thofe  that  even  now  Bed  hence* 
And  on  the  gates  of  Jbidfx  mwq  Jet  your  beads  % 
"Yield,  mountaineer.^  [Fi^  Mi  Etumit. 

SCENE 
t  Adder,  %ite«       yToikr       i  YJiJi wlirli  wiiliiw 
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£fl/tt''Banarius  dii  Arvir^igus. 

B^^  No  company's  abroad. 

j^.  None  in  the  mstid  i  you  did  miftalie  faim  fiiie. 

Set.  I  cannot  tell :  long  is  « lince  I  ^w  -him. 
But  time  hath  nothing  blurred  tbotb  tii»  of  fkn>ur. 
Which  then  he  wore  i  the  fnotchca  in  hit  foke^ 
And  burft  of  fpeaking,  vere  m  fail :  I'm  abfoldte 
■Twas  very  Cloleti, 

Arv.  In  this  place  we  1^  them  ;  ■ 

I  wilh  my  brother  make  good  ame  tiudi  hiio. 
You  fay  he  is  fo  fell. 

Bel.  Being  Icarce  made  op, 
I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  zax  apprdienfioa 
Of  '  'daring''  terrors ;  for  defeft  of  jndgMeot 
Is  oft  the  >  ''cure^  of  fear.    Bat  fee  diy  wodier. 

Enter  Guiderius»  wkb  QotcaV  httid' 

Guid.  Thii  Cl^en  was.  a  foo!,  an  empty  porft,        '' 
There  Was  no  mony  in't ;  not  Hercules 
Could  have  knockM  out  his  brains,  ^  he  had  none; 
Yet  I  not  doing  this*  the  fool  had  bom 
My  head,  as  I  do  his. 

Bel.  What  haft  thou  done? 

Guid.  I'm  perfect  whatj  cut  oyoneCfe/Iffl^s  hesd. 
Son  to  the  Queen,  after  his  own  report, 
Who  call'd  me  traitor,  mountaineer,  and'fworc 
With  his  own  fingle  hand  he'd  take  ys  in,  ; 

Difplace  our  heath,'  where,  thanks  to, th'GodSjtljey  grow. 
And  fct  them  on  Lttd'%  town.        '.   ' '    ' 

Bel.  We're  aU  undone ! 

Guid.  Why,  worthy' father,  what  havewe  to  Ibfc, 
But  what  he  fwere  touke,  our  XWdl  the  law 
l^otc^  not  usi  thcnwfcy  fliould  webettndcr,' 
'n>]ctaa  ?i7PS>'it  P>c<=cof  flclitmcaciiT?'  ' 

Hay 
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Pl*y  jwteV  V>d  cjc?ut»pff,  all  hjgi 
F^  wc  qo  fc^r  no  l»w.    w^t  cfioigiuiy^ 
Difcover  you  abroad  ? 

Bel.  No  Angle  foul 
Can  we  ^  £ye  im  ^' bvt  iq  aU  jGtfe  reai^ 
He  niu0:  h»ve  Cvoc  attaujanfs.    Tboust)  feif  '  ^b/iOtP^ 
Was  nodiing  buc  (ptj^ioo,  ay  and  that 
From  one  Ind  thing  to  wprfe  j  yet  oot  tii}  fretmy,       j  • 
Nor  abfolute  madncfs,  could  fo  far  have  rvf*4» 
To  bring  him  here  alone ;  although  psrhfpil 
It  may  be  heard  at  Coi^rt,  that  fuch  as  w« 
Care  here,  haunt  herp,  are  opt-laws,  and  \n  (ioQ 
May  inake  fome  ftrongerbe^  :  the  which  be  )H»FUig«  ■. 
(At  It  is  like  him,)  might  break  out,  ^nij  lEvcy 
He*djGn|:;h  us  in  %  f^  ii't  npt  probabk 
To  come  aJone,  nQrhe  fp  underu^og,  ,     : 

Nor  they  fo  fuffcriqg  j  ;hen  qn  BE»d  g/QWi  vt  fixr.  '. 
If  we  dp  l(ar  thia  bo4y  tv^h  a  ail  ~ 
More  periloi^  thafi  t^  )icad. 

jify.  La  ocdinancG 
Come^  a«thK(j9fi|forelay  it:  hPWJb^V'--  :  .      -  ..i  . 
My  brotiier  hath  4an;  ^^, 

Btl.  1  had  no  ipfnt) 
To  bunt  this  day :  th«  ^y  ^(/i  (ickntA 
Did  make  my  way  lopg  forth- 

Gttid.  With  his  p»n  fytyd, .        : 
Which  he  did  wa^ftuiii^  my  throat,  Treta'a 
His  head  from  him :  I'll  .throw't  into  the  crock . 
Bdiind  our  rock)  and  l^U  fo  the  fcg. 
And  tell  the  fifliesi  h^  the  Queen*s  Ion  Cli^en. 
That's  all  I  reck.  :        .     .  ■     [JSw/. 

Set.  1  fear  "cwiU  hcnwitfi'd: 

^CMRCsAe?  weU  enough. 

jfrv.  Would  I  had  t^m't,   ;    ;    .  ■ 
SothcreyewdQp^mifiifdflffl  fl(M«(r,  '.    ' 

I  loK  tbee  broriifrIj;,Tj^.q,vy  IBM* ,,  -     -   . 

Thou*ft 

4  luMV  ...»u tiit, Tht^immi' 
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Thoa'ft  robb*d  me  of  thb  deed ;  I  wtnild  rerengei 
That  pollible  ftcength  might  meet,  would  feck  us  ^ro*, 
Atxl  put  us  to  our  anfwer. 

Bt).  Well,  *tisdone: 
We'll  bunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  feek  for  danger 
Where  there's  no  profit.    Pr*ythce  to  our  rock. 
You  and  FtdeU  play  the  cooks :  I'll  ftay 
Till  hafty  Pdadmr  return,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  prefently. 

jb-o.  Poor  Cck  FtdeU!        ■     ^  '  ' 

m  willingly  to  him  :  To  gain  his  colour 
rd  let  a  *  'marifh''  of  fuch  Clams  blood. 
And  prufe  my  felf  for  charity.  {Exit. 

BtL  O  thou  Goddefs, 
Thou  divine  Nature !  how  thy  felf  thou  blazon*ft    - 
In  thefe  two  princely  boys  !  they  are  iu- gentle 
As  Zephyrs  blowing  below  the  violet, 
Not  wagging  his  fweet  head  ;  and  yet  as  rough, 
(Their  royal  blood  cnchaf'd,)  as  the  -rude  wind, . 
Tint  by  toe  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine. 
And  make  him -rioop  to  tli*  vale.    'Tis  wonderfid 
That  an  invilible  inltinA  fhonld  frame  them 
To  royalty  unleam'd,  honour  untaught. 
Civility  not  fisen  from  other  j  valour,  .     . 

Thju  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop  '     - 

As  if  it  had  been  fowM.    Y*x  mil  it's  ftrai^e  - 
What  Chttifs  being  here  to  us  portends. 
Or  what  his  death  will  brmg  us. 

Re-enur  Guidmiu, 

Otdd.  Where's  my  brother? 
I  luve  lent  Cloterf&  ctot-pole  doWn  the  ftrcam, 
Iti  ertbaffie  to  his  inother  \  his  bbd/i  hoftage 
For  his  return.  \_Solmit  mtJUk. 

Bel,  My  ingenious  infbiiment! 
Hark,  PalaJouTf  it  founds :  but  what  occafion 
Hath  Cttdwal  oow  to  ^ve  it  mdtkn?  haHc.  ' 

Gmd. 
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Cmid.  hheu  home?  | 

Stl.  He  went  hence  even  now.  {dter  i 

Gvuf.  What  does  he  mean  ?  Since  death  of  my  dear  mo-  | 

It  did  not  fpeak  before.    All  Iblcma  things  I 

Should  anfwer  folemn  acddems.    The  matter  ?  * 

S     C     E     N     E      V 

Enttr  Arrin^os,  vifb  Imog/ax  dtad,  hearv^  Ur  m 
Us  srms. 

Bd.  Look,  here  he  ounes  I 
And  tHing»  Ac  dire  occafion  in  his  araui 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for.  '■ 

yiro.  The  bird  is  dead 
That  we  hare  made  fo  much  on  t  I  had  rather  ' 

HiTC  skipt  from  fixteen  years  of  age>  to  fixty  t 
And  tum'd  my  lea|Hng-dme  loco  a  cratch. 
Than  have  feen  this. 

Quid.  Oh  fweeteft,  &ireft  lilly ! 
My  brother  wears  thee  not  oat  half  ib  well. 
As  when  thou  grew'ft  thy  lelf. 

Bel.  Oh  mdancholy  I 
"Who  crer  yet  could  loutid  thy  bottom  ?  6nd 
The  ooze,  to  ihew  what  coaJl  thy  Quj^lh  *  'canck^ 
Might  eas'lieft  hubour  in  ?■  ——thou  blefied  thing  f 

?ove  knows  what  man  thou  might'ft  have  made :  but  ah  I 
'hou  dy'dft,  a  moft  rare  boy,  of  melancholy. 
I  'Tell  me,  how  found  you  him  f^ 

Arv.  Stark»  as  you  fee  : 
Thus  fmiling,  as  fome  Ey  had  tickled  lluadKr, 
Not  as  death's  dait,  being  laugh*d  at :  his  r^ht  cheek 
Repc^ng  on  a  cufhion. 
Quid,  Where? 
Jro.  O'th'  Boor  :  Hii 

fi) TbematKrf 

IWmphi  for  aothing,  ud  if"— tt^g  (ojri, 

Iijolfitj  fiir  ipei,  and.nkf  forboyi. 

Is  CoAmi/  lud  1  ■  ■■        ■  ^ 
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Hii  arms  thus  letgtfd  t  I  thoi^Bc  he  Ae^f  and  ptt 
My  clouted  l»t}g;ues  from  off  my  ^,  ^Me  niqeoefl 
An(wcr*d  ntf  ftvpt  too  loud. 

G«U  Why^  he  bat  fl«c^; 
If  he  bffgonehc^I^make  his  gnve  if  be<l. 
With  female  Fairies  will  his  tomb  be  bauated. 
And  worms  wilf  not  comt  neu  ■  'hiA.^ 
_Jn;,  With  f?ircft  flow'rs,  ,      . 

(Wiilft-fummw  lato,  andlHvehere,  Kfr&,) 
IMl  fweeten  thy  fad  grave.    Ttiou  fhalt  aot  lack 
The  floVr  that's  like  thy  faw;  painPrimrofit  nor 
The  azur*d  Hart-beUy  likethy  vHni ;  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  EgUMine^  whioh,  ntttto'lUndert*^ 
Out-fweettn'd  not  thy  breath.     The  ruddock  would 
Widi  chaiitable  bilf  (oh.  bill  fbiMhaWing 
Thofe  rich-left  heirs^  tbu  \tx  chdr  fach^S  lye 
Witfaoot  a  roonomait)  bring  ttiee  alf  thtX 
Yea,  and  furr'd  mols  bdidn^  when-floVr'rj  ari!  licme. 
To  "winter-gown^  thy  coarfe.—J—^ 

Guid.  Pr'ythce  bbve  doie. 
And  do  not  play  in  wcnch-like  words  vricfi  dut 
Which  is  fo  ferious.    Let  us  buty  him. 
And  not  pr6tra£tf  with  adtttiratibn  vrtoc 
Is  nbtr  doe  debt.    To  rti*  g^ve. 

Art.  Say,  Where  Audi's-  lay'  him  t 
'   Gmdh  By gDod Eitri^Ut  owmodKr. 

yirv.  Be*t  lo: 
And  let  us,  Paladeur,  thodfijh  now  oOr  vbicei 
Have  got  the  mannilh  craclc,  flng  hltn  nvrti*  grotlhir 
As  once  our  nkxhcs- :  iiTe  like  note,  and  Woitis; 
Save  that  EitripbUr  muft'  be  J^fdiU. 

Guid.  Cadwaif 
I  cannot  ling :  1*11  weep,  and  word  it  with  tiuSi!} 
Fur  notes  of  forrow,  out  of  tune,  att'Wbrfe 
Than  pricfts  and  ianes  that  lie. 

Arv,  We'll  fpeak  it  theft. 

BeL  GreatgnefilfeciiKd'cuMithelds.    ForOMW 

b 
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Is  quiu  forgot.    He  was  a  Quctn'a  Ibo,  bof  9, 
And  though  he  came  ouT-encniy^  icinember 
*'He  bas^  paid  for  that:  the  mean  and  mighty  roatng 
Together  hare  one  dulb.;  yet  reverence, 
(The  angd  of  the  world,)  doth  mate  diftlnflioo 
Of  place  'twixt  high  aod.low.     Qur  foe  was  Princely, 
And  diough  you  took  his  life,  as  being  our  foe. 
Yet  bury  him,  as  a  Princfc 

Gaid.  Pray  fttoh  him  hither. 
Tbtrfi/a'  body  i&  as  gQcd  as^^oK'n 
When  neither  are.alive. 

^rv.  If  you'll  go  fetch  him,. 
We!U  %  our- fon^  the  wbilft:  brother,  b^in. 

IMxU.VtlUTlaM. 
Guid.  Niy,,CaJtoalt  we  rouftlay  bisheadJothTcafti 
My  father  hath.ajeafoa  {ot'x, 
Atv.  'Tis-true, 

Gioi.  Come oa.theoj. and rcsuvehimi 
Arv.  So,  begin. 

SO      N      G. 
Guid.  Fesr  no  mere  the  beat  0*  tb*  fun; 

Nor  tbe  fHriom.'OHMtir^snigtfy 
fiou  thy  worUfy  task  baft  4/me, 

Home  art  gone,  and  ta'jtn  tl^  wa^ei. 
Golden  lads  and  girls  all  mufl' 
As  cHmney-JvoeeperSi  come  to  daft. 
Arr.  Fear  w  more  tbe  frown  o'  tb'  greatf , 

Tiwt  art  pafi,  the  tyrant's firoJdi 
Care  no  more  io  claatb  and  eat ; 
^tbeeibereedii  as  the.6ak: 
Tb» Scepter t  learnrt^,  pb^tek^,mtfi' 
^follow  ' '  tb'ee^  oiiacome  to  dufi', 
Guid.  Fearra  mereJbtl^btr^g-fiifi'. 

Arv.  Tfor  iV  alt  dreaded  tlmnder-Jlime: 
Guid.  F^r  nojlander,  emfiire  rajb. 
AtT.  3^>oh  bafi  fihijb'd  joy  and  moan, 
'   Both.  j£l kivers young,  aUiavers  viMJt' 
Conjign  t»  tbttt  tmdcame  ta4H^' 

'  Gdid. 
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Guid.  No  exoreifer  barm  thee  f 
Ait.  And  no  mt'cbcraft  charm  thee  I 
Guid.  Gbofi  unlaid  forbear  thee  t 
Arv.  N»tbhig  tU come  Tuar  thee! 
Both,  ^jwf  confutnmatios  have, 
* '  Unremoved^  hi  thy  grave  ! 

Enter  BeUarhis  mtb  the  hody  if  Clocea. 

Gmi.  We've  done  our  oUeqoies :  come  \xj  him  down. 

Bel.  Here's  a  few  flow'n,  but  about  midnight  more ; 
TIk  bert)s  that  have  on  them  odd  dew  o'th'  night 
Are  ftrewingi  fitt*ft  for  grares. —  *' Upon  the  face —.  ^ 
Youwereas  flow'rs,  now  wither'd  j  even  fo 
Thefe  hobdeta  flull,  which  we  upon  you  ftrow. 

Come  on,  away,  apart  upon  our  knew— ■ 

The  i^ouod  that  gave  them  firft,  has  them  again : 
Tbdr  pteUiire  hoc  is  paft,  fi)  I9  tbnr  pain.         \Excnia. 

SCENE      VI. 

Imogen  mwIa. 

Ves,  Sir,  to  MUfard-Haveny  which  is  the  way  ?— 
Ithankyou— — ^byyond  bu(h— -pray  how  fa  thi- 
ther?-  ■ 

•Ods  pittikina  —  can  it  be  fix  mijc  yet?  — — 
Tve  eme  all  night  — —  '&ith»  I'll  lye  down  and  fleep. 
Bnt^!  no  bedfellow:  —oh  Gtkds,  and  GodddOcal 

[SeeiKi  the  hody. 
The  flow*n  are  like  the  ptearures  of  the  world  1 
This  bloody  man  the'^czres^on't.  — ^I  hopeldnamt 
For  fure  I  moi^t  I  was  a  cave-keeper. 
And  cook  to  honeft  creatures.    'Tis  not  fo : 
Twasbutabolt  of  nothing,  fliot  at  nothing. 
Which  tlie  brain  makes  otnimcs :  Our  very  eyes 
Ace  fixnetimo  like  our  ju^ments,  blind.    Good  fiutfa, 

I 

4ADdmBVMd       5  Upoathrirftwi— I  6  an 


hyGoogle 


CTMBELINE.  193 

■1  tremble  ftill  with  fear  i  but  if  tiicre  be 

Yet  left  in  hear'n  as  fmall  a  drop  of^ptty 

As  a  wren's  eye,  ohCJodsl  a  part  of  it! 

The  dream's  here  tUII  i  even  when"!  wake^  it-  is 

Without  me,  as  within  mej  riot  imagin'd,  felt. 

A  beadlefs  man  t  —  the  garments  of  Pofibumus  ? 

I  know  the  Ihape  of's  leg,  this  is  his  hand^ 

His  foot  AfrrofHn/, .  his  Mdr/tii/ thigh, 

The  arms  of  Hercules :  but  hb  Jovial  face  — 

Murther  in  heav'n !  — ^  how '  —  'tis  gone  —  Pi/atno  I  — 

All  curies  madded  Hecuia  gare  the  Greeks^  ' 

And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  theet  thou, ' 

*Twas  thou  confpiring  with  that  devil  Qoten, 

Haft  here  cut  off  my  Lord.    To  write,  and  read. 

Be  henaforth  treich'rous !  I^mn'd  Ptfanio 

Hath  with  his  forged  letters    ■  —    ■  damn'd  Pi/dnio  -  ■  •- 

From  this  the  braveft  vefl^l  of  the  world  - 

Struck  the  main  top !  chPofihanmSf  alas, 

Where  is  thy  head  r  Where's  that?  ah  me,  where'fithatP 

Pipmo  might  have  kill'd  ihce  at  the  heart. 

And  left  ^ '  thy  ^  head  on.  How  ihould  this  be }  Pifdnio  .'•— 

*Tii  he  and  Ci«/ffl.    Malice  and  lucre  in  them 

Have  laid  this  woe  here.     Oh  'tis  pregnant,  pr^nantl 

The  drug  he  gave  me,  which  he  laid  was  precioitt 

And  corcHri  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 

Murd'rous  to  Ch'  fenfes  ?  that  confirms  ithomei 

This  is Pi/asw's  deed,  andCb^'s.    Oh! 

Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  bloodj 

Tb^  we  the  hcnriaer  may  feem  tothofe 

Which  chuice  «>  find  us.    Oh,  my  Lord!  myLordl 

SCENE     VIL 

Etttgr  Luciufc  Captains^  and  a  S'ootbfayer. 

Cap.  To  them;  the  I^ons  garrifon'd  In  GaSit 
After  your  Vill,  have  croTs*d  the  fca,  attending 
You  here  at  MU^d-Haviftj  with  your  Ihips : 
Tbnr  are  in  rcadinefti 

Vol.  YI.  "         N  Luc. 

•J  hit 
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Luc.  Bat  vhai  from  Jieiiu  f 

Cap.  The  fcnate  hath  ftirr'd  ujj  the  confiners. 
And  gentlemen  of  Jtalyt  moft  willing  fpiriu. 
That  proniifc  noble  fcrvicc :  and  they  conK 
Under  the  omkIuA  of  bold  Xiubmo^ 
Syenna's  iMisther. 

Imc.  When  expeft  ypa  them  ?  . 

Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o'th'  wbd; 

Luc.  This  fbrwardncfs ' 
Makes  our  hopes  fair.     Command  our  prefent  numbers 
Be  muftef'd,  iHd  the  captains  look  to'c.     Now,  Sir, 

{TotbeSoeti^ytr. 
What  have  you  dream'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's  purpo^  ? 

Sootb.  Laft  * '  very  nigjtt  tbe^  Gods  fhQw'd  me  a  vifioo  t 
' '  (I  jafting^  pray'd  for  their  iotEliigence) 
I  law  Jov^a  bird,  the  Reman  eag^  mtig 
From  th'  fpungy  ibutb,  to  this  port  of  dhe  weft,.     . 
There  "vahiih^  in  the  fun-beams }  which  pgrtoodft 
(Unlefs  my  fins  abuie  my  divination)  . 
Succels  to  th*  Rtman  h<»t. 
,  Xmc.  Dream  o^nfot 

And  never  ^fe.~— Soft;  ho^  wh^t  trunk  i$  htXe 
Without  his  top?  the  ruin  fpeakst  tltttfiMnctiitif   . 
It  was  a  worthy  buildmg.    How !  &  pag?! .-!  i!.--* 
Or  de^,  orfledping  oq  him :  but  d«td  raibor : 
For  nature  doth  abmr  to  toak^  his  couch 
With  the  defandt,  or  fktp  upon  the  detd,  :■•:■.        :   • 
Let'sfec  the  boy's  face.  ■.,  .i  ■.: 

C^.  He's  alive,  my  Lott).  ". 

LtK.  He'll  then  inlmift  us.of  this  body.    Young  on^ 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes,  for  it  ftem* 
They  crave  to  be  demanded :  who  is  this 
Thou  mak'ft  thy  bloody  pillow  ?  who  was  he 
That,  otberwifc  than  noble  nature  '  'did  it,^ 


Hath  alttr'd  that  good  pifture  ?  what's  thy  uitereft 
In  this  fad  wreck?  how  came  it,  and  who  a  it? 
What  an  thou  ? 

t  night  the  very       g  I6Auid       t  nniili'd       1  Hd 
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Imc,  1  im  itpAiDg ;  oc  tfoat». 
IVothing  to  be,  woebcner.    TJiU  vaii  my  ivafter,       ^ 
AYervyaliia%Bfit»t,  ^nd^good,  . 

Tbtc  nere  by  mounokiecrs  lji|ei.Qafn :  das! 
Thae  are  no  more  fuch  mailers  :  I  may  wander 
From  eaft  to.oiii0enC}  .cry  01U  for  fei^yce, ' 
Try  many,  all  good,  fcrre  them  truly,  never 
Find  filch  Mcfther  mifter. 

LtK.  'Lack,  goodyoucbtr       ; 
Tboa  roov'ft  no  left  with  thy  conjplaining,  thap 
Tin  msftcr  biecdiii$/:  fkf  bit  nvne,  good  (r'Kn^*, 

Imc.- Rkbard  du  Camp.  If  Ido  li^  and-d»  r...  .:   [ 
No  harm  by  it,  though  ihe  Gods  htv»  I  hope       iA/tde. 
They'll paidwi't.    Sayyoi>»Sir?  ..      { 

IJic.  Thy  name?  ^ 

Im.  Bdele. 

Lmc.  Thou  doft  awrore  thy&lf  the  yery  iiune  (        • 
Th^  name  well  fits  thy  &ith,  thy  faith  thy  namei 
Wilt  takethychaAcc  with  tdef  I  will  not  lay 
Thou  Ihak  beio  )ral|  raaOer-'d,  but  be  fi»e 
Nok&bdarU  .  The /Qfinan  Empcror'a  leuen 
Sent  by  a  Co«fi)i:t9  me:flKuld  iK>  iooner 
Than  thine owa^Niftbfifvfte  thn:  go  widi  me. 

JEM.  J'JlfoUow,  Sir...  JBut  firft,.  an'c  pkafe  the  Godt, 
FU  hide  my  maftcr  from  the  files  .as  deep    ' 
i^thefepoor pickaxes can.dig^:  «ivl  WlW 
With  wOd  woofl4caves  and  ifKdiI  ha'itrew'd  his  grave. 
And  on  it  lud  a  century  of  pray*rs, 
(Such  as  I  can,)  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep  and  Ogh, 
And  leaving  fo  his  ifrrics  follow  you, 
SopkafeyoQeotmiun  m& ; 

iMc.  Ay,  good  Touihf 
And  ratheriibcr  Ukcei  :tbiu  nafkr  thes. 
Myfhends,  .  :■ 

Im  boy  hath  taoj^t  us  manljBdutief  :.'let:US:'> .'  ;    . 
Find  out  the  i»tctieft  das^iedrfilot  we  can* . . 
Aid  mkohmrwliltow  pil^mdptftiHBS 
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Agravej  come,  •armhioi:  boy,  he  iiproicrrU 
By  thee  to  us,  and  be  fhall  beintar'd     ■    ,    ! 
Asfoldimcan.    Be  cbcarfi,il^  wipe  thine  eyoii     •     .      • 
Some  ^Is  are  meuu  tlw  hs^pier  to  arife.  {EgtMMt. 

S    C    E    N-E      VUI. 

£n/A- Betlarius,  Cuiderius,  osdArrirag^, 

Guid.  The  Doife  is  round'  about  u>.    :,'.-■ 

Bel.  Ltt  us  from  it.  - 

yfrv.  What  pUafure,  Sir,  find  vc  in  lifi^  to  Jock  ic : 
from aiJtion  and  adventure?-  ■        

Guid,  Nay,  what  hope  '■■ 

Have  we  in  hiding  us  ?  this^riiy  thei^Mww  ' 
Muft  or  for  5rJ/o»J  flay  us,  or  roKiVe  u*      ■  ' '"  ■ 
For  barb'rous  and  unnatural  revolters  '-  '- 

During  ihdr  ufe,  and  (UyUs  afnx.  ' 

Bel.  Sans,        '  ■  .^   .,  ■'         ■ 

We"]!  higher  to  the  mountains,  there  fecure.us:'  ''■  ^ .  ■■ 
To  the  King's  party  there's  no  going  i  newbeB'. 
Of  C/(}/M*s  death,  we  being  noclfnown  nor  mAfterM 
Among  the  bands  nrtay  drive  us  to  a  render  ;.   -  ,; . 
Where  we  have  Iiv*d :  and  fo  extort  from  us  -;:  - 
That  which  we've  dooci  whofe  anfwer  woiddbs  dei& 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Guid.  This  is.  Sir,  a  doubc  ;  .  .  -   ■ 

(In  fuch  a  time)  nothiag-tKooffling  you,     -  '    -'  •  ■ 
Norfatisfyingus. 

Am.  It  is  not  likeJjr;  ■  -  •      •         :     '  ) 

That  when  they  hear  the  J?«*i»horfii  ndgji,       .f    :..  , 
Behold  their  quarter'd  fires,  have  both  their  cy9  - 
And  ears  fo  cloy'd  importantly  at  now,  .  -'    i. 

That  they  will  waAe  their  tme  upoi  our-inote  '  ■■ 
To  know  from  whence  we  are. 

Bel.  Oh,  I  am  koown  ' 
OF  many  in  the  army  t  many  jmrs,  . 

Though  Gi;^n  then  but  youngs  (youiee;)  nocworebim 

From 

(■)  Tbatitt  ttketunnpiaTOnriiink 


hyGoogle 


qr.M  B  E  L  I  N  B.  197 

From  my  remembrance.    And  befides,  the  King 
liadi  not  defcrv'd  my  fcrvice,  nor  your  loves  i 
"Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding. 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life,  aye  hopclefs 
To  have  the  coyrtefie  Jouf  cradle  promh'd, 
ButtobeftUl  hot  fummer's unlings^  and 
The  Ihrinkii^  ikves  of  winter. 

Guui.  Than  be  lb, 
Bcner  to  ctife  to  be.     Pray,  Sir,  to  th'army  j 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known  i  your  felt 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  fo  o'er-grown. 
Cannot  be  queftion'd. , 
•  jirv.  By  this  ^n  ttiat  fiiincs, 
I'll  thither }  what  thing  is  it,  that  I  neTcr 
Did  lee  man  die,  jcarca  ever  look'd  on  blood, 
Bia  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  renifon  ? 
Nerer  beflrid  a  horfe  jave  one,  that  had 
A  rider  like  my  ieJf  wtjo  ne^er  wore  rowel* 
Nor  inu  on  bu  heel  ?  I  am  alham'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  fun,  to  have 
The  benefit  of  bis  bleu  beams,  remaining 
So  lona  a  poor  unknqwn. . 

Gum.  By  beav'ns,  I'll  go  i 
Ifyouwillplefsinie,  Sir,  and  give  me  leave, 

1*11  take  the  better  care }  .but  if  you  wilf  not. 

The  hazard  therefore  due^  on  me  by 

The  hands  of  i^MKisj.' 
jiHf.  So  %  lt\4aint  . 
Bd.  No  reafon  I,  fintx  of  your  lives  you  let 

So  flight  a  valuation,  Siould  relerve 

My  crack'd  one  to  more  care.     Have  wicb  yoa,  boys. 

If  m  your  country  wars  you  chance  to  die. 

That  is  my  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  1*11  lye. 

Lead,  lead  ■,  the  time  feems  kmg,  their  blood  thinks  Icorn, 

rriU  it  flic  out,  and  Ihew  than  FHaces  bom.        lExeunt. 
Nj  ACT 
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A  C  T  V.     S   C   E    N    E     I. 

A  Field  between  the  Britifli  and  Roman  Camf>i, 
Enter  Pofthuirws  teith  a  Moody  bandktrelntf; 

Post  n  o  M  ut. 

YEA,  bloody  cloth,  I'll  keep  th«  *.  for  I  wiAt 
Thou  fliould'ft  be  colour'd  thus,  Ypu  married  onei, 
If  each. of  you  would' take  this  courft,  how  many   ■ 
Muft  murther  wives  hiuch  tetter  than  themfclvea 
Forwryingbut  a  little?  ohPi/anio! 
Every  good  fcrvant  doca  hot  all  cotitmaiids ; 
No  bond,  but  to  dojuft  ones.  —  Gods!  if  jou 
Should  have  ra'en  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I  never' 
Had  liv^d  to  put  on  this  j  To  had  you  bved 
The  noble  Imtfgm  torepeiir,  and  ifruck    ■  ■  ' 
Me,  wretch,  more  worth  your  vcngeahtt."  BuCabidc, 
You fnatch  fome hence  for Jittlefaufts  j  that's  IpTC 
To  have  thcffffall  no  mbrCi  yoU'ibinepermi> 
To  fecond  ills  with  ills,  each  worft  than'  otter'^' 
And  make  them  "dreaded,^  to  the  doers  thrift.'  '       ; 
But /ffHififl's  your  own:  do  your  beft  wills. 
And  make  me  bleft  t'obey  !  I  am  bro^^t  hither  ■ 
Among  th*  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight  .  '  ■■    ■ 

Againft  my  Lady's  Kingdom-j  'tis  enough  ■ 
That,  Brtlain,  i  have  kilT'd  fliy  miftrefs :  "PeacCt 
I'll  give  no  wound  to  thee.    ThePefore,  good'hcav*«j   . 
Hear  patiently  my  purpofe.  '  I'll  difrobc  me 
tDf  thefe  Jialian  weeds;  atid  fhit  my  felf '   -     ■ 
'As  do'sa  Briton  pcafant;  fo  I'll  fight . 
Againftthepjrtlcomewfthi  ft  Plldie 
•F«"  tbee,  O  Imgerit  for  whom  my  life 

3  dread  it.'.'.tU  tJit,  Thftt.  tmni^ 
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Itevery  breath  a  dc^th  j  and  thui  ^'not  known/ 

Pitied,   '  'or''  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril 

My  felf  I'll  dedicate.    Let  me  make  men  know 

More  valour  in  me,  than  my  habit  Ihews ; 

Gods,  put  the  ftrength  o'th'  Leonati  in  me ! 

To  fhame  the  guifc  o*th'  world,  I  will  begin 

The  falhion,  lefs  without,  and  more  within.  [Exit. 

Enter  Lucius,  lachimo,  and  the  Roman  army  at  me 
doer ;  and  the  Britifh  army  at  another :  l.eonatus  Poll- 
humus  foUevfi^  ake  a  poor  Soldier.  iTxy  march  over, 
and  go  out.  ^%n  enter  a^ain  in  shirmijb  lachimo,  and 
FofthumuSi  he  van^ipetb  and  difarmetb  lachimo, 
and  tbttt  leaves  him.  " 

Imei.  The  heavinefi  and  goih  within  my  bolbm 
Takes  off  my  manhood  -,  I've  bel/d  a  Lady, 
The  Princeis  of  thb  cDuatrjr  j  and  the  air  on*c 
Revengingly  enfceUcs  mc :  or  could  this  carle, 
A  verjr  dnidgb  of  nature,  have  fubdu'd  me 
In  my  prd6&oa  f  kni^thoods,  honours  born. 
As  I  wear  mhie,  are  ticln  but  of  {corn ; 
If  that  thy  gentry,  BritMH^  go  before 
This  lowr,  ai  he  exceedi  our  Lwds,  the  odds 
Is,  tbat  we  foam  are  men,  and  you  are  Gods.        [Exit. 

Hhe  lauel  continues  -,  the  Britons  ^y,  Cymbcline  is  taken  j 
then  enter  t9  his  refiue,  Bellarius,   Guiderius,  and 

Arviragus. 
SeJ.  Sund,  ftand }  we  have  th*  advantage  of  the  ground. 
That  lane  is  guarded  :  nothing  routs  us,  but 
Tl«  villainy  of  our  ftarsf* 

Guid.  jlru.  Stand,  Aand  and  figlit. 
Enter  Pofthumui.  and  ftiaids  the  Britom.     72«0'  rifiue 
Cymbeline,  and  *xeunt. 
fben  enter  Lucitn,  lacbimo,  and  Imt^eo. 
ZjK.  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  feve  Ay  fclf  v 
N  4  f  o"- 
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For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  difbrders  fuch 
Ae  war  were  hood-wink*d. 

Jach.  'Tis  their  frefli  fupplics; 

Zmc.  It  is  a.day  turn*d  ftfangcly.    Or  betimei  ' 
Let's  re-inforce,  or  fly.  [Exeunit 


S    C    E    N    E      11. 

uino/ber  port  of  the  feli  ^  BattK 

Enter  Foftbumus,  and  a  Britilh  Lord, 

Lord.  |^Am*ft  thou  froth  where  they  imde  tbft  fiand  ? 

•V>    Po/l.  I  did.      ... 
Though  you  it  feeois  came  from  the  filers. 

Lerd.  I  did. 

Pefl.  No  blame  be  to  you.  Sir,  foe  all  mas.  loft, 
But  that  the  heaTcns  fought :  the  King  hicnftlf  - 
Of  his  wings  definite,  the  army  broKCB,  ■ 
And  but  ihc  backs  of  Britons  feen  i  all  flying 
Through  a  {Iraight  lane,  the  enemy  fuU-ihcuted, 
LxiUitig  the  tongue  with  flaughc'ring,  having  work' 
More  plentifi4l,  than  tools  to  do't,  ftrucfc  down 
Some  mortalty,  fome  Aightly  touch'd,  fome  filing 
Meerly  through  Year,  that  the  Araic  pafs  was  damtn'd 
XVich  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  letigthcn'd  fhamc. 

Lord,  Where  was  this  lane  ? 

Pojl.  Clofc  by  the  battel,  fltchM,  and  waHM  With  turf. 
Which  gave  advantage  to  ati  ancient  foMier,  ■ 
An  honeft  one  I  warrant,  who  deierv'd 
So  long  a  breeding  as  his  wtu'te  baud  came  to. 
In  doing  this  tor's  country :  'thwart  the  lanCi 
He,  with  two  ftriplings,  (lads  more  like  to  pin 
The  country  fiafe,  than  to  conimtc  fuch  flaughtcr,' ' 
With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 

THuw 
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Than  thofe  *  'for  prefcrvation  cas'd)  For  Jhame 
Make^  good  the  paffage,  cry'd  to  thore  that  flcd^ 
Our  Britain'j '  'barts^  die  flying,  not  our  men  ; 
To  darknefs  fleet  fouU  that  fly  backwards  :  flptd. 
Or  vje  are  Romans,  and  ivill  give  you  that 
ZJke  beitjist  which  you  Jhun  ieaflly^  and  may  fave 

But  to  look  bach  in  frown :  .fiand,  fland Theft  threCt 

Three  thoufand  confident,  in  a£t  as  many, 

(For  three  performers  are  the  file,  when  all 

The  reft  do  nothing  j)  with  this  word  Stand,  ftajid,       \ 

Accpmmodated  by  the  place,  more  charming 

With  their  own  noblenefs,  which  could  have  turned 

A  dlftaff  to  a  lance,'  gilded  pale  looks 

Part,  fliame,  pajt,  fpirit-renewM ;  thai  fomc  turn'd  cowar4 

But  hf  example  (oh  a  fin  in  war, 

Pamn'd  jn  the  firfl:  beginners)  'gan  to  look 

The  war  that  they  did,  and  to  grin  like  lions 

Upon  tV  pikes  o'ch*  hunters.    Then  be^n 

A  ftop  i'th'  chafer,  a  retire  j  anon 

A  rout  confiaiion-thick.    Forthwith  they  flie 

Chickens,  the  way  which  they  ftoop'd  eagles  ;  flaves," 

The  ftridea  they  viiftors  made  ;  and  now  our  cowards, 

like  ftagmonts  in  hard,  voyages,  became 

The  llfe-o'ch*  ne^  i  having  found  the  back  door  open 

Of  the  unguarded  hearts,  hcav'ns,  how  they  wound  I 

3ome  flain  before,  fome  dying,  fome  their  Iriends 

O*er-bom  i'th*  former  wave  ;  ten  chac'd  by  oqe 

Are  now  each  one  the  flaughter-man  of  twenty  1 

Thole  chat  would  die  or  e'er  refill,  are  grown 

The  mor^  bugs  o'th*  field. 

Lord.  This  was  ftrange  (^Ince ; 
A  narrow  lane!  an  old  man,  and  two  boys  I 

Pi^,  Nay,  do  oat  wonder  at  it }  *  'tho*  you  are  made^ 
Kather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear. 

Than 

6  fer  preferratioii  caiM,  or  flume)  ' 

Made,  &<-. 
J  kearti . . ,  * /i  tdit.  Thiti.  tmni.  S  yon  an  made     . 
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Than  to  work  any.  ■ 

Jjjrd.  Farewel,  you  arc  angry.  lEx'it. 

Poft.  This  is  a  Lord  ;  oh  noble  mifcry 
To  be  i'th*  fidd»  and  ask  what  news,  of  me ! 
To-day,  how  many  would  have  given  their  honours 
.  To  've  iav'd  their  carcaflcs  !  took  heel  to  do't. 
And  yet  died  too!  I,  in  mine  own  woe  charm'd^  t> 
Could  not  find  death  where  I  did  hear  him  groan. 
Nor  fcel  hitn  where  he  ftrucb.    This  ugly  monfter, 
'Tis  ftrange,  he  hides  him  in  frcfh  cups,  fofc  beds. 
Sweet  words  ; '  'and^  hath  more  mtnifrcrs  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  in  war.     Well,  I  will  find  him 
For  being  now  a  favourer  to  the  '  'Roman^ 
tio  more  a  Britgti  %  I've  refum'd  again, 
Ttic  part  I  came  in  ;  fight  I  will  no  more, 
But  yield  me  to  the  vcriell  hind,  that  Ihall 
Once  touch  my  Ihoulder.  -  Great  the  flauehcer  is 
Here  made  by  th'  Roman  \  great  the  anfwer  be, 
Britom  mull  take !  For  me,  my  ranfom's  death. 
On  cither  fide  I  cotio  to  fpend  my  breath  ; 
Which  neither  here  TJI  keep,  nof  bear  again. 
But  end  it  by  feme  means  for  Imogen. 

Enter  ttoo  Captaim,  and  Soldiers. 
1  Cap.  Great  'Jupiter  be  prais'd,  Lueiui  a  taken. 
*Tis  thought  the  old  man,  and  his  fons,  were  angels. 

2  Cap. 

(a) Than  to  work  any. 

Will  youThymc  upon'c, 
And  vent  it  ibr  a  mockery  ?  bwf  ii  one : 
T-aw  %i,  on  ,U  man  IrwUi  a  %,  a  Imtt, 
Trtjirv'd  tbt  Britons,  •ewij  the  Wiciaiu  bant. 

Lard.  Nay,  -be  not  angry.  Sir. 

Ptfi.  'lack,  to  »riiat  end  ? 
Who  dans  not  Oand  kls  fge,  I'll  be  bii  friend  { 
For  if  he'll  do,  as  kc  ii  nadc  to  do,  '      - 

I  know  hc'il  qoickty  fly  my  Jrimdfliip  too.  '     ' 

'You  have  put  me  into  rbymci. 

Lard.  Farewel,  i^c. 

(b)  MemMimg  that  hti  not*  fiem'd  at  a  thgrm  iviici  frtteStd 
iim.    Wwburton. 

9  Ot  1  Brilmia 
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£  Cap.  Then  .vaf;»  fourth  nun,  ia  a  0Uy  habit. 
That  gave  th'  laffiwot  with  them*   , 

1  Cap.  So  'da  reported  ; 

But  none  of  'em' can  be  found-    Standi  vho  u  there? 

Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  hci^  if  lecoads 
Had  apfwer'd  tiim. 

2  Cap.  Lay  hands  oi)  him,  a  d(^ ! 
A 1%  of  Htm  fhali  not  return  to  teu 

What  crows  have  pcck'd  them  here ;  he  brags. his  fervlce 
As  if  he  were  of  note  v  bring  him  to  th'  King.  [£xaifi:. 


SCENE     IIL 
ji  Priftn. 

Enter  Fofthumus,  and  two  Goalen. 

TGcai,\roV  fhaU  not  now  be  ft(ri*o,  you've  lodu 
^  ■  So  graze,  aA  you  find  pafture.     [upon  you  ; 
2  Coal.  Ay,  or  ftomach.  [^Exeunt  Coalers, 

P^.  Moft  welcome,  bondage !  for  thou  art  a  way, 
I  think,  to  liberty  >  ycc  am  I  better 
Than  one  that's  lick  o'th'  gout,  fince  he  had  rather 
Groan  fo  m  perpetuity  than  be  cat*d 
By  th'  fure  [»iylician,  death;  who  is  the  key 
T*  unbar  thefe  locks.    My  confeience  I  thou  art  fetter'd 
More  than  my  ihanks  and  wriftat  TougoodGods,giveine 
.  The  penitent  inflxument  taj)ick  tW  bolt  j 
Then  free  for  ever.   'ls*t  enough  Tm  forryf 
So  children  temp'ral  £ttben  do  appesfe  i 
Gods  arc  more  full  of  mercy,     Muft  I  repent? 
I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves 
Defir'd,  more  than  cooflrain'd  %  to  iattsfie, 
*  *l  doff  ^  my  freedom ;  'tis  the  main  part »  tako 
No  firi&er  render  of  me,  than  my  alt. 
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^  know  you  are  more  dement  than  vile  men, 

Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 

Aflxth,  a  tench,  letting  th^m  thrive  again 

On  their  abatement }  that's  not  my  delire. 

For  Im^en's  dear  life,  take  mine,  and  though 

•Tis  not  fo  dear,  yet  'tis  a  life  -,  you  coin'd  it  j 

Tween  man  and  man  they  weigh  not  every  ftamp,'  ' 

Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure*s  fake  ; 

You  rather  mine,  being  yours:  and  lb,  great  power^ 

IF  you  will  take  this  audit,  take  this  life. 

And  cancel  thoTe  old  bonds.    Oh  Imogen  f 

I'll  ipeak  to  thee  in  fUcnce.— —  [He  JUeps. 


****  HiriftUaiM  WVifion,  «  MaTqne,  and  «  Propbecy,  wJfVi 
inUm^  tht  FmbU  viithtKl  iht  Umji  atetjity,  antl  MMmtafuraify 
/twgtitm  ibii  Aa.  1  tiini  it  pUinh  faifiti  /•  mftir-uiarit  f»r 
wutrfitmi,  antl  affartMtl/ nti  t/ Shaketfcai.  Pope. 

t  +  + 

EttmM  nm^k  .*  %mlir  mi  im  mm  mfparithn,  Sidliu  Lconttni,  faAtr 
^•PoAhiaiiu,  mm  aid  mam,  attirid  Ukt  miDarritr,  limJUg  in  hit 
hand  mm  matitmt  Malram,  bit  tuift,  aud.mtthtr  /«  FoOkiuiiui, 
•aiitb  majiei  Beftre  tktm,  TJ/ir  ajier  atbir  nmjkk,  faUa^  lhij<uim 
y*m*£  Lranad,  hniheri  t»  Poftharaiu,  'Mttb  •uitimdi  mi  tbtf  died 
imfittumri.  Tifjcirelttafiik«nXMriandMitelfM^**fim. 

Siei.  No  more  tboa  thonder-iBafter 

Shew  ibj  Ifite,  on  mortal  flies :  .  ■  .     . 

yf ith  Man  mtnit,  with /m*  chM^  dut  d?  tdilleiiet  - 

Rate*  and  tevenga. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  aane  oaght  bat  wdl, 

Whofe  face  I  never  law  ? 
I  dy'd,  wbilft  in  the  womb  be  fiay'd,  •  "^ 

Attending  natare's  law.  *'■  -' 

Whofe  father,  7w*/   (u  mm  report'    '■   — 

Thon  or^unt  father  art] 
Thoa  {hoold'n  have  been,  and-fhicldcd  him  .    .    ' 

From  hit  eai^h-vexitigfman.  '* 

Mitb.  Z«»Mleirtii6t  meheraid,    ' 

Bnt  took  me  ini  my  thrps,  . '  '- 

That  from  me  my  Pafibammi  rip^-  .j  < 

Came  crying  'mongft  ]ui  lOCfc 
A  thing  of  pity  I  ^ 
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S     C     E     N     E       IV. 
CymbelioeV  Tenf^ 

Enter  Cymbelinc,  Bellarias,  Gaidnius,  Arvirign^ 

Pifanio,  and  Lords. 

Cym.  cTand  by  my  fide»  you  whom  the  Gods  have  made 
O  Prefcrvers  of  my  throne,.  Wo  is  my  heart. 

Sir!.  Great  nawre,  like  tia  anceftry. 
Moulded  the  fluff  fo  &ir  1 
•XjBt  he  defenr'd  the  prajfc  o'th'  world, 
Ai  gfeat  Sici/im*  heir. 
f  Sr:  When  once  he  wai  mature  for  man. 
In  Britain  where  was  he  -       .. 

That  coold  Aand  ap  bis  paralld. 

Or  rival  objefl  be, 
latjc  of  Imogen,  that  heft 

Could  deem  hii  digoitr  f        . 
Mitb.  With  marriage  tbcrelbre  was  hc.aockt 
Tobeexil'd,  andSirowa 
Fram  Letnatut'  feat,  and  caft 
Prom  her  hi*  dcftreft  one ; 
Sweet  Laertn  I 

Sici.  Why  did  you  fnSer  lathimr. 
Slight  thing  of  IiaS>, 
To  taint  hi!  ooUc  heart  and  brain 

With  ntaUefs.  jealoulie, 

And  to  become  the  gcck  and  kom 

O'th'  other'*  villainy  i 

a  Br*,  for  this.  ft«a  ftiller  fbU  we  aOK, 

0«r  pfwcaii,  and  m  twain,  , 

That  flriking  in  oar  country'i  canfE, 

Pell  btaydrud  were  Oajn, 
:  Our  fealty  and  iMmfV  ti^ht. 
With  )wBOnr  to  maintain. 
1  Br*.  Like  batdimcnt  Ftfibwrnt  hath 
To  Cymbelim  pctfbrm'd  ; 
thm^iif,  ihoa  King  of  Godt* 
Why  Itatt  thon  thai  >djouni*4 
TbepMCs  for  hiimeriudue, 

BdngaUtB^laantun'dt  ^.  . 
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Thu  the  poor  foldier  that  lb  richly  fou^tt, 

(Whofe  n&  fham'd  gilded  arms,  whofe  naked  breaft 

S/f(.  Tity  ckryAal  window  ope  t  loak  out  t 
No  longer  exerbife, 
Vina  a  nliant  ncCf  thy  hiu& 
And  ^tent  iniuriei. 
il»ti.  Since,'  JupUer,  mx  fon  is  geiod. 

Take  off  hu  miferies. 
Sid.  Peep  throuzh  thy  marble  manBon,  help,' 
Or  trc  pow  goofa  will  cry 
Toth'  fiuoingfyiwd  of  the  reQ, 
AgunC  thy  Drity. 
2  itr»£.  Help,  Jafittr,  or  weaj^eaJ, 
^ulfram  thy  juiUce  Uc. 

Ja^ter  itfcmii  in  thtt*iir  ^mJ  ligbtnimg,  Jilting  trpen  a.9  tagie  ; 
litvttu  <  thmnJtr-haU.    7it  Gb^ifallcm  their  inm. 


^% 


No  more  you  petty  ^iriti  of  region  low 
ifiend  our  hearing  j  fiu&i !  how  due  von  ghofi* 


Accnie  the  thnitdeier,  whofe  bolt,  yon 

Sfcy-planted,  batten  all  rebdling  coafti  i 
Poor  (hadows  of  Eiifium,  hence  ana  reft 

Upon  your  nerer-withering  banltt  of  llowen> 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidcncs  mptcft. 

No  care  of  yours  it  is,  you  know  'tii  onn. 
Whom  beft  I  love,  I  crols ;  to  make  my  gift 

The  more  delay'd,  ddishted.     Be  content 
Your  low-laid  fon  our  Go&cad  wSl  Opllft : 

Hii  comforts  thrive,  his  tryal*  welt  are  fpeat  g 
Our  Jfvial  fiar  reign'd  at  his  birth.  Mid  in 

Our  temple  wa*  he  muried :  rife,  uid  Ue  I 
He  fhall  be  Lord  of  IMy  hitetw. 

And  happier  much  bv  hisaffiiCUon  m>de. 
litis  tablet  by  open  hu  traft,  wherein        [Jupiter  /nft  M  tt^ltt. 

Our  pteafure,  his  full  fortune,  doA  cosfia^ 
And  lb  away,  no  &rther  with  your  din 

Exprels  impatience,  left  you  Sir  up  a^M  t 

Mount,  eagle,  to  my  nlice  chrrftaltine.  >(4'^nb//.' 

Siti.  He  came  in  thunder,  Ui  cdcftial  hnuh 


Prune*  the  immortal  wiM|,  ad  «l«yi  m  ktlk, 
A%  when  hii  God  is  {dcard. 
M,  Thukt,  Ji^ittr. 
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Stept  before  fhields  of  proof,)  cannot  be  found : 
He  fhatl  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 


Siei.  The  muble  pavement  clofa,  he  u  cntcr'd 
His  radiant  roof :  away,  and  to  be  blell 
Let  US  with  care  perform  his  great  beheft.  pVwJB. 

Pt/I.  Sleep,  thou  hall  been  a  grandiin:,  and  begot 
A  father  W  me :  and  thou  liait  created 
A  mpthcr,  and  two  brodien.    Bat,  oh  fcom ! 
Gene — diey  went  hence  lb  foon  as  they  were  bom  ; 
And  To  I  amawake — Poor  wretchct  that  depend 
Od  greatnab'  favour,  dream  as  I  have  done. 
Wake,  and  Bad  nothing.    Sue,  alu,  I  Iwcryc : 
Many  dream  not  to  Hm,  neither  deicrve,    . 
And  yet  are  ficep'd  in  favoori  j  ib  am  I 
"I^at  have  this  golden  chance,  and  Icuow  not  why  : 
What  £uriei  haont  thii  ground  ?  a  boolc  I  oh  rare  one  I 
Be  not,  as  is  our  iangled  world,  a  garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  coven.    Let  thy  tSeQs 
So  fblloWi  to  be  moll  unlike  our  Cuurtiers, 
At  good  u  promife. 

[Reads.] 

WHtm  ai  tie  lien's  whilf  fiiail,  U  himfilf  miknfwn,  •witbeKt /idiiwg 
find,  and  it  ttiAntc'd  ly  a  fitct  af  tndtr  air ;  and  lubtn  /rem  a 
fiati^  cidar  Jball  b*  kpt  hratuhu,  luhici  bting  dtad  manj  ytari,  jhtiU 
^ttr  rfoivl.  It  jcinled  te  iht  oldjitck,  and  frfPfy  grtrw,  then  fimit 
PaAhmnua  t»i  hit  mi/eriii,  Britain  bt  farhaiate,  and  ftur^  ia  ftau 
md  fitntj. 

'Tis  ftiU  a  dream  ;  or  elfe  fuch  ItufF  as  mad-men 
Tongue,  and  brain  not ;  do  either  both,  or  nothing  'i 
Or  leni^cfi  ^ealdng,  or  a  fpeaking  fuch 
At  reofe  cannot  sntie.    But  what  k  is, 
lie  aaioa  of  my  life  u  like  it,  which  I'll  keep 
Jfbot  iorlTiipMhy. 

Enter  Gealtr. 

Cea/.  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ? 

Pejt.  Orer-roafted  rather:  ready  long  ago. 

Cm/.  Han^g  is  the  word,  Sir  j  if  yon  be  ready  for  that,  you  are 
wtiBaxkt. 

fnfi.  So  if  I  i«OTe  a  good  lepaft  to  die  fpefblor),  the  difli  pays  the 
fbot. 

Cfo/.  A  heavy  reckoning  for  yon,  Sir,  foot  the  comfort  it,  yon  fluH 
be  called  to  no  mtnv  payments,  fear  no  more  tavern  bills,  which  are 
often  the  Hulndj  of  parting,  as  the  procuing  of  niiAi  yoa  c«np  in 
iaJBt^r  wut  of  meat,  dqiart  rechng  with  too  much  drink }  vmy 
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bur  grace  can  make  hiiii  fo. 

Sd,  I  never  faw 
Such  noble  fury  in  fo  podr  d  thing  : 
Sach-|H-ecioiM  deeds  in  one  chat  promised  nought 
But  bcgg'ry  and  p»or  '  'lock."' 


thit  you  hare  paid  too  mocfa,  and  fony  that  yon  are  paid  too  much  p 
purie  and  brain,  both  empty ;  the  brain  die  heavier,  fbr  being  too 
fight  {  the  poife  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heaTinefs.  Oli,  of  dik  con- 
tradi^on  yon  ihall  now  be  quit :  oh  the  chanty  of  a  penny  cord,  ic 
foins  up  thou&ixis  in  a  trice  ;  you  have  no  true  debtor,  and  credinnv 
but  it  i  of  what's  paft,  is,  and  to  come,  the  difcharge  ;  your  ncc^  Sir^ 
is  pen,  book,  and  conntcrs :  fo  the  acqnittattce  fbllowa. 

Pefi.  I  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thoa  art  to  live. 
'       GoaL  Indeed,  Sir,  he  that  fleeps,  ftels  not  the  tooth-ache:  bnt » 
man  that  were  to  Deep  your  Heep,  and  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed. 
I  thmic  he  would  change  places  with  hit  officer :  fbr  look  you.  Sir,  yoa 
know  not  which  way  you  fltall  go. 

Pefi.  Yes  indeed  do  I,  fellow. 

Goal.  Vour  death  has  eyes  in's  head  then  ;  I  have  not  leen  him  fb 

E'diir'd:  you  mull  either  be  direfied  by  fome  that  take  npon  dieiK  to 
low  I  or  to  take  upon  your  felf  that  which  I  am  fore  you  do  not 
know  i  or  lump  the  after-enquiry  on  your  own  peril ;  and  how  yon 
'Ihalllpced  in  your  journey*) -end,  I  think  you'll  never  Tetam  to  tcfl 

Pefi.  I  teH  thee,  felkw,  there  are  none  want  eyes,  to  direft  then 
the  way  I  am  goin^  but  fuch  as  wink,  and  will  not  u&  them. 

GmA  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  man  {hould  have  the  beff 
nfe  of  eyek,  to  leek  the  way  of  blindneli :  I  am  fare  focb  bang^g'g  the 
way  of  winking. 

Sattr  a  JAtfftHgir. 

Mtf.  Knock  off  hii  manacles,  bring  your  prilbner  to  the  Kisg.' 

PeS.  Thou  bring'fi  good  news,  I  am  called  to  be  made  free. 

GmI.   rUbehang'd^then. 

P*fi.  Thou  Ihalt  &  then  ficci  than  s  goaler ;  no  bolo  for  d>e  dead.' 

Gm/.  Unlefi  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows,  and  beget  yoong  gib- 
bets, I  never  law  one  fo  prone.  Yet  on  my  confoience,  there  art  verier 
Jmave*  d«&e  to  live,  for  dl  he  be  a  Rmmi :  and  there  be  fome  of  them 
too  that  die  againS  their  wiUs ;  lb  Ihould  I,  if  I  were  one.  I  weald 
we  were  all  of  one  mind,  and  one  mind  good  {  O  there  were  delblaticui 
of  eoalen,  and  gallowfes  i  I  fpeak  agunft  tuy  prdcnt  profit  but  wff 
wiiE  hath  a  prefeiment  in'C  [£»/• 

S  C  E  N  E    IV.  Wf. 
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Gm.  No  tidings  of  him  ? 

Pi/.  He  hatb  been  fearch'd  among  the  dead  and  living. 
But  no  trace  of  him. 

Cym.  To  my  grief,  I  am 
The  heir  of  his  rewand,  whidi  I  will  add 
To  you,  the  liver,  heart,  and  brain  of  Britain^ 

[Tff  Bellarius,  Guideriuj,  atjd  ArviragiM. 
B^  whom,  I  grant,  Ihe  lives.     'Tis  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  whence  you  are.    Report  it. 

Bel.  Sir, 
In  Cambria  are  we  born,  and  gentlemen : 
Further  to  boaft,  were  neither  true  nor  modeft, 
Unlefs  I  add,  we're  honeft. 
Cpn.  Bow  your  knees, 
Ari^  my  kni^ts  o'th'  battel ;  1  ctcate  you 
Companions  to  our  pcrfon,  and  will  fit  you 
With  dignities  becoming  your  eftates. 

Enter  Comeliua  and  Ladies. 
There's  bufinefs  in  thefe  faces :  why  fo  fadly 
Greet  you  our  viftory  ?  you  look  like  Romans, 
And  not  o'th*  Court  of  Briiah. 

Car.  Hail,  wea  King ! 
To  four  your  happincfi,  I  jnuft  repoit 
The  Queen  is  dead. 

Cym.  Whgm  worfe  than  a  phyfician 
Would  this  r^rt  become  ?  but  I  confider. 
By  med'dne  life  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  death 
Will  fcize  the  doftor  too."  How  ended  flie? 

Cor.  With  horror,  madly  dyin^  like  her  fcif. 
Who  being- crnel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Moft  cruel  to  her  fclf.    What  ihe  confcft, 
I  will  report,  .fo  pjeafe  you.    Theft  her  women 
Can  trip  me,-  if  l  err  j  who  with  wet  cheeks 
Were  prefent  when  flie  finilh'd. 
Cym.  PF*ytheefay. 

Cor.  Firft,  fhe  confi^d  fhe  never  Iov*d  you,  only 
Aflefted  grejitneis  got  by  you,  not  you : 
Married  your  royalty,  win  to  your  place 
Vot.  VI.  O  Abhorr'd 
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Abhorr'ji  your  perfon. 

Cym.  She  alone  knew  this: 
And  but  flie  fpoke  it  dying,  I  would  twJt 
Believe  hcf  lips  in  opening  it.     Proceed. 

Cor.  Your  daughter,  whom  fhe  bore  in  hand  tp  love 
With  fuch  integrity,  fhe  did  confefs 
Vfafi  as  a  fcorpion  to  her  %ht,  who&  Ufe, 
Kit  th^t  l^t  Bight  preventea  ^,  Qie  had 
Ta'en  off  by  poifon. 

Cym.  O  molt  dclitate  fiend ! 
"Who  is't  can  read  a  wonwn?  is  thero  more? 

Cor.  More,  Sic,  and  worfe.    She  did  confefa  (he  h^ 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral,  which  being  took 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  ajid  lingring 
By  inches  wa^e  you.     In  wjiich  time  fhc  purpo&'d 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kiffin^,,  to 
O'ercome  you  with  her  fl^cvy  :  yes,'  and  in  time 
When  fhe  had  fitted  you  wii;h  her  craft,  tp  work 
Her  fbn  into  th'  adoption  of  the  crown ; 
But  failing  of  her  end  b](  his  {Uaiage  abJencc* 
Grew  fliamelefs,  defperate;  pjpen'i;!  in  de4>iga( 
Of  heav'n  and  men,  her  purp9ff:$.:  repei^eq 
The  ills  (he  hatch'd  i^enoi  qfieia?^ :  fo, 
Dcfpairing,  dy'd. 

Cyin.  Heard  you  all  thJA,  her  woDpcn? 

Lady.  We  did,  fa  p}ea^  ]^our  HJgho^  . 

Cym.  ♦  'Ye^  mine  eyes.'- 
Were  not  in  fa,uk,  for  flie  i^^s  bcautifijl: 
Mine  ear^  that  heard  hj^  flattery,,  nor,  ijoy  hearty 
That  thought  her  like  he?  fe^iq'g.'  lt.h*d,bccayidiQili^ 
To  have  miftrufted.her..  '  Yet  oh  niy  daiigho^l 
That  it  wa^  foil  j  in.  mcthou  may'tt  fiy,"  '      .,  ; 

And  prove  i{^  W.  thy  feeli^fr    Hay'a  meod 'all  t 
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S    C    E    N    E      V. 

E^er  Lucius,  lachimo,  end  other  Roman  Prifmersy 
Pofthumus  beiundf  and  Imogen. 

Thoa  com'ft  not,  CaiuSy  now  for  tribuK  -,  that 
The  Brilons  have  rasM  our,  though  with  the  lofs 
Of  many  a  bold  one ;  whofe  kinfmen  have  made  fuic 
That  their  good  fouls  may  be  appeased  with  flaughtcr 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  our  felf  have  granted. 
So  think  of  your  eftate. 

Lae.  Connder,  Sir,  the  chance  of  war;  the  day 
Was  youn  by  accident :  had  it  gone  with  us. 
We  Ihould  not,  when  the  blood  was  cool,  have  threatncd 
Our  pris'nera  with  the  fword.     But  fince  the  Gods 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  calt'd  ranfom,  let  it  come.    Sufficeth,  - 
A  Raman  with  a  Roman's  hean  can  fuffer.-    '  '    - 
Aiguftus  lives  to  think  on't.— And  fo  much 
For  my  pecuGar  care.     This  one  thing  only 
X  will  intreat;  my  boy,  a  Briton  born. 
Let  him  be  ranfom'd  i  never  mafter  had 
A  page  fo  kind,  ib  duteous,  diligent. 
So  Knder  over  his  occaTions,  true. 
So  feat,  fo  nurfe-Iike  -,  let  his  virtue  join 
With  my  requeft,  which  1*11  make  bold  your  Highneft 
Cannot  deny  :  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm, 
Though  he  hath  fcrv'd  a  Roman.    Save  him.  Sir, 
And  ipare  no  blood  befide. 

Cym.  I've  finely  feen  him  i 
His  favour  is  ^miliar  to  me. 
Boy,  thou  haft  look'd  thy  felf  into  my  grace. 
And  art  mine  own.    I  know  not  why,  nor  wherefore 
To  fay,  Live  hoy:  ne'er  thank  tby  ml^r,  live  t 
And  ask  of  Ofmbthne  what  boon  thou  wilt. 
Fitting  my  bounty  and  thy  ftate,  I'll  grve  at 
Yea,  though  thou  do  demand  a  prifoncr. 
The  nobleft  ca'en. 

O  2  imo. 
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Imo.  I  humbly  thank  your  Highnefi: 
.  Luc.  I  do  noc  bid  thee  beg  my  life,  ^pod  lad. 
And  yet  I  know  thou  wilt, 

Imo.  No,  no,  alack, 
There's  other  work  in  hand  ;  I  'fte  a  thing 
Bitter  to  nw  as  death  t  your  life,  good  mafter. 
Mull  Oiuffle  for  it  lelf. 

Luc.  The  boy  difdains  me. 
He  leaves  me,  fconu  mc :  brieAy  die  their  joys. 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  ^Is  and  boys. 
"Why  flands  he  fo  perplext  ? 

Cym.  What  wouldft  thou,  boy  ? 
I  love  thee  more  and  more :  think  more  and  more. 
What's  beft  to  ask.  Know'ft  him  thou  look'ft  on'?  fpeak, 
'Wiit  have  him  live !  is  he  thy  km  f  thy  friend  ? 

Imo.  He  is  a  Romany  no  more  kin  to   me. 
Than  I  to  your  Highnefs,  who  being  bwti  yoor  vaflal 
Am  fomethtng  nearer. 

Cym.  Wherefore  eye'ft  him  fo? 

Imo.  I'll  tell  you.  Sir,  in  private,  if  you  pleale 
To  give  me  hearing. 

Cym.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 
And  lend  my  beft  atKotion.    What's  thy  name  ? 

Ime.  FideUy  Sir. 

Cym.  Hiou'it  my  good  youth,  my  page, 
"  eak  6 


rU  be  thy  mafter :  walk  with  me,  fpeak  freely. 

[Cymbeline  and  Imogen  ff>  afide. 

Btl.  Is  not  this  boy  rcviv'd  from  dathf 

Aro.   One  land 
Another*  'doth  not  more  refemble,^  °  'than 
He  the  fweet  rofu  lad^  who  djed,  and  was 

Cttid.  *  'Ev'n  the  lamc^  dead  thing  alive. 

Bet.  Peace,  peace,  lee  voore »  he  eyes  us  not,  fotixar,     \ 
Creatures  may  be  alike:  were'c  he,  Fm  fure 
He  would  have  ipoke  t'.us. 

Gidd. 

f  not  more  refeitiUu 

4»  that  Tweet  rafieyooth  .  .  .  tUtJit.  Thuh.  tmini. 

7  Fiiib.  What  think  yon  t  8  The  fiunc 


hyGoogIc 


C  r  M  B  E  Li  ]^  E.         ai3 

Guid.  But  ve  faw  him  dead. 

Bel.  Be  filent :  let's  fee  farther. 

-     Pif.  *Tis  my  miftrefs [A^tif. 

Since  Ihe  is  living,  let  the  time  run  cm. 
To  gSod,  or  bad. 

Cym.  Come,  ftand  thou  by  our  lide. 
Make  th;  demand  aloud.  Sir,  ftep  you  forth,  [_To  lachimo. 
Give  anfwer  lo  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely. 
Or  by  our  greatncfs  and  the  grace  of  it 
■Which  is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  Ihatl 
Winnow  the  truth  from  fiilfliood.    On,  fpeak  to  him. 

lau.  My  boon  is,  that  this  gendeman  may  render 
Of  Mrhom  he  had  this  ring. 

Pqft.  What's  that  to  him  ? 

Cym.  Thar  diamond  upon  your  finger,  fay 
How  came  it  yours  ? 

laeb.  Thou'lt  torture  me  to  leave  unfpoken,  that 
Which  to  be  fpoke  would  torture  thee, 

Cym.  How  ?  me  ? 

laeb.  I'm  glad  to  be  conftrain'd  to  utter  what 
Torments  me  to  conceal.    67  villainy 
I  got  this  ring  -y  'twas  Leonatnf  jewel,  [thee. 

Whom  <hou  didft  banifli :  and,  (which  more  may  grieve 
As  it  doth  me)  a  nobler  Sir  ne'er  liv'd 
Twixt  sky  and  ground.    Will  you  hear  '  'more  ?^ 

Cym.  All  that 
Belongs  to  this. 

lacb.  That  paragon,  thy  daughter. 
For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  falfe  fplrits 
Quail  to  remember — give  me  leave,  I  faint —    ■  \Swoonst 

Cym.  My  daughter,  what  of-  her  ?  renew  thy  ftrcnglh  \ 
Fad  rather  thou  Ihouldft  live  while  nature  will. 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more:  ftrive,  man,  and  fpeak. 

laeb.  Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
That  ftrucK  the  hour)  it  was  in  RomCt  (accurs'd 
The  manfion  where)  'twas  at  a  feaft,  (oh  wouid 
Our  viands  had  been  poifon'd !  or  at  Icaft 

O  %  Thoft 

9  aore,  tof  lord  r  . 
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Thofc  which  t  heaved  to  head  :)  the  good  Poftbam»s-~~ 
What  (hould  I  fay  ?  he  was  too  good  to  be 
"Where  ill  men  were,  and  was  the  beft  of  all ' 

Amongft  the  rar'ft  of  good  ones fining  fadly» 

Hearing  us  praife  our  loves  of  Italy 

For  beauty,  that  made  barren  the  fwcll'd  boaft 

Of  him  that  beft  could  fpeak  \   for  '  'ftature,^  laming 

The  ftirine  of  Venus,  or  ftraight-pight  Miturva  j 

Foftures,  beyond  brief  nature  i  for  condition, 

A  Ihop  of  all  the  qualities,  that  man 

Xx>ves  woman  for  i  befides,.  that  hook  of  wiving* 

Fairnefs,  which  flrikes  the  eye— — 

Cytn.  I  (land  on  fire. 
Come  to  the  matter. 

lacb.  All  too  foon  I  fhall, 
Unlefs  thou  wouldft  grieve  quickly,     Thb  Pofilmmut, 
(Moll  like  a  noble  Lord  in  love,  and  one 
Thathadaroyal  lover)  took  his  hint  i 
And,  not  difpraifing  whom  we  prais'di  (therein 
He  was  »  calm  as  virtue)  he  b^an 
His  miftrefs'  piSure  ;  whkrh  by  his  tongue  mad^    . 
And  then  a  mind  put  in't,  cither  our  brags 
Were  crack'd-of  kiiching-tnills,  or  his  dclcription 
Prov'd  us  unfpeaking  fots. 

Cym,  Nay,  nay,  to  th'  pprpofc. 

lacb.  Your  daughter's  chaftity  ;  there  ic  begins: 
He  fpake  of  her,  as  Diatt  had  hot  dreams. 
And  fhe  alone  were  cold  ;  wherrat,  1  wretch 
Made  fcruplc  of  his  prai^  and  wag'd  with  him 
Pieces  of  gold,  'gainft  this  which  then  be  wore 
Upon  his  honour'd  finger,  to  attain 
In  fuit  the  place  of  s  bed,  and  win  this  ringf 
By  *  'her^  and  mine  adultery.     He,  true  Knight, 
No  lefler  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  flakes  this  ring, 
(And  would  lb,  had  it  been  «  carbuncle 
Of  Pbabui'  wheel  i  and  might  ib  &fely,  had  it 

Been 
1  Fatai^  ^ .  ',tUtiit,Tbui,>*mtMJ^  a  hen 
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Been  all  the  worth  of  *s  car.)  Away  to  Britmu 
Poft  I  in  this  dfcfign :  wdl  rtiay  you.  Sir, 
Remember  me  ac  Court,  where  I  was  taught 
By  your  chafte  daughter  the  wtdt  4ifleTcnce 
'Ttthtc  amorousj  and  villainous.    Being  thus  quCndt'd    ' 
or  hope,  not  longing,  mine  ftalian  brain 
•Gan  in  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Mott  vilely  ;  for  my  vantage  excellent : 
And  to  be  brifcfi  my  praftice  (o  (arevatl'di 
That  I  renirn'd  with  fimular  proof  enougb 
Td  make  tin  noble  Leonatus  mid. 
By  wounding  hia  belief  in  her  renown. 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thus  }  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pi6hires,  this  her  braccMt, 
(Oh  cunning  how  I  got  it!)  nay;  ibme  marks 
Of  Secret  on  her  perfon,  that  he  could  not  , 

Bat  think  her  bond  of  chaflitj  quite  crack'd, 
1  having  ta*en  the  forfeit  i  whereupon, 
Methinks  I  fte  hith  now——  ' 

Poft.  Ay,  fo  thou  doft,  {Ceming  forward^ 

Italian  fiend!  ah  me,  moft  aedulous  raol^ 
^regions  murthcrer,  thief,  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the  villains  paft,  in  being, 
Tocomc— i-^oh  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poBoD, 
Some  upright  jafticer  !  Thoa  King,  fend  out 
For  tortorers  ingenious ;  it  U  I 
That  all  th*  abhorred  things  rfih'  earth  amend. 
By  being  worfe  than  they.     I  am  Po/lhgrnuSy 
That  kill'd  thy  daughter :  villain-like,  1  liei 
That  anw'd  a  lefler  villain  than  my  fdf, 
A  facrilegious  thief,  to  do't.     The  temple 

Of  virtue  was  Ihe,  yea,  and  fhe  her  ftlf. 

Spit,  and  throw  ftones,  caft  mire  upon  me,  fct 

The  dogs  o'th'  ftreet  to  bait  me  :  every  vilhin 

Be  cali'd  Pofihamus  Ltsnatns,  and 

Be  villainy  icfi  than  'twas.  Oh  Jmgm ! 

My  Queen,  my  life,  ray  wife !  oh  Jmi^gmt 

Ittt^enf  Imogen  ■' 

O  4  lao. 
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Imo.  Pesce^myLord,  bear,  hear 

Poft.  Shall's  have  a  play  of  this?  thou  fcornfu]  page. 
There  lye  thy  pan.  {Str^vig  btr,  Jhe  fatls* 

Pif.  Oh  gentlemen, '  'oh,  help,^ 

Mine  and  your  miftrefs Oh,  my  Lord  Pffibumus  t 

You  ne'er  kill'd  Imi^m  'till  now help,  help, 

Mine  honoured  lady 

Gym.  Does  the  world  go  round  ? 

Pofi.  How  come  thcfe  flag^  on  cniP 

Ptf.  Wake,  my  miftrds ! 

Cym,  ir  this  be  fo,  the  Gods  do  mean  to  ftrike  me 
To  death  with  mortal  joy, 

Pif.  How  fares  my  miftrefs  i 

Imo.  Oh,  get  thee  from  my  fight. 
Thou  gav'A  me  pcaibn :  dang'rous  fellov,  hoice! 
Breuhe  not  where  Princes  are. 

Cym.  The  tune  of  Imogen! 

Pif.  Lady,  the  Gods  ^w  flionct  of  fulphur  oa  me. 
If  what  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  me 
A  precious  thing!  I  had  it  from  the  Queen. 

Cym:   New  matter  ftill  i 

Imo.  It  poifon'd  me. 

Cor.  Oh  Gods  f 
T  left  cut  one  thing  which  the  Queen  confefs'd. 
Which  muft  approve  thee  honeft.    If  Pifamo 
Have,  faid  Ihe,  giv'n  his  miftrefs  that  omfc&ion  . 
Which  I  gave  him  for  cordial,  (he  is  fcrv'd 
As  I  would  fcrve  a  rat. 

Cym.  What's  this,  Coriwlm  ? 

Or.  The  Queen,  Sir,  very  oft  importua'd  me 
To  temper  poifons  for  her  ;  flill  pretending 
The  fatisfa&ion  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs 
Of  no  efteem  ;  I  dreading  that  her  purpofe 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  certain  fluff,  which  being  ta'en  would  fdze 
The  prefent  power  of  life,  but  io  (hort  time 
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All  offices  of  mture  flumld  a@un 

Do  their  due  fundioos.    Have  you  ta'en  of  kP 

Lno.  Moft  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

Bel.  My  boys. 
There  was  our  error. 

Guid.  Tim  a  iaicFtdtle, 

Zmo.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  Lady  from  you? 
[JiPoft, 
Thiok  that  you  arc  upon  a  rock,  and  now 

[Tbrowir^  her  arms  tbvut  bit  neck. 
Throw  me  again. 

Pefi.  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  foul, 
*Till  the  tree  die ! 

Cym,  Hownow»  myfklh?  my  child  f 
What,  mak'ft  thou  me  a  dullard  in  tins  *&  i 
Wilt  thou  not  fpeak  to  me  ? 

Jm.  Your  bleffing.  Sir.  fXmtffin;. 

£tL  Tho'youdidiovethisyoudi,  Iblamcyou  not. 
You  had  a  modre  for't.        ITe  Guideriua  and  Arviragus. 

Cym.  My  tears  that  fall 
Prove  holy-water  on  thee!  Jnugetit 
Thy  mother's  dead. 

Into.  I'm  forry  for't,  my  Lord. 

Cym.  CM),  flie  was  naught  {  and  long  of  her  it  wn 
That  we  meet  here  to  ftrangely  \  but  her  fon 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

Pif.  My  Lord, 
Now  fear  is  from  me,  I'll  fpe&k  tnuh.     Lord  Cl^m, 
Upon  my  Lady's  miffing,  came  to  me 
With  his  fword  drawn,  foam'd  at  the  mouth,  and  fwore 
If  I  difcover'd  not  which  way  {he  went 
It  was  nwinftant  death.     6yaccident 
I  had  a  feigned  ictur  of  my  mailer's 
Then  in  my  pocket,  whidi  dire^M  her 
To  fok  him  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milford  : 
Where  in  a  frenzy,  in  my  nialler*a  ^irmcnts. 
Which  he  inforc^d  from  me,  away  faopt^ 
With  uncbafte  purpoie,  and  with  oatl^o  violate 

Mir 


hyGoogIc 


ii8         CTM  B  E  L  I  H  A, 

My  Lady's  honour :  What  becams  of  him, 
I  iurther  kiiow  not. 

Guid.  Lee  me  otd  the  llory  i 
I  (lew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marry»  the  Gods  forcfcnd  ! 
I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  fhoald  ftatn  tny  Jipi 
Pluck  a  hard  fentencc :  pry'thee,  Tatiafit  youtlt, 
Deny't  again. 

Guid.  I've  fpoke  it,  and  2  did  it. 

Cyth.  He  was  a  PriMe. 

Gtdd.  A  moil  incivil  one.    The  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  nothing  Prince-like ;  for  he  did  provoke  mc 
With  language  chat  would  make  me  fpurn  the  fea. 
Could  it  lo  roar  to  ma.     I  cut  off's  head. 
And  am  right  glad  he  is  not  ftanding  hem 
To  tell  ♦  'the  tale  of  mc.^ 
;  Cy*n.  I'm  forty  for  ihee  ■» 
By  thine  own  tongti4  thou  an  cotidemfl'd,  and  muft 
Endure  our  law :  thoti'rt  dead. 

Jmo.  That  hcadlefs  man 
I  thought  had  been  my  Lord. 

Cym.  Bind  the  offender. 
And  cake  him  from  our  pre&nce. 

BtL  Stay,  Sir  King, 
This  man  is  bnter  than  the  man  he  (lew. 
As  well  deicended  as  thy  felf,  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  than  a  band  of  CAJWAr 
Had  ever  fear  foi',    Lcc  his  arttis  abnCy      [To  tbt  Giur/L 
They  were  not  bom  for  bonda^ 

Qrm.  Why,  old  foldter. 
Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  tmpaid  for. 
By  * 'tempting^  of  our  wrath  t  howof  dcibMK 
Aipiodaswe? 

jfro.  Inthat  heftiaketoofar. 

Cym.  And  thou  ftalt  die  for't. 

Bel.  We  wiU  die  aU  three. 
But  I  will  prove  thafrCwo  Of>'»  aft  aa  gbOd 

-  .  Ai 

.4  Ail  tik  of  nine.        5  taftnig  .  .  .  viJtJit.  Wart.  tmoU. 
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As  Pve  giv'n  out  of  him.    My  fons,  1  muft 
For  mine  own  part  unfold  a  dangerous  fpeecb, 
Though  haply  well  for  you. 

A^;,  Your  dangcrt  ours. 

Guid.  And  our  good  "yours.^ 

Bel.  Have  at  it  then,  by  leave  ; 
Thou  hadft,  great  King,  a  rubjcO,  who  WU  call'd  • 
Mellarius. 

Cym.  What  of  him?  a  banifh'd  traitor. 

Bel.  He  it  i>  that  hath 
AlTum'd  this  age  ;  indeed  a  banJOiM  man, 
1  know  not  how  a  traitor. 

Cym.  Take  htm  herax. 
The  whole  world  (hall  not  fave  him. 

Bel.  Not  too  hot; 
Firft  pay  me  for  the  nurfing  of  thy  fons, 
And  let  it  be  confifcate  all,  ib  foon 
As  I've  rccciv'd  it. 

Cym.  Nurfing  of  my  fbns  ? 

Bel.  I  am  too  blunt,  and  fawcy  i  here's  my  knee ; 
Ere  I  arife,  I  will  prefer  my  Tons, 
Then  fpare  oot  the  old  father.    Mighry  Sir^ 
Thefe  two  young  gentlemen  that  Call  me  father 
And  think  they  are  my  Tons,  are  none  of  mine. 
They  are  the  ifliie  of  your  loins,  my  Li^, 
And  blood  of  your  beetling. 

Cym.  How?  myifluc? 

Bel.  So  furc  as  you,  your  father's ;  I,  old  Morgaiit 
Am  that  Bellariut  whom  yoo  fbmetinH  bani/h'd  j 
Your  pleafure  was  my  near  offtnoe,  myptminimeni 
It  felf;  and  all  my  treafon  :  That  1  ft^efd. 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.     Thcfe  gentk  FriflcM, 
(For  fuch  and  So  they  ^re,)  thrfe  twenty  ynn 
Have  I  train'd  up  i  f^  airts  they  hivcy  a»  I 
Could  put  uuo  iiiem<    Sir,  mf  bwidJug  w«y  ' ' 
As  your  Grace  knows.    Thctrmirfe  £ainl;*^, 
Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  ftoleihel4c)iiUren 
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Upon  1117  banilhmeiit :  I  mor'  d  her  to'c. 

Having  mxiv'd  the  punillunent  before 

For  that  which  I  did  then.    "> '  Beatings^  for  loyalty 

Excited  me  to  treafon.     Their  dear  lofs. 

The  moreof  you 'twas  felt,  the  more  itfhap'd 

Untomyendof  ftealinsthun.    But,  Sir, 

Hereareyour  fotis again  ^  and  I  mull  lofe 

Two  of  the  fwect*!!  companions  in  the  world. 

The  bencdi£tion  ofthefecoveringheaT'ns 

Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew !  for  diey  are  worthy 

To  in-lay  heav'n  with  ftars. 

Cym.  Thou  weep'it,  and  fpeak'fi  : 
The  fervice  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
Unlike,  than  this  thou  tell'ft.    I  loft  my  childreD  •*• 
If  tbefe  be  they,  I  know  not  how  to  w  ilh 
A  pair  of  worthier  fons. 

Bel.  Be  pleas'd  a  while  -  —  ■  '■ 
This  gentleman,  whom  I  call  Paladtur, 
Moft  worthy  Prince,  as  yours,  is  true  Guidmuj  : 
This  gentleman,  my  Caavsal,  j&viraguj. 
Tour  younger  Princely  fon;  he.  Sir,  was  lapt 
In  a  moft  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  th'  mod 
Of  his  Queen-mother,  which  for  more  probation 
I  can  with  cafe  produce. 

Cym.  GuUmfishad 
Upon  hb  neck  a  mole,  a  fanguine  ftu*,  > 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

Sei,  This  is  he  i 
Who  hath  upon  him  ftill  that  nat'ral  ftamp  i. 
It  was  wife  nature's  end  in  the  donation, 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Cym.  Oh,  what  am  I P 
A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  ?  ne*«r  mother 
R^oic'd  deliverance  more  i  blefi  may  you  be, 
Tlut  after  this  ftnuge  ftarting  from  your  orbs^ 
You  mw  reign  in  them  now  >  oh  InK^tn^ 
TbonTaft  loft  by  thii  •  Kii^dom, 
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Inu.  No,  my  Lord : 
I've  got  two  worlds  by*t.    Oh  my  gentle  brother*, 
Hzve  we  thus  met  ?  oh,  never  fay  hereafter 
Bat  I  am  trued  fpeaker.     You  called  me  brother 
AVhcD  I  wu  but  your  fifter :  I»  you  brothers* 
"When  ye  were  fo  indeed. 
Cym.  Did  you  e'er  meet  ? 
jtrv.  Ay,  my  pwd  Lord. 
Guid.  And  at  firft  meeting  lov'd, 
CoQtinu'd  lb,  until  ^e  thought  '''flie^  died. 
Cor.  By  the  Queen's  dram  flie  fwallow'd. 
Cym.  Orareinilindl 
'When  fhall  I  hear  all  through  P  this  fierce  abridgment 
Hath  to't  cimimftantial  tranches,  which 
DiftinaioQ  fliould  be  rich  in.     Where  ?  how  liv»d  you  P 
And  when  came  you  to  ferve  our  Roman  captive  ? 
How  parted  with  your  brothers  i  how  firft  met  them  ? 
Why  6ed  you  from  the  Court  ?  ''and  whitha?  thde^ 
Aod  your  three  motives  to  the  battel,  with 
I  know  not  how  much  more,  fliouki  be  demanded* 
And  all  the  other  by-dependances 
From  chance  to  chance :  but  not  the  time  nor  {dace 
Will  fcrve  long  interrogatories.    See, 
Pcfibumus  anchors  upon  Imogen ; 
And  flic,  like  harmlefs  lightning,  throws  her  eye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  mafter^  hinting 
Each  objeft  with  a  joy.    The  counter-change 
Is  fev'rally  in  all.     Le^s  quit  this  ground. 
And  iinoak  the  temple  wiui  our  lacrifices. 
Thou  art  my  brother,  (b  we'll  hold  thee  ever. 

[p  Belluiufc 
2mo.  You  are  my  fother  too,  and  did  relieve  mc. 
To  lee  this  gracious  feafon. 

Qfm.  All  o'er-jby'd. 
Save  thele  in  bonds :  let  them  be  joyful  tcx^ 
For  they  fhall  tafte  our  comfort. 
Mo.  My  good  mafter, 

t  be  9  and  wbRher  thcfet . .  .tUtJit.  fhtti.tmmd. 
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I  will  yet  do  you  fervice. 

Jju.  Happy  be  you! 

Cym.  The  torlorn  Toldicr  that  fo  nobly  fougbr. 
He  would  have  well  becom'd  this  place,  and  gnc'd 
The  thanking;^  of  %  King. 

Pofi.  'Tis  I  am.  Sir, 
The  foldicr  that  did  company  thefc  three 
In  poor  befecming  :  'twas  a  6ttncnt  for 
Thepurpofe  I  then  foilow'd.     That  1  «a«  he. 
Speak,  lacbima,  I  had  you  down>  aod  m^hc 
Have  made  you  finilh. 

lacb.  I  am  down  again :  ^KMetls- 

But  now  my  heavy  coafctcnce  finks  my  knee, 
As  then  your  force  did.  Take  that  Itfe,  *l?e(eedi  you, 
Whicb  I  fo  o&en  owe :  hut  your  ring  Brft, 
And  here  your  btacelet  of  the  tnicil  Princei^ 
That  ever  fwore  her  faith. 

P^.  Ktiedoocto  mc: 
The  power  that.!  have  on  yoo,  is  to  fpare  you : 
The  maHce  tow'rds  you,  to  for^pve  you.    Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym.  NobJy  doom'd  ; 
WeMl  learn  our  frcenc&  of  a  lbn*iQ4aw  \ 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all. 

Arv.  You  hc^'d  us.  Sir, 
AsyoudidtKan  indeed  to  be  our  brother  ^ 
Joy'd  are  we»  that  you  are. 
Poft,  Yourfervaw,  Prioccs.'  ■     ' 


W  Pefi.  Your  fcr*»t,  Pances. 

Good  my  Lonl  of  Ram*, 
CaH  fcrtfa  yaax  Sotthfirjer  :  u  I  flept,  mechought 
Great  Jnfiittr  npmt  hii  eagUfaulcM ' 
Appear'd  to  me,  with  other  fprighdy  Omw* 
Of  mine  own  kindrad.     When  I  waited,  I  found 
This  label  on  toy  bofom  ;  whofe  pontaiAiDg 
It  fo  from  fenfe  in  kafdneTs  th«t  I  cui 
Malce  no  coUe£tion  of  it.     Let  iuall«M> 
Hit  ikiU  in  the  conftiuflion. 

Lmc.  PhilarHuniu  ! 
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Cjm.  *'By^pcaccwe  will  begin:  and,  CaUiilMciut^ 
Although  the  viftor,  we  fubmit  to  C<efart 
And  to  the  ^ow«»  Empirej  promifing 
To  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  from  the  whic^l  .  , , , 

"We  were  diffuadcd^by  our  wicked  Queen, 
Oawhofn  heav'n'sjuftice  (both  on  ^,  and  hers) 
Hath  laid  moft  heavy  hand. 

Sootb.  The  fingprs  of  the  powcra  above  do  tune    .         . 
The  hannony  of  this  peace :  the  vifiort  ■.    '■; 

"Which  I  made  knowr\  to  Xjtciui  crp  t^e  ftroke 
Of  this  yet  fcarce-cold  battel,  atthisipftanc 
Is  full  aasmplitb'd.     For  the  J^oman  eagle  '  ' 

From  fouth  to  weft  on  wing  foaring'  aloft    .  '  ■       ' 

L.cflen*d  her  felf,  and  in  the  hevi^i  9*th*  Qai  . 


Svtih.  Hm,  B7  good  Lord. 

Lk,  Asd,  and  <£claK  tbe  meuiag. 


s& 


[Radi.] 

WHiM  ai  a  Iln-t  vhthfiall,  to  bimfilf  MMinami,  naithntfttk- 
ingfiMd,  aniht  imArac'ihj  afitctsftindtr  ain  and  lahim 
fr»M  «  Bt*ij  tidar  fiall  ht  Upt  hranchu,  •mbUb  biiag  died  maty 
ytmrt,  fiall  afur  rivivi,  ^  it  jtixtii  t»  thi  tUiaei,  amd/ri^fy  grtw, 
tbnJb»U'9'Aba.iaait*dbUm/triti,  WiVun  it f»rt»natt,  tatifmryb 
iufMtt  and  plenty. 

Tboa,  Lttnatmi,  vt  tlie  Uon^  whstp  j 

lite  fit  weA  ipt  coiifbu£lion  of  thy  naiua 

Bang  LnwalMt,  d9ch  import  fo  much' 

The  piece  of  tender  atfi  tl^*  viitaoua  davghter,  [3t  Cjablliae. 

Which  we  call  Mt/ih  Atr,  and  MsHis  Atr 

We  term  it  MmUit  .-  which  Maliir  I  dlTine 

li  thi*  auA  conftuit  wife,  who  erai  now 

Aniwering  tbe  letter  of  the  oracle, 

Udcnown  to  you,  nnfoaght,  were  dipt  tboBt 

With  thii  moft  tender  air. 

Cjm.  Thii  hath  fame  fecminK. 

S*tth.  The  lofty  cedv,  loyMCfmMint, 
Jjuligafff  ^ft  i  and  tity  lopt  branchei  point 

For  many  yean  thought  dead,  are  now  reriv'di 
Tothemajeftickcet&rjoin'd;  whofeiSut 
Ptonifb  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 
Cfm.  By  peace  we  wiU  begin :  tit. 
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Sovanifhy  ;  which  fore-fliew'd  our  princdy  eagle, 
Th' imperial  Cf/Jr,  Ihould  again  unite 
His  &vour  with  the  radiant  Cymheltne^ 
Which  fliines  here  in  the  weft. 

Cjm.  Laud  we  the  Gods! 
And  let  the  crooked  fmoaks  climb  to  their  noftrils 
From  our  blcft  altars!  Publilh  we  this  peace 
To  all  our  fubjcas.     Set  we  forward ;  let 
A  Roman  and  a  Britijh  enfign  wave 
Friendly  together  j  fo  through  Litd*%  town  march. 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  we'll  ratihe.    Sal  It  with  feafts. 
Set  on  there:  Neverwasawardid  ceafe. 
Sit  bloody  hands  were  waOi'd}  with  fuch  a  peace. 

l^&uiaa  mnes. 
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PROLOGUE. 

'T^  fro  hottpHdiy  hotb  Mlikgin  Digni/y, 

Im  fair  Verona,  (where  we  lay  our  Scene) 
Fnm  ajuwit  grudge  hreak  t»  anoautiiiy, 

fThere  eivU  hkei  makes  ehil  bands  tmdeah. 
From  forth  the  fatal  loins  of  tbefe  two  foes ^ 

A  pair  of  Jar-crofs'd  lovers  take  their  life  ; 
ffiofi  imfaSvefUuT*d  pteous  overthrows^ 

Do,  tmtb  their  deaths  bury  tbeir  farents  ^rift. 
the  fearful  pajfage  of  tbeir  deatb-vtark'd  love, 

jind  the  eontiituanee  of  tbeir  parents  rage. 
Which  hut  their  childrens  end  nought  could  remove^ 

Is  mm  the  two  bmrs  tra^iek  of  our  ftage. 
He  winch  if  you  with  patient  ears  attend, 
What  here  fbaU  mtfsy  our  toil  ]h^  ftrive  to  mend. 
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E  S  C  A  LU  S,  Princff  ^  Verona. 

Btris,  eyouHg  Nobleman  in  lovemtb  Juliet,  mi  IGnfinan 

to  the  Prince. 
Mountague,  \  Two  Lords  ^  anaeta  Fatniliesy  Enemies    to 
Capulct,       J     each  other, 
Romeo,  Sen  to  Mountague. 

Mercudo,  Kinfmanto  the  Princet  and  friend  tf 'Rotrxo. 
Bcnvolio,  Kidman  and  friend  to  Romeo. 
Tybalt,  Kinfman  to  Capulct, 
Friar  Lawrence. 
Friar  John.   ■ 

Balthafar,  Servant  to  Romeo. 
Page  to  Paris. 

Abram,  Servant  to  Mountague. 

Apothecary. 

Peter,  Servant  to  the  Nurfe, 

Lady  Mountague,  IVife  to  MouMague. 

Lady  Capulct,  fV^e  to  Capulet. 

Juliet,  Daughter  to  Capulct,  in  love  with  Romeo. 

Nurfi  to  Juliet. 

Citizen!  o/ Verona,  feveral  men  and  women  relations  to  Ca- 
pulet, Mufidans,  Maskersy  Guards,  and  otter  AttendatHs. 

JifSCENE,  intbelegittmtfgoftbefftbjlllt  isinUaxt- 
.    xxai;  duri^^  all  the  reji  of  the  Play^  in  and  nearVtrooA. 

Pope. 

^  Plot  taken  from  m  Italian  Novel  of  Bandelto. 
Por». 
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ACT     I.      SCENE    I. 
716*  Street  in  Verona. 

Enler  Sampfon  and  Gregory,  with  fwords  and  butklen, 
two  Servant!  of  tbt  Capulcts. 

Sam  PsoH. 
REQX)  RTt  on  my  word,  we'll  not  carry  coab. 
Greg.  No,  for  then  we  Ihould  be  coUiere. 
Sam.  I  ftrike  quickly,   being  mov'd. 
Greg.  But  thou  arc  not  quickly  mov'd  to  llrike. 
Sam.  Adogof  thchoufcof  A£wfl/j^itfinove3 
me. 

Greg.  To  move,  is  to  Hit  (  and  to  be  valiant,  is  to 
fland :  therefore,  if  thou  arc  mov'd,  thou  ruiui'ft  away. 

Sam.  A  dog  of  that  houfe.  Aiall  move  me  to  Hand :  I 
will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid  of  Mouniague's. 

Greg.  That  fhews  thee  a  weak  flave,  for  the  weakell 
goes  to  the  wall. 

Sam.  True,  and  thoefore  women,  being  the  weakeft 
vefiels,  arc  ever  rhruft  to  the  wall :  therefore  I  will  pufli 
Meuntagut'i  men  from  the  wall,  and  thruft  hii  maids  to 
the  wall. 

Greg.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  matters,  and  us  their 
meo. 

P  3  Sam, 
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Sam.  Ttsall  one,  I  will  fhew  my  IHf  a^nnt:  when 
I  have  fought  with  the  men,  I  will  be  cruel  wuh  the  oasuds* 
and  cut  ott  their  heads. 

Grtg.  The  heatb  of  the  maids  ? 

Sam.  Ay,  the  heads  of  the  maids,  or  dieir  maiden- 
heads, take  it  in  what  fenfe  thou  wilt. 

Gr^.  They  muft  take  it  in  fenfe  that  feel  it. 

Sam.  Me  they  Ihall  feel  while  I  am  able  to  ftaod :  and 
*tis  known  I  am  a  pretty  piece  of  flelh. 

Gr<!g.  'Tis  well  thou  art  not  SIh :  if  thou  hadft,  thou 
badft  oecn  Pwr  Jtim.  Draw  thy  too),  here  comfi  of 
the  houfe  of  the  I^iuntagues. 

Enter  Abram  and  Balthafar. 

Sam.  My  naked  weapon  b  out ;  quamJ,  I  will  back. 
thee. 

Greg.  How?  turn  thy  back  and  run  i 

Sam.  Fear  me  hoc. 

Greg.  No,  marry:  I  feardiee! 

Sam.  Let  us  take  the  law  of  our  Gdes :  let  them  b^in^ 

Greg.  I  will  frown  as  I  pafs  by,  and  let  them  take  tc 
as  ^tj  lift. 

Sam,  Nay,  at  they  dare.  I  will  bite  my  thuriA  at  tbeffl* 
which  is  a  difgrace  to  them  if  they  bear  it. 

.^br.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  Sr  ? 

Sam.  I  do  tnte  my  thumb.  Sir. 

Ahr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us.  Sir?    . 

Sam.  Is  the  law  on  our  fide,  if  I  lay  ay  ? 

Greg.  No. 

Sam.  No,  Sir,  I  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  you.  Sir : 
but  I  bite  my  thumb.  Sir. 

Gr^.  Do  you  quarrel.  Sir? 

Abr.  Quarrel,  Sir?  no.  Sir. 

Sam.  If  you  do,  Sir,  I  am  Ibr  you}  I  ferve  as  good 
a  man  as  you. 

Jibr.  No  better. 

Sam.  Well,  Sir. 

Enter 
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EfiUr  Benrolia 

Greg.  Say  better ;  here  comes  oae  of  my  ttiaftct's 
kiofmen. 

Stm.  Yee,  betw.  Sir. 

Ah-.  Yoo  Ke.  ___i_  1. 

Sals.  Draw,  if  you  be  men.    Grtgny,  leijitnitjer  ttiy 
finfliing  blow.  ,         Ifjvn'l- 

Ba.raxt,  fools,  put  up  your  fworfj,  you  knoif  noc 
what  you  do. 

Mtttr  Tybalt. 

Tyb.  Wbat,  art  thou  drawn  imong  diefc  heaitlefi  hinds  ? 
Turn  thee,  Bamlit,  look  upon  thy  deadi. 

&«.  l<iobutkeq>thM«oei  l>ut  upthyfwonl. 
Or  manage  it  to  part  diefc  men  with  me- 

tjb.  What1iJrawn,andtallofpeaocrIhatetliewora 
As  I  hate  hell,  all  AfMn/^a".  and  thee: 
Have  at  thee,  coward.  L'S"- 

£ii«r  »&»«  or  four  Cillxal  niti  chit. 
Ofic.  Clubs,  Mils,  and  partizans  I  ilrike  I  beat  them 
down!  ,.,,,.         I 

Down  with  the  Capukls,  down  with  the  il««M«««  •' 

Enur  M  Capulet  to  iiJ  <«"■  ""^  i<«b  Capulet. 
Ca?.  What  noife  is  this)  give  me  my  longfword,  ho' 
r/cop.  Acrotch,acrutch:  why  caflyouforafwordf 
Cat.  A  fword,  I  fay :  old  Mmnt^t  IS  come. 
And  flouriflies  hb  bl?de  in  fpight  of  me. 

£Mir  tU  Moomague  md  Ui}  Mountagne. 
Mm.  Thou  villain,  C»p«&<-Hold  me  not, "«  ™f  S"- 
U.  Mmi.  Thou  (halt  not  ftir  a  fijotto  feelt  a  toe- 

Emtr  Prim  «**  -«/»«*«"• 
Prin.  Riebellious  fubjeSs;  enemies  to  pace, 
Prophaneh  of  this  neigUbour-ftamed  Iteel  —         ^.^ 

D,gn,-prihyGOOglC 


a$st         RoMso;  Mud  Juliet. 

Will  they' not  hear?  what  ho!  you  men,  you  bealts. 

That  quench  the  fire  of  ronr  pernicious  rage, 

With  purple  fountains  iOuing  from  your  veins : 

On  pain  of  torture,  from  thofc  bloody  hands 

Throv  your  mif-tempcr'd  weapons  to  the  grouod. 

And  hear  the  fentence  of  your  moved  Prince 

Three  civil  broils,  bred  of  an  airy  word* 

By  thee,  old  CapuUt^  and  Mountaguet 

Have  thrice  difturb'd  the  quiet  of  our  ftreets. 

And  made  Verona'i  ancient  citizens 

Call  by  their  grave  bcfeeming  ornaments, 

To  wield  old  partizans  in  hands  as  old. 

If  ever  ywi  difturb  our  ftreets  again. 

Your  lives  ihall  pay  the  fbt^  of  the  peace. 

For  this  time  all  tne  reft  depart  away,  ■   , 

You,  CapuUt,  Ihall  go  along  with  me ; 

And,  M>u«t»gu^  come  you  this  afternoon. 

To  know  our  further  pleafure  Jn  this  c^. 

To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgmcnC-pIace : 

Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 

[EKOtta  Pritiee  mid  Capulec,  &r. 

SCENE      It. 

La,  Mom.  Who  fet  this  ancient  quarrel  new  abroach  ? 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by  when  it  began  ?\  '"*', 

Em.  Here  were  the  ita-vants  of  ^our  adVcrfvy, 
And  youra,  clofe  fighting,  ere  I  did  ap^voach ; . 
I  drew  to  part  them :  In  the  inftant  came 
The  fiery  STy^ij//,  with  hisfword. prepared,   ' 
Which;  as  he  brcath'd  defiance  to  my  ears. 
He  fwung  about  hu  head,  and  cut  the  winds. 
While  we  were  interchanging  chruflif  sad  blow. 
Came  more  and  more,  and  fimght  on  part  and  part, 
'Till  the  Prince  came. 

La.  Moun.  O,  where  is  Romeo?  law  you  him  to-day  ? 
Right  glad  am  I,  he  was  not  at  ttiia  fray.  , 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worfliitffi'd  fim 
.Feep'd  through  the  golden  window  of  die  £afl;, 

A 
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A  troubled  mind  drew  me  to  walk  abroad  i 
AYhere  underitfatb  the  g^ve  of  fycamoin'. 
That  weftward  rooteth  from  thu'city  fide, 
Soearly  walking  did  I  fee  your  fon. 
Tow'rd;  him  I  made,  but  he  was  'ware  of  me, 
And  ftole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood. 
I  meafuring  his  affisdions  by  my  own. 
That  moft  are  buficd  wheo  thcy^re  moft  alone. 
Purfued  my  humour,  not  purfuing '  'him  ^^ 
And  gladly  fliunn'd>  who  gladly  fled  from  cne. 

Moun.  Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  been  fijen 
With  tears  augmenting  the  frelh  morning- dew; 
But  all  fo  foon  as  the  all'Cheering  fun 
Should,  in  the  farthdl  Eaft,  begin  to  draw 
The  fliady  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed  i 
Aviiy  from  light  fteals  home  my  heavy  fon. 
And  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himlclf ; 
Shuts  up  his  windows,  locks  fnic  day-light  out. 
And  makes  himfclf  an.  artificial  night. 
Black  and  portentous  muft  this  humour  prove, 
Unlcla  good  couniel  may  the  caufe  remove. 

Sen.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  caule? 

Moun.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  it  of  him. 

Ben.  Have  you  importun'd  him  by  any  means  ? 

Moun.  Both  by  my  felf  and  many  other  friends  ; 
Bat  he,  his  own  affection's  counfellor, 
Is  to  himielf,  I  will  not  fay  bow  true. 
But  to  himfclf  fi}  fecret  and  fo  clofe. 
So  far  from  ibunding  and  difcovery  i 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm. 
Ere  he  can  fpread  his  fweet  leaves  to  the  air. 
Or  dedicate  hia  beauty  to  the*  'fun.^ 
Could  we  but  learn  mHn  whence  his  forrows  grow,    , 
We  would  as  willingly  give  cure,  as  know.  ' 

■Enttr  Romeo. 

Sen.  See  where  be  comes :  fo  plcafe  you  flep  aGdr, 

I'll 
t  hit..  ,»U tdit.  TbirLtmnJ.    aCune..  .  »Utdit.7hi*i.tmti^. 
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ril  know  his  grieraoce*  or  be  much  dcny'd. 

Moun.  I  wodd  tfioa  wot  fii  happ^  bj  thy  fl»,' 
To  hear  cnie  Ihrift.  Come,  Madam,  let's  awajr.    (Examt, 

Sen.  Good  momnrj  coufin. 

Rom.  b  the  day  fo  young  ? 

Bea,  But  new  ftrack  nine. 

Rom.  Ah  me,  iad  houn  feem  l(mgf 
Was  that  my  &ther  that  went  hence  taBAf 

Ben.  It  waa:  what  ladaefi  lengthens  Rme^%  boors? 

Rm,  Not  havmg  that,  which  faav^  makcsthem  fliort. 

Bm.  In  lore  ? 

Rom.  Out- — — 

Ben.  Of  love  ? 

Ram.  Out  of  her  favour,  where  I  am  in  lore. 

Ben.  Alas,  that  love,  fo  gentle  in  his  view. 
Should  be  To  tyrannous  and  roogh  in  proof! 

Rom.  Alas,  that  love,  vfaofe  view  is  muffled  ftill> 
Should  without  eyes  lee  path-ways  to  his  *  'ill  \> 
Where  Hull  we  dine?— O  mel— What  fray  was  heref— 
Yet  tell  me  not,  lor  I  have  heard  it  all; 
Here's  much  to  do  with  hate,  but  more  with  love: 
Why  then,  O  brawling  love!  Olovbgbatcl 
Oh  any  thing  of  nothing  firft  create ! 
O  heavy  Itghtnefs !  feri<Kn  vanity ! 
Mif-fhapen  chaos  of  weli-(eeming  forms ! 
Feather  of  lead,  t»ight  fmokc,  cold  fire,  fick  health ! 
Still-waking-fleep,  tlut  is  not  what  it  is ! 
This  love  feel  1,  that  ftel  no  love  in  this. 
Doft  thou  not  laugh  ? 

Ben.  No,  coz,  t  rather  weep. 

Ram,  Goofl  heart,  at  what  ? 

Bin.  At  thy  good  hcan'a  oppreffion. 

Rom.  Grieft  of  mine  own  lye  heavy  In  my  breaft^} 
Which  thou  wilt  propa^te  to  have  than  frnft 
With  more  of  thine  i  this  love  that  thou  haft  fliewo 
Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  is  a  fmoke  rais'd  with  the  famt  of  fighs, 

Bring 
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Beii^  put^d,  a  fire  fparkliag  in  loren  eyes. 

Being  ven,  a  fea  oounOi'd  with  lovers  teua  s 

What  is  it  die  P  a  madocfi  moft  diicrea; 

A  choaking  gall*  and  a  preferring  fweec  : 

Farcwel,  my  oozen.  IGfh^. 

Ben.  Soft,  111  go  aloi^. 
An  if  you  leave  nx  fo,  you  do  me  wroi^. 

Ram.  But  I  liare  loft  my  fel^  I  am  not  hoe. 
This  is  not  /Zmwv,  hc^a  Amik  other  whene. 

Bat.  Tell  me  in  &dar&,  who  ifae  is  you  love. 

RmH,  What,  fliall  I  groan  and  tdl  thee  ? 

Ben,  Groan?  why,  noj 
But  ladly  tell  roe,  who. 

Rom.  Bid  a  fide  man  in  fiulnets  make  his  will— — • 
O  wordy  ill  urg^d  to  one  that  is  ib  ili"--  ■  ■ 
In  Jiidnds,  ohiGo,  Ido  love  a  woman. 

Bt».  I  aim*d  (b  near,  when  I  fuppoa'd  you  lov'd. 

Bam.  A  right  gwxl  marks-man »— and  IIk*s  fiur  I  lore. 

Sen.  A  right  feir  mark,  &ir  coz,  is  Iboncft  bit. 

Btm.  But  in  that  hit  you  mifs ;— — fhe'U  not  be  hit 
With  Qt^t  amm  i  Ihe  hath  Diai^s  wit: 
And  in  ftroi^  proc^of  chaftity  wdl  arm'd. 
From  lore's  weak  cbildifli  bow  Qk  lives  uaiurafd. 
She  will  not  ftaj  the  fiego  of  k>ring  terms. 
Nor  bide  th*  eocounter  pf  availing  eyes. 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  faiat-leducing  gold. 
O,  fhe  is  rich  in  beauty  i  only  pooi'. 
That  when  flu  dies,  with  *  'bo-  dies  beauty's  ftore.^ 

Ben.  Then  Ae  hath  fwom,  that  Ihe  will  ftill  lire  chafte  ? 

&m.  She  bach,  and  in  tlut  fparing  makes  huge  wafte. 
For  beauty  Itarv*d  wkh  h^  feveri^. 
Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  pc^erity. 
She  is  too  ^ir,  too  wife  i '  *too  wilely  fair,^ 
To  merk  blifs  by  making  tat  de^air ; 
Sbe  hath  forfworn  to  loin,  ukI  in  that  vow 
Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  all  it  now. 


4,  heaaty  dies  ha  tton  .  .  .tld.  idit.  Tbnh.  imtai. 
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Ben.  Be  tul'd  by  nv,  forget  to  think  of  her 

Rem.  O  (each  me  how  I  Ihould  forgx  to  tfaiDk; 

Ben.  By  ^ving  liberty  unco  thitw  eyes  i 
Examine  other  beauties. 

Sam.  'Tis  the  vny 
To  call  hers  (exquUite)  in  queftion  more: 
Thofe  happy  masks  chat  kils  &ir  Ladies  brows. 
Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fiiir  ^ 
He  that  is  ftrudcea  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  trcafure  of  his  eye*fight  loft. 
Shew  me  a  miftrefs  chat  is  paffing  fair ; 
What  doth  her  beauty  ferve  but  as  a  note, 
"Where  I  may  read  who  paft  that  paffing  hit  i 
Karewel,  thou  caoft  not  teach  me  K>  forget. 

Ben.  rU  pay  that  doftriDe^<M-elfe  diem  debt  [Etieunt. 

s  c  E  N  E    nr. 

£iMr  Capulet,  Paris,  and  ServMt. 

Cap.  And  Mmnti^f  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike}  ana  'tis  not  hard 
For  mai  fo  old  as  we  co  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Of  honourable  reck'ning  are  you  both. 
And  pity  'tts  you  liv'd  at  oddi  to  long : 
But  now,  my  lord,  what  fay  y(Mi  to  my  fuic  f 

Cap.  But  laying o*er  what  I  have  laid  before: 
My  child  is  yet  a  ftranger  in  the  world. 
She  hath  not  feen  the  change  of  fourteen  yean  j 
Let  two  more  fummers  wither  in  their  pride. 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Par.  Younger  than  ihe  are  happy  mcdJwrs  made. 

Cap.  And  too  foon  marr*d  are  thofe  fb  early  made : 
The  earth  hath  fwallowed  aU  my  hopes  but  ^'bet.^ 
But  woo  her,  gende  Paris^  get  her  heart. 
My  will  to  her  content  is  but  a  part ; 
If  ihe  agree,  within  her  fcope  of  choice 

Lyes 
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Lyes  017  conlent,  and  bar  acctntline  vovx : 
This  night,  I  hold  an  old  accuftom'd  feaft, . 
Wbcreto  I  have  inrited'  many  a  gneft. 
Such  as  I  love,  and  y«o  amone  the  ftore 
Ctoe  more, '  Vth*^  wekotnemakct  my  number  more. 
At  my  poor  houie,  look  to  behold  this  night 
Earth-treading  fbirs  that  make  dark  heaven  light. 
Such  comfort  as  do  MW  ycaag  men  fee), 
VTbcn  wellrappuellVl^n^  on  the  heel 
Of  limping  winter  treadi,  even  fuch  delight 
Among  frelh  female-buds  ihaJl  you  this  night 
Inhffit  at  my  houfe  ;  hear  all,  all  fte, 
And  like  her  mod,  whole  merit  moft  IhaU  be ; 
'Which  on  more  view.of  many,  mine  being  one 
May  ftand  in  number,  choogh  in  reck'ning  none. 
Come  go  frith  me.    Co,  fgrrah,  trudge  about 
Throiigh  fair  Verona,  find  thote  pcrfons  out 
"Whoft  names  arc  written  there,  and  to  them  fay. 
My  houfe  and  welcome  on  their  pleafure  ftay. 

{Exeunt  Capulct  and  PartV 
Ser.  VitA  them  out  whole  names  arc  written  here  P  It 
is  written,  that  the  Oiocmakerfhould  meddle  with  his  yard, 
and  the  uylca*  with  his  laft,  the  fifher  with  his  pencil, 
and  the  painter  with  his  nets.  But  I  am  lent  to  find  thole 
pcrfons  whofe  names  are  here  writ,  and  can  never  find 
what  names  the  writing  per&n  hath  here  writ.  1  mull  to 
the  learned.— —-In  good  time,       * 

Enter  Benvolio  aad  Romeo. 

Ben.  Tut,  man !  one  fire  bums  our  anotherS  burning, 
Qne  pain  it  leflen'd  by  another's  anguifh ; 
Turn  giddy  ana  be  belp'd  by  backward  turning 

One  dcfperate  grief  cure  with, another's  languilh: 
Take  thou  fome  new  inftftion  to'  the  eye. 
And  the  rank  poiloq  of  the  old  will  die. 
Rtm.  Your  plantan  leaf  js  excellent  for  that, 
Ben.  for  whfu,  I  pray  thee? 

Rom. 
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JtMi.  For  your  brokea  ifab. 

Sen.  Why,  Rohuo,  art  tbou  tatii  f 

Rffm.  Not  mad,  but  bound  more  than  a  and  imn  is  : 
Shut  up  in  prifoo,  knx  without  my  food, 
Wbipt  and  tormaited  i  and-*— -Good-e'en,  good  frf- 
lovf.  [li  tbe  Serv^Mf. 

Ser.  God  gi*  good-e'cQ :  I  [Hajr,  Sfa-,  can  you  read  > 

iemn.  Ay,  mioe  oarn  fonaiK  in  my  niiicry, 

Ser.  Perhaps  you  hare  Jeam'd  it  wkboot  boc^ :  bur,   I 
]»ay,  can  you  naA  any  thing  you  ice? 
^    Rom.  Ay,  if  1  knDw  the  koers  and  the  langu^, 

Serv.  Ye  lay  boneftJy  ;  reft  you  merry. 

Rffm.  Say,  fellow,  I  can  rud. 

[t&  reads  dK  letter.] 
Qlpaer  Mardno,  and  Us  wife  and  Saugbfm :  Ceuni  Aa* 
*^  klm  and  bis  beauteous Jifters-;  the  Lady  widow  e/Vitrif 
vio;  StfswrPlacentio,  and  bis  lovely  aeices;  Mercutio, 
oa^^^o/i^  Valentine;  nts;  vflf/e  Capulet,  las  wife  and 
d^btersi  m^«rsR<-«  Rt^alinCr  Livia,  ^fg»Mr  Valentio, 
asrfiu  f«(^a  Tybah  i  Lucio,  and  tbe  ^ly  HeieoA. 

A  fair  aflembly ;  whither  (hoold  they  Come  ? 

Ser.  Up. 

"Rom.  Whtdier? 

Ser.  To  fupper  to  our  houfe.^ 

Rom.  Whole  houfeP 

Ser.  My  maftcr's. 

Rom.  Indeed  I  Ihould  have  ask'd  you  that  before. 

Ser.  Now  1*11  tell  you  without  asking-  My  mafter  is 
the  great  rich  Capulet^  and  if  you  be  not  ©f  die  houfc  of 
Mountaguesy  I  pray  come  and  9'cnSb>  a  cup  of  wine. 
Reft  you  merry.  .  [ExtS. 

Ben.  At  this  fame  ancient  feaft  of  Ca?«fe/»s, 
Sups  the  fair  RofaBney  whom  thou  lb  lov'ft  -, 


8  Stm.  Whither  1  to  rapper  t 

Str^.  To  our  hook  , .  .tli  idU.  Jfarb.  emend. 

9  crulh 


•With 
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With  all  di*  admired  beauties  of  fiiroaii. 
Oo  thither  and  with  unatcuoced  m, 
Cbmpare  her  fecewithlbme  that  I  fliall  ibow. 
And  iwiU  make  thee  think  thy  fwan  a  crov. 

Ham.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 
Maintains  fudi  fiUlchood,  then  turn  tears  to  fires ; 
And  '  'tbofe^  who  often  drown'd  could  never  dte^ 

Tntnfporent  heretidu,  be  burnt  for  liars! 
One  £Urer  than  my  love !  th'  all-ieeing  fun 
Ne'er  law  her  matcfaa  fiace  firfi  the  world  begun. 

Sm.  Tut,  tuta  you  law  her  fair,  none  elle  being  by. 
Her  felf  pot^d  with  her  lelf  in  eidicr  eye : 
fiat  in  tho&  cryftal  fcales  kt  there  be  weigh'd 
Your  '  'Lady-k>ve^  ag&inft  fooK  other  maid 
That  I  will  Jhew  you,  Ihining  at  this  fcaft. 
And  fbe  will  Ihew  fcaiu  well,  that  now  Ihews  beft. 

Ram.  I'U  cp  along,  do  iiich  fight  to  be  ibewn, 
Kit  K>  rejoice  in  fplendor  of  mine  own.  [Exetnt. 


S       C      E       N      E       IV. 

Cftpulet'i  Hau/i. 

EnUr  L*df  Capulet,  and  Nur/g. 

La.  Cdp.  ^TUrlba  wherc's  my  daugluer?  call  her  forth 
aN        tome. 
JVtir/e.  Now,  by  my  maiden-head,  (at  twelve  years 
old)   I  bad  ber  come  i   what,  lambt  what,  lady-bird! 
God  forbid Where's  this  girl  i  what,  JuSti  ! 

Enter  Juliet. 

Jul.  How  now,  who  calls? 

Nurfe.  Your  mother. 

Jnl.  Madam,  I  am  hoc,  what  is  your  will  ? 

La.  Cof,  This  is  the  matter . Nurfe,  give  leave  a 

while, 

I  theft        %  lady't  Ion  ....  »ld  tiit.  Thith.  tmtMd. 
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while,  we  muft  talk  in  ftcrct  \  nude,  come  back  again,  I 
have  Fcmembred  me,  thou  ihatt  hear  my  counfet :  thou 
know'ft  my  daughter's  of  a  pretty  age. 

Ntirfe.  'Faith,  I  can  tell  her  ^  unto  an  hour. 

La.  Cap.  She's  not  fourteen. 

Nnrfe.  I'll  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth,  (and  yet  to  my 
teen  be  it  fpokcn,  I  have  but  four,)  flic's  not  fcurteen  i 
how  long  is  it  now  to  Lammas-tHei 

La.  Cap.  A  fortnight  and  odd  days. 

Nurfe.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in'  the  year,  come 
Lammas'tvz  at  night  flial!  fhe  be  fourteen;  Sufan  and  Ihe 
(God  reft  all  Chriftian  fouls)  were  of  an  age.  Well,  Su- 
fan  is  with  God,  flie  was  too  good  for  rpe.  But  as  I  iaid, 
onZ^mrnoj-eye  at  night  fliallUiebefburteen,that  fluj]  flte, 
marry,  I  remember  it  well.  Tts  fince  the  eatthquake 
now  eleven  years,  and  flic  was  wean'dj  I  never  fliall  for-r 
cct  it,  of  alt  the  days  in  the  year,  upon  that  day ;  for  I 
Kad  then  laid  worm-wood  to  my  dug,  fitting  in  the  fun 
under  the  dove-houfe  wall,  my  Lora  and  you  were  then 
atManiua  ——  nay,  I  do  b»r  a  braui.  But  as  I  iaid, 
when  it  did  tafte  the  worm-wood  on  the  nipple  o(  my  dug, 
and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool,  to  fee  it  teachy,  and  rail  out 
wit6  the  dug.  Shake,  quoth  the  dove>houle  — »  'twas 
DO  need  I  trow  to  bid  me  trudge  j  and  fmce  that  time  it  is 
eleven  years,  for  then  flie  coufd  fiand  atooe,  nay,  by  th* 
rood,  me  could  have  run,  and  wadled  all  about  -,  hr  even 
the  day  before  the  broke  her  brow,  and  then  my  hudxind, 
(God  be  with  his  foul,  a'was  a  merry  man,)  took  up  the 
child  I  yea,  quoth  he,  doft  thou  fall  upon  thy  face?  cbou 
wilt  fall  backward  when  thou  haft  more  wit,  wilt  thou  not, 
Jule  ?  and  by  my  holy-dam,  the  pretty  wretch  left  crying, 
and  faid,  dy ;  To  fee  now  how  a  jeft  fliould  come  about. 
I  warrant,  an  I  fliould  live  a  thoufaiid  years,  I  never  fhould 
forget  it :  Wilt  thou  not,  JuU,  quoth  he  f  and  pretty 
fool,  ilflinted,  and  faid,  ay. 

La.  Cap.  Enough  of  this,  I  pray  thee  bold  thy  peaocv 

iVftfry^.  Yes,  Madam  i  yet  I  cannot  chufe  but  laugl^  to  think 
it  fliould  leave  crying,  and  fay,  ay  i  and  yet  I  warrant  it 

had 
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had  upon  its  brow  a,  bump  as  big  as  a  young  cockrel'i 
ftonc:  a  prilous  knock,  and  it  cried  bitterly.  Yea, 
quoth  my  husband,  fall'ft  upon  thy  face?  thou  wilt  ^ll 
backward  when  thou  comeft  to  age ;  wiU  thou  not,  Jule  ? 
it  ftintcd,  and  faid,  ay. 

Jul.  And  ftint  (hce  too,  I  pray  thee,  nurfe,  fay  I. 
Nur/i.  Peace,  I  have  done :  God  mark  thee  to  hta  graee, 
Thou  was  the  prettieft  babe  that  e*cr  I  nurft. 
An  I  tnight  live  to  fee  1^  married  once, 
1  have  my  wilh. 

La.  Cap.  And. that  fame  marriage  15  the  very  theme 
I  came  to  talk  of.     Tell  me,  daughter  Juliet, 
How  ftands  your  difpofition  to  be  married  ? 
yut.  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 
Nurfe,  An  honour  ?  were  not  I  thine  only  nurle, 
rd  lay  thou  hadft  fuck'd  wifdom  from  thy  teat.  j^you 

La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now  i  younger  than 
Here  in  Verona,  Ladies  of  efleem. 
Are  made  already  mothers.    By  my  count, 
I  was  your  mother  much  upon  chefe  years 
That  you  are  now  a  maid.    Thus  then  in  brief. 
The  valiant  Pjn'jfeeks  you  for  his  love. 

Nurfe,  A  man,  young  Lady,  Lady,  fuchaman 

Ai  all  the  world Why,  he's  a  man  of  wax. 

La.  Cap.  Verona*&  fummer  hath  not  fuch  a  flower. 
Nurfe.  Nay,  he's  a  flower  \  in  faich,  a  very  flower. 
La.Cap.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Parw' love? 
Jul.  I'll  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move. 
But  no  more  deep  will  1  indart  mine  eye. 
Than  yourconrent  gives  ftrength  to  make  it  6y. 
Enter  a  Servant. 
Sir.  Madam,  the  gucfts  are  come,  ftipper  ferv'd  up, 
youcali'd,  my  young  Lady  ask'd  for,  the  nurfe  curft  in 
the  pantry,  and  every  thing  incxtremicy  ;  I  muft  hence  to 
wait,  1  befeech  you  follow.'  {Exeunt. 

Vol.  VL  Q.  SCENE 

(■)  '  ■  I  befeech  700  follow. 

laXaf.  We  fellow  thee.    Julitt,  the  County  fUyi. 
Uurfi,  Co,  girl,  leelc  happy  nighu  to  happy  dayi. 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 
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s       c       EN       E         V. 

A  Street  before  Capolet'j  Houfe, 

Enter  Romeo,  Mercutio,  Benvolio,  vntb  pot  orfite  ttthtr 
Takers.,  Tcrcb-hearers,  and  Drummer. 

Rom;  ^IXTHat, fiiall  thisfpeech bc.fpoke for  ourexcufc? 
VV    Or  Ihall  we  on  without  apology  ? 

Ben.  T"e  date  is  out  of  fuch  prolixity. 
"We'll  bavc  no  Cttpid  hood-wink'd  widi  a  fcarf. 
Bearing  z  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath* 
Scaring  the  Ladies  like  a  crow-keepCr. 
Nor  a  withouE-book  prologue  fainuy  fpokc 
After  the  prompter,  '  '"fore'"  our  enteranoe. 
But  let  them  meafurc  us  by  what  they  will. 
We'll  meafurc  them  a  meafurc,  and  be  gone. 

Rom.  Give  me  a  torch,  lam  not  for  this  ambling. 

Mer.  Nay,  gentle  iZojnw,  we  mull  have  you  dance. 

Rmn.  Not  I,  believe  me  \  you  have  dancing  Aoes 
Withnimble  foles,  I  have  a  foul  of  lead 
So  ftakcs  mc  to  the  ground  I  cannot  move. 

Mer.  Give  me  a  cafe  to  put  my  viCige  in, 
A  vifor  for  a  vifor :  what  care  I 
What  curious  eye  dothquote  deformities? 
Here  are  the  beetle-brows  fliall  blufh  for  me. 

Rom.  A  torch  for  me.     Let  wantons,  light  of  heart. 
Tickle  the  fenfelefs  rufhes  with  their  heels ; 
For  I  am  proverb'd  with  a  grand-fire  phraftt 
ril  be  a  caodle-hokkri  and  look  on.* 


(a)  ^— —  aodlookon. 
The  game  wai  ne'er  lb  fair,  and  I  un  done. 
Mer.  Tut,  dun's  the  moule,  the  conOable's  own  word ; 
3  fot 
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I  dreamt  a  dream  to-mgh(. 

Mer.  And  fo  did  I. 

Horn.  Well  i  wtuc  WM  youfs.? 

Mer.  That  dreamers  ofcen  lie. 

Horn.  —     -  In   bed  aflcep  j  while  they  do  dream 
things  true. 

Mer.  O  then  I  fee  C^>ueen  Mah  bath  been  with  you. 
She  is  the  *''fancyV  mid- wife,  and  iho  comes 
In  ihapc  no  bigger  than  an  agu<ftone 
On  the  fore-finger  of  an  alderman. 
Drawn  with  a  ;eam  of 'little  atomics, 
iVthwan  mefu  nofes  as  they  lie  afleep : 
Her  waggon-rpokes  made  of  long  fpinners  I^ ; 
The  cover,  of  the  wings  of  grafhoppers  i 
The  traces,  of  the  fmalleft  fpider*s  web  i 
The  collars,  of  the  moonfliine's  watry  beami  i 
Her  whip,  of  cricket's  bone^  the  lafh,  of  film  ; 
Hct  waggoner  a  fn^all  grey-coated  gnat* 
Not  half  fobig  as  a  rouod  little  worm, 
Frickt  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a  maid. 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  hazel-nut. 
Made  by  thejoynerfquirrel  or  old  grub. 
Time  out  of  mind  the  fairies  coach-makers : 
And  in  this  ftate  fhe  gallops  night  by  n<ght, 
Through  lovers  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of  love: 
O'er  courtiers  knees,  that  dream  on  cunfies  ftrait : 
0*er  lawyers  fingers,  who  ftrait  dream  on  fees  : 

Q_2  O'er 

If  thon  Ift  don,  we'll  drsw  tbee  rrom  die  mire ; 
Or,  fiive  7001  reveroce,  low,  whenin  thcxi  fttdtifi 
Up  to  the  on:  cgmc,  wc  barn  day-light)  ho. 

JUm.  Naj,  that')  not  To. 

lUtr.  I  man.  Sir,  we  ddxj 


light!  by  night. 
Take  our  good. meuilng,  forourjudeineDt  £u  '-- 
Pivetimeiaday,  ei*  once  in  ber  rigut  wiu.     IE  J.  !■] 


We  boiB  Mr  lighti  by  night,  lilu  lampi  by  i^y.     [£/  i  j 

R»m.  And  we  mean  well  in  going  to  thit  maut  i 
But  'til  no  wit  to  go. 
Mir,  Why  ?  may  one  aek  i 
M»m.  I  dreamt  a  dram,  tie. 
4  Fairiej  .  .  .  ili  tiU.  Warh.  mmd. 
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Cer  ladies  lips,  who  ftrait  on  kiflcs  dream. 
Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  btiftcrs  plagues, 
Becaufe  their  breaths  with  fweec-mcats  tainted  are. 
Sometimes  (he  gallopi  o'er  a  lawyer's  nofe. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  finelling  out  a  fuit : 
And  fometimes  comes  Hic  with  a  dth-pig'stall. 
Tickling  a  prfon  as  he  lyes  afleep  i 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice. 
Sometimes  Ihe  drivcth  o'er  a  foldier's  neck. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats. 
Of  breaches,  ambufctdoes,  Span^  blades. 
Of  healths  five  fathom  deep  *,  and  then  anon 
Drutns  in  his  ears,  at  which  he  ftarts  and  wakes. 
And  being  thus  frighted,  fwears  a  prayer  or  two, 
And  lleeps  again.     This  is  that  very  Afyb 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horfts  in  the  night. 
And  cakes  the  elf-locks  in  fbul  Huttifh  hairs. 
Which  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
This  is  the  hag,  when  maids  lye  on  their  backs. 
That  preflesthem,  and  learns  them  firft  to  bear, 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage : 
*'This,  this  isflie -^ 

Rom.  Peace,  peace,  MercutWj  peace  j 
Thou  talk'ft  of  nothing. 

Mer.  True,  I  talk  of  dreams  j 
Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
•  Begot  of  nothing,  but  vain  phantaTie, 
Which  is  as  thin  of  fubftance  as  the  air. 
And  more  unconftant  than  the  yind,  who  wooes 
Ev'n  now  the  frozen  bofomof  the  north, 
And  being  anger'd  pafh  away  from  thence, 
Turning  his  face  to  the  dew  dropping  fouth. 

Sen.  This  wind  you  talk  of  blows  us  from  our  felvcs  i 
Supper  is  done,  and  we  (hall  come  too  late.  . 

Rom.  I  tear,  too  early  ;  for  my  mind  mifgtves. 
Some  confequencc,  dill  hanging  in  the  (lars. 
Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 

With 

5  Thii  it  She  — — 
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With  thisni^t*s  reveh ;  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  dcTpifcd  life  clos'd  in  my  brcaU:, 
By  fome  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death. 
Bot  he  that  hath  the  fteerage  of  my  courfe, 
DircA  my  fuit  I  On,  lufty  gentlemen. 
Ben.  Strike,  drum. 

{Tbey  march  aboul  tbefiage,  and  Exeunt. 


SCENE         VI. 
A  Hall  in  Capulct'i  Houje. 
Enter    Servants    with    napkins. 
I  Ser.  TTTHere's  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not  to  take  away  ? 
'  »     he  fhifc  a  trencher!  he  fcrape  a  trencher  ! 
zSei"'  When  good  manners  Ihall  lye  all  in  one  or  two 
mens  hands,  and  they  unwafh'd  too,  'tis  a  foul  thing. 

1  Ser.  Away  with  the  joint-ftools,  remove  the  court- 
cop-board,  look  to  .the  plate :  good  thou,  fave  me  a  piece 
of  march-pane;  and  as  thou  loveft  me,  let  the  porter  let 
in  Su/an  Grin^one,  and  Nell. Jntborty,  and  Pet- 
fan  ! 

2  Ser.  Ay,  boy,  ready. 

1  Ser.  You  arc  look'd  for,  call'd  for,  ask'd  for,  and 
fought  for,  in  the  great  chamber. 

2  Ser.  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too  ;  cheerly,  boys  i 
be  brisk  a  while*  and  the  longer  liver  take  all.      {^Exeunt. 

SCENE      Vil. 
Enter  all  the  Guefls  and  ladies  with  the  maskers. 
I  C<jp.  *' Gentlemen,    welcome.^    Ladies   that    have 
your  feet 
Unplagu'd  with  corns,  we'll  have  a  bout  with  you. 
Ab  me,  my  miftreffcs,  which  of  you  alt 
WilJ  now  deny  to  dance  ?  She  that  makes  dain'v 

Q.3  Wl 

6  Welcome,  Gmilemen. 
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I'll  fwear  hath  corns  i  am  I  come  new  ye  now? 

"Welcome  all,  gentlemen  ;  I've  feen  the  day 

That  I  liavewornavifor,  and  could  tell 

A  w  hifpcring  tale  in  a  fair  Lady's  ear. 

Such  as  would  pleafc ;  'tis  gone  •,  'tis  gone  j  'ds  gone ! 

[MufickplaySy  and  tbty  danca. 
More  light,  ye  knaves,  and  turn  the  tables  up  -, 
And  quench  the  fire,  the  room  is  grown  too  hot. 
Ah,  Sirrah,  this  unlook'd  for  fport  comes  well. 
Nay  fit,  nay  fit,  good  coufm  Capulet, 
For  you  and  I  are  paft  our  dancing  days : 
How  long  is't  now  fioce  laft  your  fclf  and  I 
Were  in  a  mask  ? 

3  C^.  By'r  Lady,  thirty  yean. 
iCap.  What,  man!  'tis  notfo  much, 'tis  notfomucht 
•Tis  fince  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio, 
Come  Pentecoft  as  quickly  as  it  will. 
Some  five  and  twenty  years,  and  then  we  mask'd. 

2  Cap.  'Tis  more,  'tis  more »  his  fon  is  elder,  Sir : 
His  fon  b  thirty. 

I  Cap.  Will  you  tell  me  that  ? 
His  fon  was  but  a  ward  two  years  ago. 

Rom.  What  Lady's  that  which  doth  enrich  the  hand 
Of  yonder  Knight? 
Ser.  I  know  not,  Sir. 

Rom.  O,  (he  doth  teach  the  torches  to  burn  bright  i 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night. 
Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  jEibiofs  ear : 
Beauty  too  rich  for  ufc,  for  earth  too  dear ! 
So  ftiows  a  fnowy  dove  trooping  with  crovs. 
As  yonder  Lad  y  o'er  her  fellows  ihows. 
The  meafure  dcme,  1*11  watch  her  place  of  (land, 
And  touching  hers,  make  happy  my  rude  hand. 
Did  my  heart  love  ftill  now  ?  forfwear  it,  fight  1 
I  never  faw  true  beauty  'till  this  night. 

Tyb.  This  by  his  voice  ihould  be  a  Mounlague. 
Fetch  me  my  rapier,  boy;  what!  dares  the  Gave 
Come  hither  covcr'd  with  an  antick  face, 
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To  fleer  and  ic«-a  at  our  fokmahy  ? 
'  Now  by  the  ftock  and  honour  of  my  kin. 
To  ftrike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  lin. 

Cap.  Why,howoow,  kinfman,  wherefore (lorm  you  To? 

^k.  Uncle,  this  is  a  Mou/itaguey  our  foe  : 
A  vil]lin  that  is  hither  come  in  fpight. 
To  fcorn  at.  our  folemnity  this  night. 

Cap.  Young  Romeo,  is't  ? 
.  Tjb.  That  villain  Romeo. 

Cap.  Content  thee,  gentle  coz,  let  him  alone. 
He  bears  him  like  a  pc^y  gentleman  : 
And  to  lay  truth,  P"erena  brags  of  him. 
To  be  A  virtuous  and  well-govern*d  youth. 
I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  this  town 
Here  in  my  houfe  do  him  difparagement. 
Therefore  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him ; 
It  is  my  will,  the  which  if  thou  refpcd;. 
Shew  a  &ir  prefeoce,  and  put  off  tbefe  frowns. 
An  ill-befeeming  femblance  of  a  feaft. 

Tyi.  It  fits,  when  fuch  a  villain  is  a  gueft. 
I'll  not  endure  him. 

Cap.  He  fliall  be  endur*d.  • 
Be  quiet,  or  (more  light,  more  light,  for  Ihame) 
I'll  make  you  quiet- What?  cheerly,  my  hearts! 

Syb.  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  cnoler  meeting. 
Makes  my  flefh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw  ;  btu  this  intrufion  fliall. 
Now  &eming  fwect,  convert  to  bitter  gall. 

0,4  Jim. 

[a)  He  fliaU  be  endnr'd. 

What,  goodman-boy 1  fty  he  Ihall,     Go  to^—  ■ 

Am  I  tne  maftcr  here,  or  you  ?  go  to—  — 
You'll  noi  eodure  him !  God  Ihall-  mend  my  fool, 
Yga'll  make  a  mutiny  among  my  puefls ! 
Yoa  will  Tet  cock-a-hoop  t  you'll  be  the  aim '. 

Tyi.  Why,  uode,  'tti  a  Ihame. 

Cap.  Go  to,  go  to. 
You  are  a  (aucy  boy — i&'i  fo  indeed  ? 
Thii  trick  may  chance  to  fcathe  yoo  i  I  know  v/hat. 
Se  qtuei,  iSc. 
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Rom.  If  I  prophanewkh  my  unworthy  band  [?« Juliets 
This  holy  Ihrine,  the  gentle  '  'fine''  '  'bc^  diia» 
My  lips  two  blulhing  pilgrims  ready  ftand. 

To  fmooth  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kifi. 
Jul.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand  tt>o  much* 
Which  mannerly  devotion  fhews  in  this  ; 
For  faints  have  hands  that  pilgrims  hands  do  Uoch, 
And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers  kifi. 
Jism.  Have  not  faints  lips,  and  holy  palmcn  too  } 
Jul.  Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  that  they  muft  ufe  in  prayer. 
Mom.  O  then,  dear  faint*  let  lip  do  what  hands  do. 
They  pray  \  grant  thou,  left  faith  ttirn  to  defpair.  ■ 
Nurfe.  Madam,  your  mother  craves  a  word  with  you. 
Rom.  What  is  her  mother^  [To  berNtafe, 

Nurfe.  Marry,  batchclor. 
Her  mother  is  the  Lady  of  the  houfe. 
And  a  good  Lady,  and  a  wife  and  rirtooog, 
I  nursed  her  dau^ter  that  you  talk  withal : 
I  tell  you,  he  tlut  can  lay  hold  of  her 
Shall  nave  the  chink, 
Rom.  Is (hezCapiIetf 

0  dear  account  I  my  life  is  my  foe's  dAt. 
Sea.  Away,  be  gone,  the  fport  is  at  the  beft. 
Rom.  Ay,  fo  I  fear,  the  more  is  my  unreft. 
Cap,  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gone. 

We  have  a  trifling  foolifh  banquet  towards. 
Is  it  e'en  fo?  why  then,  I  thank  you  all. 

1  thank  you,  honeft  gentlemen,  good  ni^t : 
More  torches  here come  on,  then  let's  to  bed. 

Ah, 

h)  —  turn  to  defpur. 

JkI.  Saiob  do  not  move,  y«t  grant  for  prajers  bke. 

Kim.  Then  move  not  while  my  prayen  cScA  I  take : 
Thns  from  my  lips,  by  thine  my  fin  is  purg'd.  [^'i^'%  ^"'• 

yui.  Then  have  my  lipt  the  £n  thu  lite  they  took. 

X»m.  Sin  from  m^  lipi !  O  ircrpafi  fwcetly  urg'd  : 
Give  mc  my  £n  ^ain. 

JmI  Youkir.  byth'book. 

Narfi.  Madam,  hit. 

7  fin  .  .  .  •//  niit.  ff»rh.  imni.  S  w 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOgle 


RoKCo  mi  Juliet.         249 

A.h,  fimhi  by  my  fity  it  waxes  Jate. 

I'll  to  or?  reft.  [Exeunt. 

Jul.  Come  hither,  nurfe.    What  is  yon  gentleman  ? 

Nur/e.  The  ion  and  heir  of  old  ^Utrio. 

yiil.  What's  he  that  now  is  going  out  of  door } 

Nurfg.  That  as  I  think  is  young  Petnuiao. 

Jd.  Wha^s  he  that  follows  here,  that  would  not  daitcet 

Ifurfe.  I  know  not 

Jul.  Go  ask  his  name.    If  he  be  married. 
My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

Jittrfe.  His  name  is  Rameo,  and  a  MoiMaffUf 
The  only  fon  of  your  great  enemy. 

yul.  My  only  love  fprung  from  my  only  hate  I 
Too  early  feen,  unknown  i  and  known  too  late ; 
Prodigious  birth  of  love  it  is  to  mc. 
That  I  mud  love  a  loathed  enemy. 

Nurje.  What's  this?  what's  this? 

Jul.  A  rhime  I  Icam'd  e'en  now 
Of  one  I  danc'd  withal.  [Oiu  calls  vtUhw^  JuUeC 

Nurfe.  Anon,  anon-' 
Come»  let's  away,  the  Grangers  all  are  gone.      [£wimr.   . 

Enter  Chorus. 
Cbo.  Now  old  defire  doth  on  his  death-bed  lye. 

And  young  affedion  gapes  to  be  his  heir : 
That  Fair  for  which  love  groan'd  fore  and  would  die. 

With  tender  JuUet  match'd,  is  now  not  fiur. 
Now  Romeo  is  bclov'd,  and  loves  again. 

Alike  bewitched  by  the  charm  of  looks : 
But  to  his  foe  fuppos'd  he  mud  complain. 

And  Ihe  fteal  love's  fweet  bait  from  fearful  hooks. 
Being  hckl  a  foe,  he  may  not  have  accefs 

To  breathe  fuch  vows  as  lovers  ufe  to  fwear  \ 
And  ihe  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  lets 

To  meet  her  new  beloved  any  where  : 
But  paflkm  lends  them  power,  time  means  to  meet, 
Temp'ring  «ttremitici  with  extream  fweet.  [Exit, 

ACT 
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A   C  T  II     S    C   E    N    E    I. 

The  Street. 

Enter  Romeo  altme. 

Rom  BO. 

CA  N  I  go  forward  when  my  heart  is  here  ? 
Turn  back  dull  earth,  and  find  thy  center  out.    [Exit. 

Enter  Benvolio  with  Moxutio. 

Ben.  Romeot  my  coufin  Romeo  ! 

Mr.  He  is  wire. 
And,  on  my  life,  hath  floPn  him  home  to  bed. 

Ben.  He  ran  this  way,  and  leap'd  thia  orchard  wall. 
Call,  good  Mereittio, 

Mer.  Nay,  HI  conjure  too. 
Why,  Udouo!  humpura !  madman!  paflion!  lover! 
Appear  thou  in  the  likenefs  of  a  Sigh, 
Speak  but  one  Rhime,  and  I  am  fatisficd: 
Cry  but  j&  me !  couple  but  love  and  dove. 
Speak  to  my  goflip  Vems  one  fair  word. 
One  nick-name  to  her  pur-blind  fon  and  heir, 
(Young  jfbrabam  '  Cupid,  he  that  {hot  fa  true, 
When  King  Ophttua  lov'd  the  beggar-maid-^—) 
He  heareth  not,  he  ftirrcth  not,  he  '  'moves^  not. 
The  ape  is  dead,  and  I  muft  conjure  him. 
I  conjure  thee  by  Ho/oSjk's  bright  eyes. 
By  her  high  fore-head,  and  her  icarlet  lip. 
By  her  fine  foot,  ftraight  leg,  and  quivering  thigh. 
And  the  demeafns  that  there  adjacent  lye, 
That  in  thy  likenefs  thou  appear  to  us. 

fa}  Thii,  frtiai/f,  •aiai  a  name  fiufUly  givin  to  Copid  in  iht  oU 
hallai  htr*  rtftrr^i  H  »f  King  Cophetua  and  tit  itggafmaitl. 
9  movetk 
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JBtH.  And  if.  be  hear  thee,  tlKHi  wilt  anger  him. 

Mtr.  This  cannot  anger  him :  'twould  anger  hitn 
Xo  raife  a  fpiric  in  his  minxefs*  circle* 
Of  feme  ftnuige  nature^  letting  it  there  Hand 
'Till  flic  had  laid  it,  and  conjur'd  it  down  \ 
Tliac  were  fome  fpight.    My  invocation  is 
Honeft  and  fair,  and  in  his  miflrels'  name 
X  conjure  only  but  to  raife  up  him. 

Ben.  Come,  he  hath  hid  himfelf  among  thefe  trees* 
To  be  confontd  with  the  hum'roui  night : 
Blind  is  his  love,  and  bell  befits  the  dark. 

Afw.  If  love  be  Hind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  fit  under  a  medlar-tree. 
And  wiflt  bis  miftrels  were  that  kind  of  fruit, 
Which  maids  call  medlars,  when  they  laugh  alone——' 
Rmuo^  good  night  \  I'll  to  my  truckle-bed. 
This  field- bed  is  too  cold  for  me  to  fleep: 
Come,  fhall  we  go  ? 

Ben,  Go  then,  for  'tis  in  vain 
To  leek  him  here  that  means  not  to  be  found.    \EjttuHt. 


SCENE       II. 

Cj^let'i  Garden. 

Enter  Romeo. 
Rgw.T  T  E  jefti  at  fcars  that  never  fek  a  wouad-^ 
X3.  But,    foft !  what  light  thro*  yonder  wiodbw 
It  is  the  eaft,  and  '^uUit  is  the  fun!     [breaks? 
[Juliet  afpeari  above  at  a  voindow. 
Arife,  &ir  fun,  and  kill  the  envious  moon. 
Who  Ts  already  fick  and  pale  with  grief 
That  thou,  her  maid,  art  far  more  fair  than  Qic. 
Be  not  her  maid  Once  fiie  is  envious : 
Her  veflal  livery  b  but  fick  and  green. 
And  none  but  fools  do  wear  iti  caft  it  off — ■ 
She  fpeaks,  yet  ihe  fays  nothing  ?  what  of  that  ? 

Her 
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Her  eye  difcourfes,  I  will  anfwer  it  — 
1  am  too  bold,  'tis  not  to  me  fhe  fpcaks : 
Two  of  the  faireft  ftars  of  all  the  heav'n. 
Having  fome  bufiners,  do  intreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  their  fpheres  'till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head  ? 
The  brightnefe  of  hfcr  cheek  would  ftiame  thofe  flars. 
As  day-li|^t  doth  a  lamp  ;  her  eyes  in  hcav'n 
Would  through  the  airy  region  ftreatn  fo  bright. 
That  birds  would  fing,  and  think  it  were  not  ni^ : 
See  how  fhe  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand !  '.     . 
O  that  I  Were  a  glove  upon  that  hand* 
That  I  cnight  touch  that  cheek! 
7«/.  Ahmc! 
Rom.  She  fpeaks. 

Oh,  fpeak  again,  bright  ang^l,  for  thou  art 

As  glorious  to  this  night,  being  o'er  my  head> 

As  ts  a  winged  meHenger  from  heav'n, 
Unto  the  white  upturned  wondring  eyes 

Of  mortals  that  fall  back  to  gaze  on  him. 
When  he  bedrides  the  lazy-pacing  clouds. 

And  fails  upon  the  bofom  of  the  air. 

Jul.  O  Romeot  Awma,— wherefore  art  thou  J?«B«? 

Deny  thy  fither,  and  refiife  thy  name : 

Or  if  thou  wile  nor,  be  but  fwom  my  love. 

And  I'll  no  longer  be  a  Capulel. 

Mom.  Shall!  hear  more,  orlhall  I  fpeak  atthis?   \/i/ide. 
Jui.  'Tts  but  thy  name  that  is  my  enemy : 

'  'Thou'rt  not  thy  felf  fo,  though  a  Mmsti^ue.'^ 

What's  Mounlagut?  it  is  not  hand,  nor  foot, 

Kor  arm,  nor  face—nor  any  other  part. 

What's  in  a  name?  that  which  we  call  a  rolcj 

By  any  other  name  would  fmell  as  fweet. 

So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  cali'd. 

Retain  that  dear  perfcAion  which  he  owes. 

Without  that  title  t  Romto,  quit  thy  name. 

And  for  that  name,  which  is  no  part  of  thee. 

Take  all  my  fdf.  Ram. 

■  Thou  tn  thy  felf,  thoagh  aot  a  MmmtagM*. 
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Ram.  I  take  thee  at  thy  word : 
Call  me  but  love,  and  1*11  be  new  baptix'd, 
Hqiceforth  I  never  will  be  Rnuo. 

Jul.  What  man  arc  thou  that  thus  befcreen'd  in  nigU 
Softumbleft  on  mycouofel? 

Rom.  By  a  name 
I  know  not  honv  to  tell  thee  who  I  am : 
My  name,  dear  fiunt,  is  hateful  to  my  felf, 
Bccaufe  it  isu)  enemy  to  thee. 
Had  I  It  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 

Jul.  My  ears  have  yet  not  drunk  a  hundred  words 
Of  that  tongue's  uttcrug,  yet  I  know  the  found. 
Art  thou  not  Romta^  and  a  Meimtaguef 

Ram.  Neither,  fairikint,  if  either  thee  diilike. 

Jul.  How  cam'ft  tbou  hither,  tell  lae,  and  wherefore  ? 
TIk  orchard  walla  are  high,  and  bard  to  climb. 
And  the  place  death,  tonfidering  who  tbou  art. 
If  any  ofmy  kinfmen.iind.diee  here. 

Rom.  WtthloTc'slightwinasdidlo'er-perchthdewallS) 
For  ftony  limits  cannot  hold  wve  out. 
And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt :   - 
Therefore  thy  kinfmon  ue  no  ftop  to  me. 

Jul.  If  they  do  fee  thee,  they  will  murder  thee. 

Rom.  Alack  there  lyes  more  peril  in  thine  eye. 
Than  twenty  of  their  fwords  i  look  thou  but  fweet. 
And  1  am  proof  agaiofi  their  enmity. 

Jul.  I  would  not  for  the  world  they  faw  thee  here. 

Rom.  1  have  night's  cloak  to  bide  me  from  their  eyes. 
And  but  thou  love  me,  let  them  find  me  here  ^ 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 
Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  love. 

Jul.  By  wnofe  diredtion  found'ft  thou  out  this  place  ? 

Rem.  By  love,  chat  hrft  did  prompc  me  to  enquire  s 
He  lent  me  counfel,  and  1  lent  him  eyes : 
I  am  no  pilot,  yet  wcrt  thou  as  far 
As  that  vaft  ihore  wafli'd  with  the  fartheft  lea, 
I  would  adventure  for  fucb  mercbandifc. 

Jul.  Thou  know'fi  tlJb  mask  of  iiight  is  on  my  lacr, 

Elfe 
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Eire  wmild  a  maiden  b)uQi  bepttiat  my  chodc 
For  that  which  thou  haft  heard  me  fpok  to-nt^t. 
Fain  would  I  dwell  on  form,  &in,  faio  deny 
White  I  hare  fpoke— -but  farewel  compliment : 
Daft  thou  love  me?  I  know  thou  wilt  lay,  ay. 
And  I  will  take  thy  wprd— yet  if  thou  fweu'ft* 
Thou  may'ft  prove  falfe  }  at  lovera  perjuries 
They  fay  Jov(  laughs.    Oh  gjonUe  Jtamn, 
If  thou  doll  love,  pronounce  it  faitt^y  : 
Or  if  thou  think  I  am  too  quickly  wen,  ■  ■ 

I'll  frown  and  be  perverfe,  and  lay  thee  nay. 
So  thou  wilt  wooe :  but  dfe  not  for  the  wwl^. 
In  truth,  hit  MtmMi^giUt  I  am  toB  food  3 
And  therefore  thou  may'ft  think  my  'haviour  li^ : 
But  truft  me,  gentleman,  I'll  prove  more  true, 
Than  thofc  chat  have  more  cunniiig  to  be  ftrange. 
I  Ihould  have  been  mwe  ftrange,  ]  muft  ooofeif. 
But  that  thou  over-heard'ft,  ere  I  was  'ware, 
•My  true  loveS  paflion ;  dientiare  pardon  me. 
And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love. 
Which  the  dark  night  hath  fo  difcovered. 

Rom.  Lady,  by  yonder  bicficd  moon  I  vow. 
That  tips  with  filver  all  thefe  ftuit-trce  tops— > 

Jul.  O  fwear  not  by  the  awon,  A*  ioconftant  noon. 
That  monthly  changes  in  her  drclcd  otb  ^ 
XjA  that  thy  tove  prove  likewife  variable. 

Rm.  What  ftuUl  fwear  by  r 

Jul.  Do  not  fwear  at  all ; 
Or  if  thou  wilt,  fwear  by  thy  gracious  lelf. 
Which  is  the  God  of  my  idolatry. 
And  I'll  believe  thee;  > 

Hem.  If  my  tnie  heart's  love     ' 

Jtii.  Well,  do  not  fwear— although  I  joy  In  that, 
1  have  no  joy  of  thji  contnA  to-night  1 
It  is  too  ralh,  too  unadvis'd,  too  fi^dcn. 
Too  tike  the  lightning  which  doth  ceafe  to  be 
Ere  one  can  &y,  //  ^itfAKr—— -— fwesc,  good  night! 
This  bud  of  love  by  fummer*s  ripening  breath 

May 
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Ma3r  prove  1  beauttous  Bower  when  next  we  meet: 

Good  night,  good  ni^t— as  fwcct  repofe  and  reft 

Come  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breafti 
Horn.  O,  wilt  thou  leave  mc  fo  uniactsfied  f 
Jul.  What  fatisfaftlon  canft  thou  have  KJ-night } 
fym,  Th'  exchange  of  thy  love's  laithAil  vow  fox  mine. 
Jml.  I  gav*  ihw  mine  before  tboa  didft  rcqueft  it: 

Aod  yet  1  woold  it  were  to  &fc  ^m.  [lore? 

Rom.  Wouldft  cbou  withdmr  it  ?  fi»  what  purpoft, 
Jul,  But  to  be  fiaak,  and  giveittbce  again. 

And  yet  I  wi(h  but  for  the  thing  I  Itave : 

My  bounty  is  a>  boundleTs  as  the  fea. 

My  love  as  deep  1  the  more  i  give  to  thee. 

The  more  I  have,  for  both  are  ufinite. 

I  hear  fome  noife  within  i  dear  love,  adieu. 

'  \_Nurfe  talh  vMtbin. 

Anon,  good  nurfe—— Sweet  kkutttaiutt  be  true : 

Stay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.'  {E:dt, 

Rom.  O  blefled,  btefled  night!  1  am  afraid 

Beiog  in  night  all  riiis  is  but  a  dream. 

Too  flattering-fwflcc  to  be  fubftahtiat. 

Ri-eiUer  Juliet  aheve. 

Jul.  Three  wortb,  dear  Remeo,  and  good  night  indecti  : 
If  that  thy  bent  of  love  be  honourable, 
Thy  purpofe  marriage,  fend  me  word  to-morrow^ 
By  ope  that  Pll  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where  and  what  time  thou  wik  perform  the  rice  ; 
And  all  my  ftutunes  at  thy  foot  I'll  lay. 
And  follow  thee,  my  *  'lord,^  throughout  the  woHd. 

[H^tibin:  M^dam. 
I  come   anon-^— but  if  thou  mean'ft  not  wcll^ 
Ido befeech  thee — [pyitbin :  Madam.]  By  andby  icome— 
To  ceaie  thy  fuit,  and  leave  mc  to  my  grief. 
To-morrow  will  I  fend. 

Rom.  So  thrive  my  foul ! 

Jul.  A thou&nd  times  good  night!  {Exit. 

Rom. 
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Rjm.  A  thoufand  rimes  the  worfe  to,  wait  thy  li^. 
Love  goes  tow'rd  love,  as  fcbool-boys  ftx)m  their  books ; 
But  lore  from  love,  towards  fchool  with  heavy  looks. 

Enter  Juliet  agmn. 
Jul.  Hift!  RomOj  hift!  O  for  a  ^Ikoer's  rotce. 
To  lure  this  Tafld-Baitle  back  igain— 
Bondage  is  hoarfe,  and  may  not  Ipeak  aloud  \ 
£Ue  woild  I  tear  the  cave  where  Edio  lyes, 
Aod  nuke  her  airy  tcaigne  more  hoarfe  than  mine. 
With  rcpetiuon  oFmy  Rameo. 

Rom.  It  is  niy  love  thai  calls  upon  my  nune  \ 
How  liilver-fweet  found  lovers  tongues  by  o^it, 
like  foftdl  mu£ick  to  attending  ears ! 
Jul.  Romeo  f 
Rjm.  My  fwect! 
Jul,  At  what  a  clock  to-morrow 
Shall!  {end  to  thee? 

Rum.  By  the  hour  of  nine. 
Jul.  I  will  n<rt  fail,  'tis  twenty  years  *till  thai,— 
I  have  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 

Rim.  Let  me  ftand  here  'till  thou  remember  it, 
Jul.  I  (hall  forget,  to  have  thee  ftill  ftand  there^ 
Remembring  how  I  love  thy  company. 

Rm.  And  I'll  ftill  ftay  to  have  thee  ftill  forg«t| 
Forgening  any  other  home  but  this. 

Jul.  *Tis  almoft  morning.    I  would  have  thee  gone. 
And  yet  no  further  than  a  Wanton's  bird. 
That  lets  it  hop  a  little  from  her  hand. 
Like  a  poor  prifoner  in  his  twifled  gyves. 
And  with  a  filk  thread  plucks  it  back  again. 
So  loving-jealous  of  his  liberty. 
Ram.  I  would  I  were  thy  bird. 
Jul  Sweet,  fo  would  I } 
Yet  I  Ihould  kill  thee  with  much  dierifhing. 
Good  night,  good  night  i  Farting  is  fuch  fweet  forrow. 
That  I  (hall  lay.  Good  nighty  'till  it  be  morrow.     C^"'* 
Ram,  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in  thy  breaft  I 
-Would 
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Would  I  were  fleip' and  peace,  fo  fwdet'to  rrfl-! 

Hence  wilF  I  to  my  ghoftly  friar's  clofcrtH; 

Hii  hdp  to  cravct  and  *ny dear  hip  totell.    ■       []£*/(, 


S     C     E|-N    .E      -IH.    ■ 

jl  Monkery,   . 

Enter  Friar  Lawrence,  wiiba  iasket'.         ;     L 

Fri.  '"T^H  E  grey-ey'd  morn  fmilcs  oft  A&  &omui% 
■*■        "hight,  -  ,i-;:.^r.-.v        .;. 

Qieck'ring  the  ea(tern«1oudif'with  ftreaks  of  llglic,  • 
And  darknefi 'flecker'd  like  a  drunkard'Mols  •        ■  ■'■.    -i 
From  forth  day's  patVway,  made  by  7/M»'« '  wheds.   ' 
Now  ere  the  fun  advance  His-  burning  eye,      -  ' 
The  day  to  chear,  and.nlgtit^s-d&nk  dew  da  dry,  -      '      ' 

I  muft  fill  up  this  oficrcaee'ofours'  ^ - 

With -baieful  weeds,  and  prectous-^uiced  >flbweri<   "'  - 
The  earth  riiatS  nature^' mdcher,  isherntnb;  ' 
What  is  her  burying  grave,  that  i*  her  wombV   '    ' 
And  from  ha  womb  children-  of  divert  load '  -       ' 
We  fucking  on  her  natural  bofbm  find :   ,  1 

Many  for  many  Tirnies  excclkmv  '  ' 

None  but  for  feme,  and  yet  all  different 
O  mickle  is  the' powcriiflt  grace,  that  lyea  —  ^  ~  '•' 
In  plants,  herb*,  ftonesj'  Aid  their  true  qaftlahs.'{(i 
For  nougfu  fo  vile,  that  On  ;ite  orth  doth  Itrc,.  *' 
But  to*t  the  earth  fotnb  fpeciai  good  doth  ffVt :  <- 
Nor  ought  fo  good  but,  "ftrMt'd  Tram  diat  fiur  ofe,'  ' 
RevoItB-^roM'sitrtie  bii^  'ftumUing  oo  abofe. 
Virtue  it  fcif  tiirns  vice, 'being  mitiipplicdb  ;: 

And  vice  foin«imc  by  anion's  ^nifitti.   * ;      ■  ''  • 
Within  the  infant  rind  of  t'&isfmall  flowtr    -       ;  ' 

Poilbn  hath  refidence,  and  medMine  powo':: ' 
For  this, '  beittt  ^elt,  «ich  that  fenfe  ctiAn  tadt  part  t 
Being taftied,  £iys alt fenfea  withtlie  heart.. 

Vot.Vi.  R  Two 
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Two  fiK*  pppoftd  foo  encamp  tbem  fttll 
In  man,  as  weJI  «  herbs ;  Grdce,  and  rude  Will : 
JkMA  where  t(w  worfcr  is  predopiiaant, 
Full-lbon  the  canker  death  cats  up  that  plant. 

EfUer  Romeo. 

Rom.  Good-morrow»  father!    - 
Fri.  Benedicitel 
What  early  tongue  fo  Tweet  fatotes  mine  ear  ? 
Young  foD,  it.  aigues  a  diftempipr'd  bead. 
So  fboo  to  bid  good-morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Cure  kscps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 
And  where  care  iodgerh,  fleep  will  never  ly«  i 
But  when  unbruifed  youth  wfth  unftuft  brun 
Doth  couch  bw  limbs,  there  gplden  Qecp  doth  rd^i. 
Therefore  thy  carlinefs  doth  me  ainve. 
Thou  art  m)-rou»'d  by  ionw  diftemp'ratflrc  i 
Orif  no^ftw  tbew-herejhit^tigitt.      .    ■  ■■ 

Our  Romeo  hath  not  been,  in  bed  to*o^t. 

Rom.  That  lift  is  tnicy  t^  fwetter  reft  was  pilne.  . 

Fri.  God  pafdon  fut !  ^^  thm  witfa  H^iK^  . 

Rffm.  yshtii Utility  vsj  ghoftly  &ther?  119. 
I  have  forgotahiil  wine.  andfbaE  name's  woch  ■      : 

Fri.  That's  my  good  (on  rbut  where  h«ft  tb^u^  bflcfr  Am  2 

Rom.  I  tell  thee  ere  ttuw.ftsk  k  me  again  }    . 
I  have  been  feaftiog  with  iittne  eneow,        .      ,  < 
Where  on  a  fudden  one  hath  woauMd  me. 
That's  by.jne'.w^ndedi.  both  gurrefnedioi 

Within  thy  help  and  holy  phyfieklycB  v 

I  bear  no  hati^iJbMIod  mHJt,.  ior  :l» 

My  intereeffion  Hkewifefteadto;iny.&a    .       ., 

Fri,  Be  pIuiK  good  &>o,  and  tomdr  in  di|f  dnft;  . ' 
Riddling  confcj^  hndi  but  riddling  fluift.  ; 

Rom.  Then  plainly  know  ^niy  heart's  dear  lore  «.  let 
On  the  fair  dao^itar  of  rich-  Cafmlei  i 
As  mine  on  has,  •fbrhera  ia-ijst  on  mine. 
And  aU  dsmtso'd,  fave  .-what  thou  imift  combine  ■ 
By  holy  marriagr:   When>  and  where,  and  hofr 

Wc 
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We  met^  W9  ^oo'd,  and  made  cxchany  of  vav» 
rU  cell  thee  as  we  pals  ;  but  this  I  pray^ 
Tfau  thou  conftnt  to  marrjr  m  to-day. 

Fri.  Holy  faint  Francis^  what  a  change  is  here! 
Is  Rofalinty  whom  thou  didft  love  fo  dear. 
So  IboD  ft^lkjteo?  young  mens  love  then  lyes 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 
Jept  Maria!  what  a  deal  of  brine 
Hath  wafbt  thv  CUIow  checks  for  RifaUne  ? 
How  much  ialc  water  thrawnawav  in  wafte. 
To  Icafon  love,,  that  of  it  doch  not  tafte? 
The  fun  not  yet  thy  fighs  from  heaven  clears^ 
Thy  old  groans  ring  ^ct  in  my  ancient  earai 
Lo  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  min  doch  Qc 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  w^lh'd  oS  yet. 
If  e'er  thou  waft  thy  felf,  jind  thefe  woes  thloe. 
Thou  and  thde  woes  were  all  for  Rafa^m. 
And  art  thou  chang'd  f  pronounce  this  IcnteDce  then* 
Women  may  fail,  when  there's  no  ftrength  in  nen. 
Rim.  Thou  chidd'ft  me  oft  for  loving^  R^faBae. 
Fri.  For  doating,  not  for  loving,  pupil.  mine. 
Jtitm.  And  bad'ft  me  bury  love. 
J^  Not  in  a  grave. 
To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  have.' 
.    Sam.  I  pray  thee,  chide  not :  flie  whom  I  love  now 
Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for.  lore  allow : 
The  other  did  not  fo. 

Fri.  Oh,  Die  knew  well 
Thy  love  did  read  by  rote  ahd  could  not  fpell. 
But  come,  young  wavercr,  come  go  with  lae. 
In  one  reft»ft  I'll  thy  aflilUnt  be : 
.For  this  alliance  may  fo'happy  prove. 
To  turn  your  houftiold-rancour  to  pure  love. 
JRoM.  O  1«  us  hence,  I  ftand  on  liidden  halle. 
/H,  Wifely  and  flow  i  they  ftumble  that  nm&ft.   tExe* 
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The  .Street. 

Enter  Benvolio    «W    Mercutio.;  /    -^  ■   /. 

Mer.'V^'Hcxc  the  devil  ihould  this  Romeaixi  camcihe 

'•^      not  home  ro-night?  '  .   ,   . 

Ben.  Not  to  his  father's,  I  fpoke  with  his'  mab.  '    .' 

Mer.  Why,  that  fame  paJc  hard-hearfed  w'ench,  th*t 

Rpfi^net  torments  him  fo*  that  he  will,  fure  run  mad.  .- 

Ben.  Tybalt^  the  kinfmant6  tAdi  Capulett  hath  Tent* 

letter  to  his  father's  houfe.  '       'j 

Mer.  A  challenge  on  my  life,  ....,'.        ,       -; 

Ben.  Retneo  will  anfwer  it.  '.'..  '^ :       j      * 

Mer.  Any  man  that  can  write,  mayaplwer  a  letter^  ' 

Ben.  Nay,  he  will  anfwer  the  letter's  jnafter,"Kow'fce 

darei,  being  dared.  '  ,      '   . 

Mer.  Alas  poor  Romeot  he,  "is'ilrcady''dejd!  ftabb'd 
with  a  wliitc  wtftch*s  black  eye',  run  through' the  "car  with 
a  love-fong,  the  very  pin  bfbis  heart  cleft  ifith  the.bfiad 
bow-boy's  butt-lhaft  i  and  is  he  a  man'to  ehcounw 
Tybalt?  .'[        ..,.,'       ■' 

5tf»r*\Phy,  what  is  ^^i//?.    '  "  ,-,■ 

Mer.  More  than  prince  of  cats'- — —  Qh^  he's  the 
courageous  captain  of  compliments  i  he  fights  as  you 
Ting  prick-foDgs,  keeps,  time,;  diftance,  and:  propordoaj 
refts  his  minum,  one,  two,  and'the  third  in. your  bolbm't 
the  very  butchel-  of  a  filk  button,  a  duellift,  a  duellift  t 
a  gentleman  of  the  very  firft  houfe  of  the  Brft  and  fecond 
caufc ;  ah  the  immortal  paSado,  the  piinto  reverfo,  the|   j 

hay ! • 

Ben.  The  what?  \ 

JWlfr.-'The  pox  of  fuch  anrick,  lifpiiig,  affcfted  phan-    ' 

tafies,  thefe  new  tuners  of  accents: Jcfu!  a  very    ■ 

good   \ 

(a)  .Tjrbalx  •usi  ibt  name  givn  la  a  Cat  tf  -nhtm  fami  famtui  4  ' 
'Xfrt  Tttaied  in  tli  halladi:  ai  Grinulkin  'uai  anaibtr. 
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good  hlade  !■——  —a  ■aery-  uUi'^  man  !—  ■  •*  very  gaod 
fobore  ! -Why,  is  not, this  a  lamentable  thing,  grand- 
fire,  chat  we  Ihould  be. thus  afflided  with  thefe  ftr^nge 
flies,  thefc  fartuoB-mongere,  thefe  pardoK/uz  mefi,  who 
ftand  fo  much  ao  the  new  form  that  they  cannot -fit  at  cafe 
on  the  old  bench,  O  their  bones,  their  bones  \ 

Enitr  Rorneo. 

'Sett.  Hirt  iMoiesRomeo. 

Mer.  Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herring.  O  fleih, 
fle(h,  how  art  thou  fifhi^ed  ?  Now  .is  he  for  the  numbers 
that  Petrarch  Bowed  in :  Laura  to  his  Lady  was  but  a 
kitchen-wench  \  (marry  flie  had  a  better  love  to  berhyme 
ber)  Dido  a  dowdy,  Qeopatra  a  gyp^e.  Helm  and  nero 
hitdings  and  harlotsj  msbi  x  grey  eye  or  fo :  but  •  ''now^ 
to  the  purpefe  i  Signior /2m»w,  bmjmr!  K\ixJt*&  z  French 
ilktxLvOR  to-ymt  French  flop." 

Rom. 

(a)  —  to  your  Frtacb  flop.  You  gave  us  the  coanterfHt  l^rly  hit 
Mght. 

Jim.  What  eounler&it  did  I  give  yoa  ? 

Mtr.  Tix  Say,  .Sit,  tfaefiip:  can  yoa  not  conceive  f 

Am.  Vk^ob,  MtrtMtia,  my  bufiaefa  was  great,  and  in  fuehBufe 
n  sin^  '>.  nun  may  ibain  counriy. 

Mtr.  Thai's  as  much  ai  to  lay,  fuch  a  cafe  as  yottn  cooAnini  a 
man  to  bow  in  the  bam*. 

Rtm.  Meaning  to  curtlie. 

Mrr.  Thou  haft  moft  kindly  hit  it. 

S»m.  A  moft  Goortconi  cxpoiitioD. 

Mtr.  Nay,  I  m.the  very  pink  of  eouncfie. 

Rim.  Pink  for  flower. 

Mir.  Right.  -.' 

,  Mtm.  Why  then  is  my  pulhp  well  flower'd.  .  -    -    - 

Mtr.  Sure  wit follow  me  thii  jeft,  now,  liH  thfln  haft  worn  ■ 

ou  ihy  pampi  that  «rhen  the  Angle  Ible  of  it  ii  worn,  the  jcA  may 
fimain  after  the  wearing,  fbldy-fiDgiiUr. 

Rm.  O  fingfe-fol'd  jeft. 
Solely- fingular,  &r  the  fingleneft  \ 

Mtr.  Come  between  »,  good  Btnvtlia,  my  wit  iaint*. 

Sm.  Switch  and  fotm, 
Swiuhaod  fpurs,  or  rU  crya  match. 

.3  not '     ' 

R  3  .  Jfcff. 
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a6t        Romeo  and  JuirX&T. 
JRffm.  Good-morrow  to  you  both ! 

Enter  Nurfi  and  htr  Man, 

ftfim,  Hcre'sgoodly  ^»:  a  ftil!  tfiulf 

Mir.  Two,  two,  a  Ihiit  and  a  faiock. 

Nurfe.  Ptttrt 

Pet.  Anon, 

Uurfe.  My  fen,  Pettr. 

Mer.  Do,  good  Peter,  to  hide  her  lacei  for  fcer  fiin^ 
the  fairv  of  the  two. 

Ntir/e.  God  ye  good  inorrow,  gentlaoen, . 

Afer.  God  ye  g^  den,  fiiir  gentlewoman. 

JVar/r.  Is  it  good  den  ? 
,  Mer.  'Ta  no  lefi,  I  tdl  you  i  foi'  thkk^fr^J  Mud  rf 
the  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick  of  noon. 

Nurfi.  Out  upon  you!  what  a  man  are  y«? 

Rom.  One,  gentlewoman,  ttut  God  hath  Dwde,  buB- 
felf  to  mar. 

J^urft.  By  my  troth,  it  b  well  laid  :  fiw  hiin&If  to  mar, 
quotha? 

Jfcr.  Nay,  if  onr  wits  ru  .dw  wild-gosfe  ckafe,  I  ua  *«» '-  *" 
thou  haft  more  of  the  wild-voofe  in  one  ti  iky  win.  Haa  I  unlut 
I  lian  in  my  whcde  five.    Wul  «tlck  yoa  tbeie  for  ttegaofef 

J^tfR.  Thou  waft  never  with  me  for  May  duag,  whm  thau  waft  Wt 


tkoe  foe  .^  ipol 
Mer.  I  wiUl)iteUieeby 
^aM.  Nay,  ^ood  goofe,  bite  not. 


.  I  willTite  thee  by  the  ear  for  thu  jefU 


Mir.  Thy  wiC  is  a  very  bitter  feeotiBgi  • 

It  i«  a  moft  Jharp  bwce. 

Rm.  And  ii  it  not  well  ferrM  in  to  a  tmtat  goobr 

Mtr.  O  here**  s  wit  of  chevril,  that  firetchet  &aia  u  inch  nanmr, 
to  an  ell  broad. 

lUm.  IftrochitootforthatwDidbroad,  wfakh  tddad  to  ttc  gMK, 
flora  the*  fai  and  wide  a  broMl  goofe. 

Mtr.  Why,  ii  not  thii  butart  toan  sravuiv  ftr  loR  f 
Now  thou  art  Ibciable  i  now  art  tboa  £mm  t  now  art  tkoi  wnat  nw» 
arc,  by  art,  as  well  as  by  oatare i  fbr  thisdrtveliBg  love  ialikakMt 
liatanl,  that  ram  lolling  up  and  down  to  hide  hiinidJeia  a  ]>wi> 

StM.  Stop  thcr^  ftop  there. 

Xbr.  Tbou  dcfireft  me  to  Oop  in  my  talc  Hgwrft  tks  ]«ir. 

jf*.  Thon  wonldft  die  have  made  thy  tale  Iain. 

J2rr.  O  thou  art  deceiv'd,  I  would  haire  made  it  fboit,  w  1  mi 
cone  to  the  whole  depth  of  my  «dei  and  meaU  indeed  to  occi^ai 
4i)^iiMiitw>loi^. 
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quDtha?  Gaukmea,  caa  aay  of  yen  tsll  ex  where  I  may 
Hnd  yonng  Romto  f 

Ham,  I  can  ttll  fou :  but  young  Rmeo  wUI  be  ^der 
when  700  have  fowid  bim,  than  he  was  when  you  (otigbe^ 
bin)  i  I  am  the  youngeft  of  that  name,  for  finh  of  • 
worfe. 

Nur/e.  You  lay  well. 

Mir.  Vca,  isthevorftwell? 
Very  weH  took,  i'ftith,  wifely,  wifcly. 

Ntrji.  U  you  be  he.  Sir, 
I  dcfiie  iwK  coofidenoe  with  joa. 

Ben.  She  will  indite  him  to  fotne  fupper. 

Mir_.  Abawd,  abawdi  a  bawd.  So  ho!  * 
JiemeOf  will  you  cddk  to  your  Cither's  ?  we'll  to  din- 
nertiikfaer. 

Xffm.  I  will  follow  you. 

Mtr.  Farewel,  ancient  Jady : 
Farewel,  lady,  lady,  lady.     [£xai8;  Mcrcutio,  Beavolio. 

IfKr/e.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  ¥rbat  laucy  merduuit  was  this 
that  was  So  full  of  his  roguery  ? 

Rm.  A  ^deman,  nurfe,  that  loves  t»  boar  himfelf 
talk,  and  will  fpeak  more  in  a  muiute,  than  he  will  flaod 
toinamonth.  ^' 

Nurje.  An  a*  Ipeak  any  tidng  agaioft  me,  1*11  take  him 
down  an  a'  were  luftier  than  he  is,  and  twenty  fucb  jadu: 
and  if  I  cannot,  I'll  iind  thofe  that  Iball.  Sairvy  Wtc, 
I  am  Doneoflus  flirt-gills ;  I  amnoneof  htsskains-mates. 
And  thoa  muft  ftandby  too,  and  fuficr  every  kaave  to 
i^e  me  at  his  pleaTure.  iTo  her  Man. 

Pet.  I  law  DO  man  u&  yon  at  his  pleaftire :  if  I  had» 

my  weapon  fliould  quickly  have  been  our,  I  wairant  you. 

R  4  I 

(a)  ■■  So  ho ! 

bm.  Whaihftft  thodfotmif 

Mtr.  No  hu-e.  Sir,  unlcft  \  hue.  Sir,  in  «  IcsKq  pyt,  tlimt  u  fomt^ 
thing  ftale  and  lioar  ere  it  be  (^iCDt. 

An  ol<l  hoxehinr,  am)  an  tAi  bare  hoar,  li  nrj  good  inait  in  Ltm. 
&it  a  hair  that  u  hoar,  b  too  modi  isr  a  fiwc,  vha  it  hoancMil 

Suiff,  will  jrou  come,  tfe, 
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I  dare  draw  as  loon  as  another  man,  if  I  feeocca&M)  io  a 

good  quarrel,  and  the  law  on  my  fide. 

Ntrfe,  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  fo  vezr,  that  emy 
part  aboiu  me  quivers  -■■  —  ■-  Scurvy  knave !  Pray  you. 
Sir,  a  word :  and  as  I  told  you,  my  young,  lady  bid  me 
enquire  you  out  j  what  flie  bid  me  fay,  I  will  keep  to  my 
ftd{:  but  (irft  let  me  tell  ye,  if  ye  Ihould  lead  her  into 
fool's  paradife,  as  they  fay,  it  were  a  very  grofi  kind  of 
behaviour,  as  they  fay,  for  the  gentlewoman  is>~youiig  s 
and  therefore  if  you  fliould  deal  double  with  her,  truly 
it  were  an  ill  thing  to  be  offered  to  any  gentlewomair,  and 
very  weak  dealing. 

Rom.  Commend  me  to  thj^  hdy-and  miftregy  I  proteft 
unto  thee     ■'■'    " 

Nurfe.  Good  heart,  and  i*faiih  I  wilt  tcit  her  as  ;inuch : 
Lord,  Lord,  (he  will  be  a  joyful-woman.     ■■     i 

Ram.  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nurfe?  thou  doft  not 
mark  tne, ,  !;-    :  .  ■  -         ' 

Nurfe.  I  will  tell  her,  Sir,  that  you  do  proteft;}  •  which,  as 
I  take  it,  is  a  gentleman-like  offer.      ■ 

Roni.  BM'  hef  derife  ibme  tnearwto  rometo thrift  fhis 
aftarnoon,    '        ■  ... 

And  there  fhe  fliall  at  friar  Lawrenc^  cell 
Be  ftiriv'd  and  married :  heEcis  for  thy  pains. 

Nurfe.  No,  truly,  Sir,  not  a  penny. 

Rtm.  Goto,  I  fay  ^u  (halt. 

Narfe.  This  afternoon,  Sir?  wdl,  Ihefliallbe  tbere.  .  . 

Rtm.  And  ftay,  good  nuifb,  behind  the  abbey-wall : 
Within  this  hour  my  man  fhall  be  with  thee. 
And  bring  chee  cords  made  like  a  tackled  (bur. 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallant  of  my  joy 
Muft  be  my.convoy  in  the  fecret  night. 
Farewel,  be  trufty,  and  I'll  quit  thy  pains. 

Nurfe.  Now,  God  inheav'nblcfeihce!  hark  you.  Sir. 

Rom.  What  fayeft  thou,  my  dear  nurfe? 

Nttrfe.  Is  your  man  fecret?  did  you  ne'er  hear  lay. 
Two  may  keep  counfel,  putting  oneaway? 

Rom.  I  warrant  thee  my  man's  «>  tnie  as  fted. 
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Nurfe.  Well,  Sir,"  my  miftrds.is  dw  fweMbft  kdyi. 
Lordt  Lord,  when  'twu  a  little  prating  thing  — -—  0» 
there  is  a  noblonaD  intowD,  one  Pansy,xhax.  would  id\n  lay' 
knife  aboard  ;  but  flic,  go6d  fou],  had  ai  licve  fee  a  toad,: 
a  very  toad,  as  fee  faun :  I  anger  her  fdmctimes,  and  teU 
her  that  Ptais  is  the  propcrer  man  \  but  I'll  warrant  yoU|. 
when  I  fay  fo,  fhe  looks  as  pale  as  any  clout  in  the  varlal 
world.  Doth  not  rofemary  and  Rmiieit  b^in  both  with  3 
later? 

Rem.  Ay,  nurfe,  what  of  that  ?  both  with  an  R, 

I^urft.  Ah,  mocker!  that's  the  dog's  name.  ♦'R.  ]t 
not  for  thee,  I  know  it  begins  with  fpmeother  letter  i^  and 
(he  hath  the  prcttieft  fententious  of  it,  of  you  and  rofeniary* 
that  it  wouM  do  you  good  tO  hear  it. 

Rom.  Commend  me  to  thy  Lady ■ 

lExi$  Romeo. 

Nurfe.  Athoufand  times.    Peltr! 

Pet.  Anon. 

iiurfe.  Take  my  fan,  and  go  before.  [Exeunt. 


S      C      E.     N      E        v..    . 
Capulet'i  Houfe. 
Enter  Juliet. 

Jul.  T^H  E  dock  flruck  nine,  when  I  did  fend  the 

■   •■■  nurfe  : 

In  half  an  hour  ftie  promisM  to  return. 

Perchanee  fliecannot  meet  him That's  not  fo  — — 

Oh,  fhe  is  lame:  kive's  heralds fhould  bethou^us. 
Which  ten  times  fafter  glide  than  the  fun-beams. 
Driving  back  fhadows  over  lowring  hills. 
Therefore  do  nimble-  pinion'd  doves  draw  love. 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-fwift  Cu;>i^  wings. 
Now  isthefunupontbehighmofthilL 

4  R,  iifei'thcc?  No)  I  know  it  besintwitii  another  ktter, 
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Of  rtitsda^'s  journey,  and  from  nine  *tif]  twcJre 
* 'Are^  iferee  lor^  boars^  *  'yet''  fhe  is  not  oome  j 
Had  flie  afit^ioos  and  warm  yeuiMol  blood. 
She'd  be  as  fwiftin  motion  at  ab^. 
My  wordswould  bandy  her  »  «iy  fvett  kve^ 
And  1^  to  me  i 

Etitsr  Nurfi^  mtb  FcKr. 

O  God,  Ihc  comes.    What  news  ? 
Haft  thou  met  with  him  ?  fend  ^y  man  away. 
■  Nurfe.  Peter,   ftayatthegaK.  [£«(Pettr. 

yul.  Now,  good  fweet  nurfe  -     ■ 
O  Lord,  why  look'ft  thou  fad  ? 

Nurfe,  I  am  a.  weary,  let  me  reft  a  While  j 
Fy,  how  my  bones  ake,  what  a  jaunc  have  I  had ! 
'  Jul.  I  would  thou  hadft  my  bones,  aod  I  thy  news  : 
Nay  come,  I  pray  thee  fpeak  —  Good  nurfe,  fpeak. 

Nurfe.  Give  me  forae  ^jua  vUa. 

Jut.  Is  thy  news  good  or  bad  ?  anfwer  to  that  j 
S^  either^  and  I'Jl  Itay  the  draimftanre: 
Let  me  be  fatisfied,  is't  good  or  bad  ? 

Nurfe,  Wei),  you  have  made  a  fimple  choice  i  you 
know  not  how  to  chufe  a  ^an :  Romeo !  no,  not  he  ; 
though  his  face  be  better  than  any  'man's,  yet  his  legs  ex- 
cel all  mens,  and  for  a  hand  and  a  foot,  and  a  body,  tho* 
they  be  not  K>  be  tatk'd  on,  yet  they  are  paft  compare. 
He  is  not  the  Bower  of  coimefie,  but  I  warrant  him  at- 
gentle  as  a  lamb  —  Go  thy  ways,  wench,  ferve  God  — * 
"What,  have  you  dined  at  home? 

ytd.  No,  no  ■—  but  ail  this  did  I  know  before: 
What  fays  he  of  our  marriage  ?.  what  of  that  ? 

Nurfe.  Lord,  how  my  head  akes  I  what  a  bead  have  I  ? 
It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twen^  pieces. 
My  back  a  t'otber  fide  —  O  my  back,  my  back  : 
Be^irew  your  heart,  for  fending  me  about. 
To  catch  my  death  wjth  juiocing  up  and  down> 

^ul.  P  faith,  lamforrythatthouan  fo  ill. 


S  ta  6  mi  yet 
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Swaec*  fweet,  fweet  nuHe,  tell  me,  what  fifs  n^  fere? 

Nurfe.  Your  tore  Jays  like  tn  honcft  gentiemtti) 
And  a  courteous,  and  a  kind,  snd  a  handfome. 
And  I  wairani  a  virtuous  •—  where  is  your  morher? 

fut.   Where  is  tny  mother  ?  why.  Ok  b  wtthin  -> 
Where  fliould  &c  be  ?  how  odiy  rtioo  itpJy'ft ! 
Tour  lavefaifi  like  an  banefi  pntknoH: 
Wbert  is  your  mother  f  — — 

JVar^.  O,  God's  Lady  dear. 
Are  you  fo  hot?  marry  come  op,  Icrow, 
Is  this  the  poultis  of  my.  aktng  bones? 
Hence-forward  do  your  tnefiages  yourfdf. 

Jul,  Here's  fuch  a  coil  -,  come,  what  fiys  Romeo  f 

Nurft,  Have  you  got  kaveto  op  to  Ihnft  tOHJay? 

>/.  J  have. 

Mtrfi,  ThmiueyoaiKacetokhrLawraie^aSk 
There  ftays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife. 
Now  comes  the  wanton  Uood  op  in  your  cheeks. 
They'll  be  in  fearlet  '^ftraicway  at  my  ncws.^ 
Hie  you  to  church,  I  muftaneoierway, 
To  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  irhkh  your  kne 
Mull  cHoib  a  bird^s  sal  fi>oa,  when  it  is  daik. 
I  am  the  dmdge  and  tetf  in  yoordetight^ 
But  you  fliaU  bear  the  burthen  fboa  H  nq^ 
Go,  ril  to  dinner,  hie  you  Co  the  nil. 

Jul.  Hie  to  h^  fanaae  1  hooeft  mdb,  fkimd  I 

SCENE      VI. 

Enttr  FHar  lawrente  wtf  Romeo. 

B-i.  CO  finik  tk*  htaiv'iit  tnoa  this  holy  aft* 
^Thatafter-faonivitbftoMrchidcakiiocI 

Rm. 
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■•RotfL  Aiquii  amen  Ibvc  come  what  forrow  caa,  -'-.. 
It  cannot  countervail  th*  ^xchangp  of.  joy, 
Thatonc  fliortminutc  gives  me  ia  her  fight:  ; 

Dochoubuiclofcour  hands  with  hoJy  words,  .,  .,-. 

Then  love-devouriog  death  do  what  he  dare* 
It  is  enough  I  nuy  but  qili  herpinc 

Fri.  ThcfevioTenctieiightshavcviolentends,  , 
And  in  their  triumph  die  like  fire  and  powder,  . 
Which  as  they  meet  confume.    The  fwecteft  hon^ . ,  ,\ 
Is  loathfome  in  its  aiKH  dclicioufii^fii,. .    .    ■•■ .       ;  „•■  ■;:.■. 
And  in  the  tafte'confqunds  the  appetite :    ;  -       •.  .  [ 

Therefore  love  mod'rately,  long  love  do^  fo :        .     . .:  ; 
Too  fwift  arrives  as  t^y  as  too  Hqvr. 

F.nier  Juliet.  .'.  '■  ^: 

Here  comes  the  lady.     Oi,  So  Hgkl  a  foot.' ... 

'Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlaAing: flint-,    ..       /. 

A  lover  may  faeftride  the  goi^^mour  .  .....' 

That  idles  in  the  wanton  fommcr  air, 

And  yet  not  fell,  fo  light  is  vanity.  .  :  ,    ■  ■       >   ,  ■  ■       ' 

yul.  Good-even  to  my  gfaofHyConfefibr; 

fri.  /loffl^iflhaltthank^thee,  daughtet-,  Ibtusbotfa;.... 

Jul.  As  much  to'him,  die  are  his  thanks  tooinuofrr- . 

.R«w,  Ahl  ysHet,  if  the  mcafuretrftbyjoy.       ^    .    - 
Be  heapt  like  mine,  .ai\d  that  thy  B)Lill;be-inore  "'    .  :   ■'  ; 
TobUzooit;  then  fReetea  with  thy  brea^':: 
Thb  nei^bour  air,  and  let  rich  mufick's  tongue 
Unfold  th'  imagin'd  happinefs,  that  ooth 
Receive  in  either ,"tiy  thisTlar  encounter. " ' 

Jul.  Conceit  .more  rich  in  maoerthan  in.  words, 
Br^  of  his  fubftance,  not  of  ornament  : 
They  are  but  b^gars  thatcan  couontbeir  worth. 
But  my  true  lore  is  grown  to  fuch  excefs, 
I  cannot  fum  uponejialf  of  my  wealth.,  [work, 

FH.  Come,  come  with  me,  and  we'  will  mak^  fliorc 
For,  by^our  leaves,  yoti  Aall  not  ftay  dcuie, 
'Till  hioly  church  incdrj/rate  two  in  ooe.  -  -  Extunt. 

ACT 
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A  C  T    III/     S  C  E  N  E    ;^:    . 
Tbt.  STREET.       . 
£»/fr  Mercuttft,  Behvoltc^  a»J  Servant's. 

■  "  BiifvoL  I  p.*  '  .  ■    I 

IPraY,thoB,  «i)tti.^Wra(/»,  kt'sjctire.   ' 

-  And  if  ;we  meet,  .wvi  ibal)  not  'fcape  a  brawl ; 
For  now  thefe  hot'days  is  tbe  mad  blbod  ftirring. 
.  4^.^  T^oif .art.iU(B>one  of  chofc  fvUoftst  cbac^'wbcrl  he 
enters  tlie  conbncs  of  a  tavern  claps,  isie.'  fais  fword  ujxH 
tbe,table,  and  lays,'  G^Jhid.mfi..n<itu^  ef  tbeef  .nad.hy 
the  operation.  o(  a  leoopd  cup»  dmrs  v  ODtbcdniinr, 
whro  indeed  there  is;-nO'nced;   j       ;  ■•'  Iv.     -      .-.A.'. 

[^£eti.  Am  J  iikfi-iucii  afeUoj^f    ■      ■:        -    .  ;„r  :   .'. 

as  any  in  //<i/}' ;  and  as  feon  mov^^co  bcDUod;,  aad.aa 

ioon  moody,  lo  b&,mov':d. 

"  Btri. .  Ai^  ty^at  JP  ?:■  ■   .  i:-  ' 

Mtr.  Nay,  an  th«re  wer^  two  fuch*  w£  fhould  have 
none  shortly,  for  one  would  kill  ebe  «lher.  Thoa  t  why,- 
thou  wilt  quarrel  wi^h  a,  man  that  hatK.a.  hair  m6rejix>Bt,a 
bajr  lefi  in  his  beard  than  thou  fatft :  ihouwilt  j^utftrel 
with  "a  man  for  cracking  nuts,  having  no  other.  rdaifln» 
but  bccaufe  thou  hall  hafel  eyes  ;  what  eye,  but  fuch  an 
eye,  would  fpy  out  fuah  a  qoarrd  ^  thy  head  is  as  full  of 
quarrels,  as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat,,  and  j^et  thy  h«ad  h^th 
been  beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg  for  .quatrelling :  thou  liaft 
^iku'rell'd  with  a  man  .for  coughing  in  the  ftrect,  bccaufe 
be  hath  wakeiled  thy  dog  tbathatb  lain  aneep,in  the. fun: 
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Didft  tfMM  not  faJI  out  with  a  Qiytor  for  wearing  his  new 
doublet  before  S^fr?  with  another,  for  tying  his  new 
Jluies  with  old  ribband?  and  ]pt  thou  wlh  tutor  me  for 
quarrelling! 

Bin,  If  1  were  To  apt  to  quarrel  as  thoa  art,  any  man 
Ihould  boy  the  fec-fimpk  ofmy  life  for  an  hour  and  a 
quaner. 

Mir.  ThcfK-limpkr  Olimple! 

BiUr  Tybak,  mi  itben. 

Btn.  By  my  head,  here  come  the  CapuJas. 

Mer.  By  my  heel,  I  Care  not. 

tjb.  Follow  me  dole,  for  I  wiB  fpeak  to  tbemi 
Gendemen,  good-dea,  s  wotd  with  orie  of  you. 

Mer,  And  but  one  word  wkh  one  Af  uap  ceu^  ^ 
with  fomething,  malte  it  a  ward  and  a  blow; 

I>i.  You  fltillSnd  me  apt  enough  10  that.  Sir,  fyou 
will  ghw  me  octafion. 

Mir.  Could  yon  not  lake  Ibmeotnfion  without  giling? 

93i^.  JUimatfA^  dxiuconlbrt*ftwithiC0inA?.^ 

Mir.  Confortl  what,  doft  dmi  make  us  minftrelsF  If 
thou  make  minftrels  of  in,  k»k  to  hear  nothing  but  dif- 
eoKb:  here's  my  Bddleftickt  bere-a  that  Ihall  make  you 
dante.    Zooadsl  confortl 

.      U^:m  *"  *««'  «  ha  fanrd. 

Ben.  We  talk  here  m  the  pubhck  haunt  of  men: 
Eitber  withdraw  unto  fonie  private  plan. 
Or  reafon  coldly  of  your  griera^. 
Or  elle  depart  i  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  us. 

Mir.  Menseyesw<temadetak>ok,andlatlKraga2e) 
I  will  not  bodge  for  no  man's  plealiire,  I. 

A«r  Remeo. 

Tjh.  Wen,  peace  be  with  you.  Sir,  here  comes  my  man. 

«ir.  But,  M  be  hang*d,  Sr,  if  he  wear  your  ilvery : 
MarrTKolirfttofield.he'Ubeyourfbllower, 
TourWorlbipinihatfeiifeiiiayctnhimmao. 
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Syb.  RomeOy  the  love  I  bare  thee  can  afibrd 
No  better  term  riun  this  %  thou  art  a  villain. 
>    Rom.  Tybaitj  the  raalbn  that  I  have  to  Ion  thoe 
Doth  anich  cxcufe  the  appataioiog  rage 
To  ftich  a  greeting:  villain  I  am  none, 
Thfs«^  ftrciwel,  I  fbcchou  know'ft  me  noc- 
T^.  Boy,  this  ihaU'  i^  excnfe  the  injariea 
That  tbMi  haft  doDc  me,  tberefcRT  turnanddraw. 

Rom.  I  do  protcft  I  never -injur'd  thee,  . 
But  love  tliee  better  than  thou  catift  deviJc^ 
'Till  thou  flialt  know  the  reafon  of  my  love. 
And  lb,  good  Capulet,  (which  tame  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  my  own,)  b&  fatiified. 

Mer.  O  calm,  diflioflourable,  vile  fiibtnifiioh ! 
'^Ha!  la  fi!m^d>  cairia  it  away. 
T^ali,  you  rat-catcher,  «'"coflM,  wiIlyaQwaUt?\ 
Tyb.  What  i*QiUdft  tbou  have  with  tuef. 
ifyr.  Coed  king  of  cats,  *  nothing  but  one  of  your 
nine  lives,  that  t  mean  to  make  bold  withal  s  and  as  you 
fhati  ufe  mc  hereafter,  dty-beat  the  reft  oF  the  ei^t. 
Will  you  pluck  your  iword  out  of  his  pilcber  by  the 
ears  ?  Make  hafte»  kft  mine  be  about  yonr  otfs  ere  ic  bt 
out. 
Tp.  I  am  for  you.  {Prateii^, 

Rem.  Gentle  Meraoio^  put  thy  rapkt  up. 
Mer.  Come,  Sir,  your  paflado. 

[Mercutio  aitd  Tybok  ^bt^ 

Rom,  DraWj   BenvoKo  ■ -—  beat  dowa  their  wea< 

pons— — 
Gendemeo  -— •  fijr  fbame  fbrbeu'  this  ownge  •*— • 
Tybalt  —  Mercuti»  — -  the  Prince  ezprefly  h«th 
Forbidden  bandying  in  Fermt  ftreets. 

Hokl,  T^tOt good  Mercutu.        -  [£>n/Tybt)t. 

Mer.  I  am  hurt  »  — "— 
A  plague  of  both  the  houfes!  I  am  jped: 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing  i 

Ben. 

(a)  Sei  ikt  mauf.  i6o. 

I  JOaJhuMth  ..  .  eld  tJit.  TietK  tmnd.  9  wUl  jr«i  walk  ? 
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Ben.  What,  art  thou  hurt? 

Mer.  Ay,  ay,  a  fcratch,  a  ftratchi  marry  ,'cis  enough. 
Where  is  roy  page  ?  go,  villain,  fttch  a  furgeon. 

Rom.  Courage,  man,  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Mer.  No,  'tis  not  fo  deep  as  a  well,  nor  fo  wide  as  a 
church  door,  but  'tis  enough,  'twill  ferve :  ask  forme  to- 
morrow, and  you  (hall  find  me  a  grave  man.  I  am  pep- 
per'd,  I  warrant,  for  this  world :  a  jplague  of  both  your 
boufes!  What?. a  dog,  a  rat,  a  moule,  a  cat, -to  fcraich  a 
man  to  death  i  a  braggart,  a  rogue,  a  villain,  that  fights  bj 
the  book  of  arithmitick  ?  why  the  denl  came  you  betwe^a 
mi  I  was  hurt  under  your  arm. 

Rom.  I  thought  all  for  the  beft. 

Mer.  Help  me  into  fome  houfe,  Benwdto,   ■  • 
Or  I  ihall  faint  \  a  plague  o'both  your  houfes!  * 

They  Have  made  wbrmsrincat  of  me, 
I  have  it,  and  foundly  too  -~-^  your  houles. 

[Ene.  Mtf.  Ben. 

^   S.     G     EN      E      l\.. 

Rtm:  This^  gentleman,  the  Prince's  nearaJhV 
My  very  friend,  hath  gothismoital  hurt  '    ' 

In  my  behalf ;  my  reputation  ftain'd 
With  93**^*8  flanderi  Tybalt^  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  CDufin:  O  fwcet  Julietj 
Thy  beauty,  hath  made  me  efferaitiatc. 
And  in  my  temper  foftened  valour's  ftccl. 

Enter  Benvolio. 
Ben.  O  Romegy  Romeo,  brave  Mercutie^s  dead ; 
That  gallant  fpirit  hath  afpir'd  the  clouds, 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  fcorn  the  earth, 
■  Rom.  This  day's  black  fete  on  more  days  does  depend  i 
This  but  begins  the  woe,  others  muft  end. 

Enter  Tybalt. 
.  Sen.  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back  again. 
iZcw.  Alive  ?  in  triumph  ?  and  Merctttto  Oam  ? 

Awiy 
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Away  to  hcav'n  refpedive  lenity. 
And  fire-ey'd  fury  be  my  conduct  now ! 
Now,  Tyhali,  take  the  villain  back  again. 
That  late  thou  gav'ff  me  y  for  Mercuiio^s  foul 
Is  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads^ 
■  Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company : 
Or  thou  or  I,  or  both,  muft  go  with  him. 

Tyb.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  thatdidftconfort  him  here. 
Shale  with  hi«i  hence. 

Rom.  This  Ihall  determine  thaf: 

[Tbeyjisbtt  Tyhih/allt. 

Bai.  RameOt  away,  be  gone : 
The  citizens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  flain  — — ■■  ■ 
Scaiid  not  amazM ;  the  Prince  will  doom  thee  death. 
If  chou  art  taken :  hence,  be  gone,  away. 

Rom.  O  .'  1  am  fortune's  rool. 

Bai.  yrby  doft  thou  ftay  ?  [EotT  Romeo. 

SCENE      III. 
Etffer  Citizens. 

Cii.  Which  way  ran  he  thtt  kill'd  MtrcHtio  ? 
Tybalt  that  murthercr,  which  way  ran  he? 

Ben.  Therr  lyes  that  ^itf/f. 

Cit,  Up,  Sir,  go  with  me : 
I  charge  thee  in  the  Prince's  name  obey. 

Enter  Prince^  Mountague,  Capulet,  their  ff^tvej,  &c. 

Prin.  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this  fray  ? 

Ben.  O  noble  Prince,  I  can  difcover  all 
Tbeunlucky  manage  of  this  &tal  brawl: 
There  Jycs  the  man,  flain  by  young  Romeo, 
That  (lew  thy  kinfman  bnvc  Mercvlio. 

La.  Cap.  Tybalt  my  coufin !  O  my  brother's  child ! 
Unhappy  fight !  alas,  the  blood  is  fpill'd 
Of  my  dear  kinfman         ■  ■  Prince,  as  thou  art  true. 
For  blood  of  ours,  flicd  blood  of  Mfuntaeue. 
■   Vol.  Vr.  S  Prin. 
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Prin,  BenveUoi  who  beg^  this  frajr  ? 

Ben.  Tybalt  here  (UtDt  whom  AaM0*ahanddidflay: 
Rimeo  that  fpoke  him  lair,  bid  him  bethink 
How  nice  the  quarrel  was,  and  urg*d  withal 
Your  high  difpleafure :  all  this  uuered 
With  gentle  breath,  calm  look,  knees  humt^y  bow'd. 
Could  not  cake  trace  with  the  unruly  fpleea 
or  Tybaltt  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tiJu 
V/ith  piercing  fteel  at  bold  Mercutio'%  breaft^ 
Who  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  ta  point. 
And  wiih  a  martial  icorn,  with  one  hand  beats 
Cold  death  afide,  and  with  the  other  fends 
It  back  to  Tybatf  whofe  dexttricy 
Rcrarts  it :  Romeo,  he  cries  aloud. 
Hold,  friends !  friends,  part !  and  fwifier  than  hit  nmgue. 
His  agil  arm  beac  down  their  fatal  points. 
And 'twixt  them  raOies;  underneath  whoTe  ant)  ;  . 
An  envious  chruft  &om  Tybalt  hit  the  life 
Of  ftouc  MercuHe  \  and  then  Tybalt  Bed,- 
But  by  and  by  comes  back  to  Romeoy 
Who  had  but  newly  ehunain'd  revenge. 
And  to'c  they  go  like  lightning :  for  ere  I 
Could  draw  to  pan  them,  was  ftotit  TybaR  {Iain  i 
And  as  he  fell,  did  Rameo  turn  to  fly : 
This  is  the  truth,  or  let  SeniMla  die. 

La.  Cap.  He  u  a  kinfman  to  the  MtUMti^aet 
Afiedion  makes  him  falfe,  he  fpcaks  not  true. 
Sonne  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  black  ftrifie. 
And  all  choie  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life. 

I  beg  fbr  juftice,  which  thou.  Prince,  muft  give ; 

Remeo  flew  Tybalt^  Remeo  mufi  not  live. 
PHh.  Romto  flew  him,  he  flew  Meraait  i 

Who  now  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe? 
l/i.\Mount.  Not/i0ffu0,  Princx,  hewasAfrttw/io'sfnaHf, 

His  ftult  concludes  but  what  the  law  fhoukl  cod, 

The  life  of  Tybalt. 

Prtn.  And  for  that  offence. 

Immediately  we  do  exile  bim  hence  : 


hyGoogIc 


Romeo  oft^  Juliet.        /2y^ 

{  late  an  iiucreft  in  your  '  'heau*^  proceeding, 
My  blood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  lye  a  bieoding, 
_  But  I'll  amerce  you  with  To  ftrong  a  fmct 
'  That  you  Ihall  all  repent  the  lofs  of  mine, 
I  will  be  deaf  to  picking  and  ezcufcs, 
.Nor  ttars  nor  prayers  Ihail  purdufe  out  abu&s, 
Therefore  ufe  none ;  let  Hobuo  hence  in  hafte, 
Elfe  when  he's  found,  that  hour  is  his  kft. 
Bear  hence  this  body,  aixl  attend  our  will : 
Mercy  but  murthers,  pardoning  thofe  tb^  kill.    lExeuia. 

SCENE       IV. 

4a  Jfortmnt  in  Capukt*/  Hmfe. 

Enter  Juliet  alone. 

Jul.  f~^  AUop  apace,  you  ficry-footcd  fleeds, 
V3   To  Phitbui'  manlion  j  fuch  a  waggoner 
As  Pbaeten  would  whip  3rou  to  the  w^» 
And  bring  in  cloudy  night  iiamediatdjr. 
Spread  thy  Y:Iofe  curtain,  lovo-performing  night, 
"niac  *  <th*  run-away's^  eyes  may  wink  *  and  Romea 
Leap  to  thefe  arras,  untalkt  of^'  uid  anfeen. 
Lovers  can  fee  to  do  their  am'rous  riKS 
By  their  own  beauties :  or  if  love  be  blind. 
It  bcft  agrees  with  night.    Come,  civil  night. 
Thou  fi^-foiced  matron,  all  in  black. 
And  learn  me  how  to  lofe  a  winning  match. 
Plaid  for  a  pair  of  ftainle&  maidenheads. 
Hood  my  uumann'd  blood  batting  in  my  cheeks, 
With  thy  black  mantle  \  *titl  flninge  love,  grown  bold, 
Thiidu  tme  love  a^ed,  fimple  modefty. 
ConK,  night,  come,  Romeo  I  come,  thou  day  in  night  I 
For  thou  wilt  lye  upon  the  wings  of  night. 
Whiter  than  new  fnow.on  a  raven's  back : 

S  2  Come; 

1  bam 

3  lUnaway'i   .  .   .  sldtdit.  Warb.  tmtnd. 
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Come,  gentle  night !  come,  loving,  bUck-brow'd  night ! 
Give  me  my  Romeo^  and  when  he  fliall  die 
Take  him  and  cut  him  out  in  little  ftars. 
And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heav'n  fo  fine. 
That  all  the  world  will  be  in  love  with  night, 
And  pay  no  worfhip  to  the  garifh  fun, 
O,  1  have  bought  the  manfion  of  a  love. 
But  not  poffefsM  itj  and  though  I  am  fold. 
Not  yet  enjoy'd  ;  fo  tedious  is  this  day, 
As  is  the  night  before  fome  fcftival, 
.To  an  impatient  child  that  hmh  new  robes. 
And  may  not  wear  them.    O,  here  comes  my  nurfc '. 

Enter  Nurfe  with  cords. 
And  Hie  brings  news  -,  and  every  tongue  that  fpeaks 
But  Romeo's  name,  fpeaks  heav'niy  eloquence  1  « 

Now,  nurfe,  what  news  ?  what  haft  thou  there?  the  cords 
That  Romeo  bid  thee  fetch  ? 

Nurfe.  Ay,  ay,  the  cords.  [hands? 

Jul.  Ah  me,  what  news?  why  doft  thou  wring  thy 

Nurfe.  Ah  welladzy  he's  dead,  he's  dead,  he's  dead ! 

We  are  undone,  Lady,  we  are  undone. • 

Alack  the  day  I  he's  gone,  hc*f  kill'd,  he's  dead; 

Jul.  Can  heaven  be  fo  envious? 

Nurfe.  Romeo  czrif 
Though  heav'n  cannot.    O  Romeo !  Rimeo .' 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  it,  Romeo  ? 

Jul.  What  devil  art  thou,  that  doft  torment  me  thus  ? 
This  torture  fliould  be  roar'd  in  difmal  hell. 
Hath  Romeo  (lain  himfclf  ?  fay  thou  but  I, 
And  that  bai:e  vowel  I,  ftiall  poifon  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice. 

Nurfe.  1  faw  the  wound,  I  faw  it  with  mine  eyes, 
God  fiive  the  iqark,  here  on  his  manly  breaft. 
A  piteous  coar&i  a  bloody  piteous  ccnrle  i 
I^e,  pale  as  afhes,  all  bedawb'd  in  blood. 
All  in  gore  blood  \  I  fwooned  at  the  fight.    -        [oooe! 

Jid.  O  break,  my  heart!  —poor  bankrupt,  break  at 
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To  prifon,  eyes !  ne'r  look  on  liberty ; 
Vile  eanh  to  earth  reflgn,  end  motion  herCt 
And  thou  and  AffffMo  prefs  one  heavy  bier! 

Nurfi.  O  Tybalt,  Tybalt,  the  beft  friend  I  had  : 
O  courteous  Tyhalt^  honed  gentleman. 
That  ever  I  Ibouid  live  to  fee  thee  dead  ! 

Jul.  What  ftorm  is  this  that  blow^  fo  contrary  ? 
Is  Romeo  flaughter'd  ?  and  is  Tybalt  dead  ? 
My  dcar-lov'd  coufin,  and  my  dearer  Lord  ?  - 
Then  let  the  trumpet  found  the  general  doom. 
For  who  is  living,  if  thole  two  are  gone  i 

Nurfe:  Tybalt  is  dead)  and  Romeo  banilhed, 
Romeo  dut  kill'd  hinii  he  is  banilhed. 

Jul,  OGod!  did  iJofflw's  hand  flied?;*tf/*'s blood? 
Nurfe.  ft  did,  it  did,  alas  the  day  !  it  did. 
Jul.  O  ferpeQt  heart,  hid  with  a  flow'ring  face. 
Did  ever  dragtm  keep  fo  ^r  a  cave  ? 
Beautiful  tyrant,  fiend  angelical ! 
"Dove-feather'd  raven,'^  wtilvifli-ravening  lamb! 
O  nature !  what  hadil  thoQ  to  do  in  hell, 
When  thou  didft  bower  the  fpirit  of  a  fiend  • 

In  mortal  paradife  of  fuch  fweet  flelh  ? 
Was  ever  book  containing  fuch  vile  matter 
So  fairly  bound }  O  chat  deceit  Ihould  dwell 
In  fuch  a  gorgeous  palace! 
'Nurfe.  There's  no  truft. 
No  faith,  no  honefty  in  men  ;  all  perjur'd  ; 
All,  all  fbrfworn  ;  all  naught ;  and  all  diOcmblers. 

Ah,  Where's  my  man  ?  give  rac  fome  Aqua  vita 

Thefe  grie&,  thefe  woes,  thcfe  forrows  make  me  old : 
Shame  come  xo  Romeo! 

Jul.  Blifter'd  be  thy  tongue 
For  fuch  a  wiQi .'  he  was  not  bom  to  (hame. 
Upon  his  brow  fliame  is  afham'd  to  fit: 
For  *iis  a  throne  where  honour  may  be  crown'd 
Sole  monarch  of  the  univerfal  earth. 
O  what  a  beall  was  I  to  chide  him  lb } 

S  3  Nurfe. 

%  Ravouw)  Do?e,  {cu|i«'d  Raveo,  ■  ■ .  *Utilil.  Iheab.  tmt»4. 
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JVtfTy^.WiUyoufpeafc  well  ofhim  that  ktU'd  your  ooufia  ? 

Jul.  Shall  I  fpeak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  husband  i 
Ah  poor  my  Lord,  what  tongue  fhilt  fmooth  thy  namCj 
/When  I  thy  three-hours-wife  have  mangled  it! 
But  wherefore,  villain,'  didft  thou  kill  mycoufui? 
That  villain  coufm  would  have  kill'd  my  husband. 
Back,  foolifli  tears,  btck  to  your  native  fpring ; 
Your  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe, 
Which  you  nuftaking  offtr  up  to  joy. 
My  husband  lives  that  fykalt  would  have  flain. 
And  Tybalt's  dead  that  would  have  kill'd  my  husband  % 
All  this  is  comfort ;  wherefore  weep  I  then  i 
Some  word  there  was  woricr  than  Tybaii'i  death. 
That  marther'd  me ;  I  would  fot^  it  fain, 
Bur,  oh  I  it  prelles  to  my  memory. 
Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  Tinners  minds ; 
Tybalt  is  deaOy  and  Romeo  banijhed  ! 
That  banifiied,  that  one  word  handed. 
Hath  flain  ten  thousand  Tybalts  :  Sybaffs  death 
Was  woe  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 
Or  if  fow'r  woe  delights  in  fcllowftiip. 
And  nccdJy  will  be  rank'd  with  other  grieft, 
Why  foUow*d  not,  when  flie  faid  Tybalt's  dttadf 
Thy  Father  or  thy  Mother,  •  nay,  or  both  ? 
But  with  a  rear-ward  following  Tybalt'^  death, 
RoiKO  is  iam/bed—~-io  fpeak  that  word, 
ia  father,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Jtdiety 

All  flain,  all  dead :- Reme^  is  banijhed ! 

There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  meafur?,  bound. 

In  that  word's  death  i  no  words  can  that  woe  found. 

Where  is  my  father,  and  my  mother,  nurfe  ? 

Narfi. .  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt's  coarfe. 
\V^ill  you  go  to  them  ?v  I  will  bring  you  thither. 

Jul.  Walh  they  his  wounds  with  tears  ?  mine  fliall  be 
fpent, 
"When  theirs  are  dry,  fbr  AwR^o*sbanifliment. 

Nurft.  Hie  to  your  chamber,  I'll  find  Romeo 
To  fomfort  you.    I  wot  well  where  he  is. 

Hark 
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Hark  ye,  ^our  Romes  will  be  ten  at  nighc  t 
'  I'll  to  mm,  he  is  hid  at  Lawrnce'  oeil. 
Jul.  O  Bud  him,  gire  this  ring  to  my  erne  icoigbt, 
Andbid  lum  cotnc,  to  oUce  his  laft  brewcl.-  ^Mimt. 


SCENE      V. 

Enter  Friar  Lawrence  and  Romea 
Fri.  O  OMEOt  come  forth -,  come  forth,  thou  fearful 
LV.  AffliAion  is  enamour'd  of  thy  parts,    '   [man  t 
And  thou  arc  weddftl  to  cakrnicy. 

Rom.  Father,  what  neirB  f  what  is  the  Princc'a  doom  ? 
What,  forrow  craves  acquuntuxx  at  my  h^, 
That  I  yet  know  not  i 

Fri.  Too 'familiar 
Is  my  dear  fon  with  fuch  fo«*r  company. 
I  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  I^in(x*s  doom. 
.  Rom.  What  Ms  ttwi  dooms-^^ay  is  the  Pt-i^c^s  doom  ? 

Fri,  A  gentler  jkidgcnent  vznifh'd  from  his  lips. 
Not  body's  death,  but  body's  banifttment. 

Rom.  Ha,  banishment !  be  nxrdfut,  &y  dcaA  \ 
Fox  exile  huh  more  terror  in  bis  look. 
Than  death  it  felf.    Do  not  hj  banifhment. 

Fri.  *  'Hence''  from  fertna  art  thou  baniAed  : 
Be  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide: 

Rom.  There  is  no  world  without  fffwra's  walk. 
But  purgatory,  '  'torturing  hell  it  felf.^ 
Hence  l^flied,  is  banifli'd  from  the  world  i 
And  world-cxU'd,  is  death.     '^'Tbenbaniftiment^ 
]s  death  mif-temi'd :  caltii^  death  banifhmeK 
ThcMi  CDt^ft  my  bead  off*  with  a  golden  ax, 
Aod  fmiPft  upon  the  ftroak  that  murthers  me. 

Fri.  O  deadly  fin!  O  rude  unthankfulnefs! 
Thy  fault  our  law  calls  death,  but  the  kind  Prince 

S  4  Taking 

4.  Here  5  torture,  heU  it  fclf.  <  That  b^ilhed 
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Taking  thy  part  hath  nifli'd.afide  the  Uw, 
And  turn'd  that  black  word  death  to  bantfhment. 
This  is  mecr  mercy,  and  thou  feeft  it  not. 

Rom.  'Ti$  torture,  and  not  mercy :  hear'a  is  here 
"Where  yuliei  lives  i  and  every  cat  and  dog 
And  little  moufc,- every  unworthy  thing 
Lives  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her. 
But  Romeo  may  not.     More  validity. 
More  honourable  ftate,  miue  courtfhip  lives 
In  carrion  flies,  than  Romee :  they  may  feize     * 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliei's  hand. 
And  fteal  immortal  bleHings  from  her  lips ; 
But  Ramto  may  not,  he  is  baniihed. 
">  'O  father,  hadft  thou  no  ftrong  poifon  mixt, 
Ko  Iharp^ground  knife,  no  prcfent  means  of  death,- 
But  banifhrnent  to  torture  me  withal  f^ 
O  Friar,  the  damned  ufe  that  word  in  hell  i 
Howlings  attend  it :  how  haft  thou  the  hear^ 
Being  a  Divine,  a  ghoftly  Confeflbr, 
A  (m-abfolvcr,  and  my  friend  profeft, 
To  maqgle  me  with  chat  word  banilbmentf      ,     . 

/rt.  Fond  mad-man,  hear  me  fpeak. 

Rom.  O  thou  wilt  ipeak  again  of  banithment. 

Fri.  I'll  give  thee  armour  to  bear  off  thtt.  word, 
Adverfity's  fwcet  milk,  philofophy,  ■ 
To  comfort  thee,  tho'  thou  art  baniihed.    . 

Rota.  Yet,  banifhed  ?  hang  up  philofof^y : 
Unleis  philofophy  can  make  a  Juliet, 
Difplant  a  town,  reverfe  a  Prince's  doom, 
It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not,  talk, no  more— — 

Fri.  O  then  I  fee  that  mad-moo  have  no  ears,      [eyes? 

Rom,  How  ihould  they,  when  that  wife  nxn  have  no 

Fri.  Let  me  difputc  with  thee  of  thy  eftate. 

Rom.  Thou  puifl  not  fpeak  of  what  thou  doft  not  feci : 
Wert  thou  as  young  as  I,  JtUUt  thy  love, 

/      An 
7  Had'A  thou  ao  poifon  mixt,  nor  Oiarp  grooiid  knif^ 
Y^Q  ludden  mean  of  aeath,  tho*  ne'er  lb  mean 
But  banifhed  to  kill  ntc  {  baniihed. 
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An  hour  but  married^  TylaU  murdicred, 

I>otiDg  like  me,  and  like  me  bantihed ; 

Tficn  might'ft  thou  Tpeak,  then  mig^t'ft  thou  tear  thy  hair, 

And  &11  upon  the  ground  as  I  do  now, 

T*a]dog  the  meafure  of  an  unmade  grare. 

[  Throwing  bimfdf  on  the  ground. 
Fri.  Asiitt  one  knodcs  i  good  Romeo,  hide  thy  felf. 
{Knock  within. 
Xhou  wilt  be  taken — ftay  a  while — (land  up  i      IKnock. 
Run  to  my  ftudy — By  and  by — God's  wi]l! 
"What  wilfulnefs  is  this— ^I  come,  I  come.    .         {Knock. 
Who  knocks  lb  hard  P  whence  come  you  f  what's  your  will  > 
Nurfe.  {ff^htttJ}  Let  me  come  in,  and  you  mall  know 
my  errand : 
I  come  irom  Lady  yMSet. 
Fri.  Welcome  then. 

-    Enttr  Nurfe. 

Nurfe.  O  holy  Friar,  oh  tell  me,  holy  Friar, 
"Where  is  my  Lady's  Lord  ?  wherc's /Swwe7        [drunk. 

Fri.  There,  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears  made 

Nurfe.  O  he  is  even  in  my  miftrcf^  cafe, 
Juft  in  her  cafe,  O  woful  fympathy ! 
I^teous  predicament !  even  fo  lyes  fhe. 
Blubbering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blustering. 
Stand  up,  (land  up  ;  mind  an  you  be  a  man  : 
For  yulitt's  hkc,  for  her  fiike  rife  and  (land  : 
Why  fliould  you  fiill  into  fo  deep  ■  'an-^— ^ 

Rem.  » 'Oh  Nurfe  1^ 

Nurfe.  Ah  Sir,  ah  Sir!  Death  is  the  end  of  all. 

Rem.  Speak'ft  thou  of  Juliet?  how  is  it  with  her? 
Doth  not  me  think  me  an  old  murtbcrer. 
Now  I  have  flain'd  the  child-hood  of  our  joy 
With  blood  remov'd  but  litde  from  her  own  i 
Where  is  (he  ?  and  how  does  (he  ?  and  what  fays 
My  conccal'd  Lady  to  our  canceli'd  love? 

Nurfe.  O  (he  fay«  nothing,  9ir,  but  weeps  and  weeps. 

And 

8  an  oh!  9  Nurfe  I  -  -  — 
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And  now  falls  on  her  bed,  and  thta  fiarts  up, 
Aad^ali  cries,  and  diea  oa  Romee  calls. 
And  tneii  down  falb  again. 

Rom.  As  if  that  name 
Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gua 
Did  murthcr  her,  as  that  name's  curfed  hand 
Martbet'd  her  kinfraan.     Tell  ow.  Friar,  tell  SK, 
la  what  vile  part  of  this  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge?  tell  me,  that  I  may  ixk 
The  hattfut  manfion. 

Fri.  Hold  thy  dcfperate  hand : 
Art  thou  a  man  i  thy  fotm  cries  oud  thou  art : 
Thy  tears  are  womaniih,  thy  wild  aiEts  do  note 
Th'  unreafonable  fury  of  a  bead;. 
Thou  hall  amaz'd  me.    By  my  holy  order, 
I  thoudbt  thy  dilixiGtion  better  temper*d. 
Hail  thou  flaia  Tybalt  ?  wilt  thou  flay  thy  felf  ? 
And  flay  thy  Laay  4oo,  that  lives  in  thee  ? 
What,  roiUc  ther,  man,  thy  Juliet  u  alive. 
For  whofe  dear  lake  thou  waft  but  lately  dead: 
There  art  thou  happy.     Tybalt  would  kill  thee. 
But  thou  flew'ft  Tybalt ;  there  thou'rt  happy  too. 
The  law  that  threatned  death  became  thy  friend. 
And  tum'd  it  to  exile  [  there  art  thou  ha[^. ' 
A  pack  of  bleflings  light  upon  thy  bock, 
Happinels  courts  thee  in  her  beft  array, 
But,  like  a  misbebav'd  and  fullen  wendi. 
Thou  pout'ft  upoo  thy  fortune  and  thy  lore. 
Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  fuch  die  mifeiable. 
Go  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed, 
Afcend  her  chamber,  hence,  and  comfort  her : 
But  look  thou  fiay  not  'till  the  watch  be  fet. 
For  then  thou  canft  not  [»&  to  MatUua, 
Where  thou  {halt  live,  'till  we  can  find  a  time 
To  blaze  our  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends, . 
Beg  pardon  .of  the  Prince,  and  call  thee  back 
With'  twenty  hundred  thcnland  times  mwc  joy. 
Than  thou  went'ft  forth  in  lamentation. 


Go 
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Go  bdbr^  nurfet  conunend  me  to  tby  LAdy* 
And  bid  her  haftcn  all  the  houfe  to  bed, 
"Which  heavy  Ibrrow  nukes  them  apt  unto. 
Jioauo  is  coming. 

Tfurfi.  O'  Lord,  I  could  have  fiaid  here  all  oigbt  long. 
To  hear  good  counfel :  oh,  what  learnii^  b! 
My  Lord,  I'll  tel>  m]^  Lady  you  wiU  come. 

Ram.  Do  fo,  and  bid  my  fweet  prepare  to  chide. 

Ntfrfi.  Here,  Sir,  a  ring  flie  lud  me  give  you.  Sir : 
Hie  you,  make  hafle,  for  it  ^ows  very  latc; 

Rm,  How  well  my  comfort  u  rcviv'd  bythii ! 

Fri.  Sojourn  in  MantuM ;  I'll  find  out  your  mao. 
And  he  fluU  fignific  fi-om  time  to  time 
Every  gpod  hap  to  you  that  chances  here: 
Give  me  thy  hand,  'tis  late,  farewel,  good-night ! 

Rom.  But  that  a  joy,  paft  joy,  calls  out  on  me. 
It  were  a  grief,  fo  brief  to  part  with  thcci  {Exeunt. 


5    C    E    N    E     Vt 

Capulet'i  ffot^e. 
Er^er  Capnlct,  Lady  Capulet,  and  Paris. 
Cap.  'np  Hlngs  have  fall'n  out.  Sir,  fb  unluckily,   [ter : 
X    That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  daugb* 
Look  you,  flic  lov'd  herkinfmatiTV^A!^  dearly. 
And  lb  did  I-^WeJl,  we  were  bom  to  die— - 
'Tis  very  late,  IJieMt  not  come  down  lo-nigbt. 

Par.  Thefe  times  of  woe  aSbrd  no  time  to  wooe: 
Madam,  good-night,  commend  me  to  your  daughter. 

Cap.  SirParij,  I  will  make  a  "feparate^  tender 
Of  my  child's  love :  I  think  flie  will  be  ruL'd 
In  all  refpefts  by  me,  *  'nay,  I  not  doubt  it.^ 
But  foft  i  what  day  is  this? 
"  Par.  Monday^  my  Lord. 


1  derpente  .   .  .  sTiiHi.  Wttrb.  imtmi. 

2  nay  morcj  I  doubt  it  noi. 
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Cap.  Mondff  ?   ha!  ha!  well,  fFedneJUay  is  too  foon. 
On  l^burfday  let  it  be :  you  ftall  be  marry'd. 

We'll  keep  no  great  a-do a  friend  or  two— — . 

For,  hark  you,  Tybalt  being  (lain  fo  late. 
It  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelefly. 
Being  our  kinfman,  if  we  revel  much  : 
Therefore.  we*!l  have  fome  half  a  dozen  friends, 
And  there's  an  end.     But  what  fay.  you  to  Tburfday  ? 

Par.  My  Lord,  I  would  that  'tburfday  were  te-mtjrrow. 

Cap.  Well,  get  you  gone — on  Thurfdaj  be  it  then  : 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed,       [7i»  lady  Capulct. 
Prepare  her,  wife,  againft  this  wedding-day.  ' 
Farewel,  my  Lord— light  to  my  chamber,  hoa! 
Good-night.  [Ejttunt^ 


S  C  E   N  E     VII. 

tbe  Garden. 

Enter  Romeo  and  Juliet  ahve  at  a  windim ;  a   ladder  cf 

ropes  fet. 
Jul.  \  T  7 1 L  T  thou  be  gone  ?  it  is  not  yet  neir  day : 
VV    It  was  the  Nightingale,  and  not  the  Lark, 

That  pierc'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  ear  : 
Nightly  flie  fings  on  yond  pomgranate  tree  : 
Believe  me,  love,  it  was  the  Nightingide. 

Jiom.  It  was  the  Lark,  the  herald  of  the  mom. 
No  Nightingale.    Look,  love,  what  envious  ftrcaks 
Do  lace  the  fewering  clouds  in  yonder  eafl : 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  mifty  mountain  tops. 
I  muft  be  gone  and  live,  or  ftay  and  die. 

Jul.  Yon  light  is  not  day-light,  1  know  it  well : 
It  is  fome  meteor  that  the  fun  exhales, 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer. 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua  ; 
Then  ftay  a  while,  thou  fhalt  not  go  ^  foon. 

Rim. 
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Rom.  Let  me  then  ftay,  let  me  be  ct'en  and  die  } 
If  thou  wile  have  it  ia^  I  am  content. 
1*]J  fay  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye, 
*Tis  but  the  rale  reflex  of  Cyntbia'%  brow  j 
I'll  fay  it  is  the  Nightingale  that  beats 
The  vaulty  heav'ns  fo  high  above  our  heads. 
And  not  the  Lark,  the  melTenger  of  morn. 
Come  death,  and  welcome :  Juliet  wills  it  fo. 
What  fays  my  love?  let's  talk,  it  is  not  day. 

Jul.  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  away : 
It  is  the  lark  that  fings  fo  out  of  tune. 
Straining  harfh  dllcords,  and  unpleafing  fharps. 
Some  fay  the  lark  makes  fweet  divifioh  t    . 
This  doth  not  fo  :  for  £be  divideth  us. 
■Some  lay,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes,   * 
O  now  '  'I  wot  they  have''  chang'd  voices  too. 

0  now  be  gone,  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 

Rom.  Farewel,  my  love  :  one  kifs,  and  I'll  defcend. 

[Romeo  dtjiends. 
■  Enter  Nurfe. 
Nurfe.  Madam! 
Jul.  Nurfe? 

Nitrfe.  Your  Lady  mother's  coming  to  your  chamber : 
The  day  is  broke,  be  wary,  look  about. 
Jul.  Art  thou  gone  fo?  love!  Lord!  ah  husband!  friendl 

1  muft  hear  from  thee  ev'ry  day  in  th*  hour. 
For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  days. 

O  by  this  count  I  ihall  be  much  in  years. 
Ere  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Rom.  Farewel :  I  will,  omit  no  opportunity, 
That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 

Jul.  O  think'ft  thou  we  (hall  ever  meet  again  ? 

Rom.  I  doubt  it  nor,  and  all  ihefe  woes  (hatl  fervc 
For  fveet  difcourfes  in  our  time  to  come. 

Jul. 

{»),MMJlng  H  tSe  mlhn  of  the  vulvar  hteaaft  tbt  lark  ivitha/wttt 
pifi  hath  littl*  uglj  tjit,  and  tht  Had  largi  and  fin*  *J*i  A*'  «  difmal 
trtakitig  im'ce.  Warbutton- 

3  I  would  they  Iwd  .  .  .  eW  tdit.  W^arb.  mt»d. 
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Jul.  O  God !  .1  have  an  ill-divining  foul » 
Metliinks  I  fee  thee,  now  thou  art  below. 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb : 
Either  my  eye-figbc  faili,  or  thou  look'ft  pale. 

Rem.  And  tnift  me,  love,  in  mine  eye  lb  do  you  : 
Dry  Sorrow  (bioks our  blood.    Adieu,  adieu!    {£k-aov(. 


SCENE     vni. 

Juliec'j  Cbamher. 
Enter  Juliet* 


..QH 


If  thou  art  fickle,  what  doft  Aou  with  him 
That  is  renown'd  for  faith?  be  GdO^  fortane: 
For  then  I  hope  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long, 
Btx  fend  him  back. 

Enter  Lady  CapuleC. 
La.  C^.  Ho^-dai^hter,  are  you  up? 
'  Jul.  Who  is't  that  calls  ?  is  it  my  Lady  mother? 
What  unaccuftom*d  caule  *  'provokes^  ha  hither  i 
La.  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  yuSet  f 
Jul.  Madam,  I'm  not  well. 

La.  Cap.  Evermore  weeing  for  your  coulin's  death  ? 
What,  wilt  thou  waHi  him  from  his  grave  with  tears  i 
■    Jul.  Yet  let  mc  weep  for  fuch  a  feeling  lols.      [death, 
La,  Cap.  Well,  girl,  thou  weep'fi  not  fo  much  for  his 
As  that  the  villain  lives  which  flaughter'd  him. 
Jul.  What  villain,  Madam  ?■ 
La,  Cap.  '  'That  villain,'^  Romeo. 
Jul.  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  aiunder.       [4^it. 
La.  Cap.  Content  thee,  girl.     If  I  could  find  a  nun* 
I  foon  would  fend  to  Mantua  where  he  is, 
And  give  him  fuch  an  unaccuflom*d  dram  , 

That  he  Ihould  foon  keep  ^ybglt  company. 

JuL 
4  procam  j  Tlut  fiuae  TiUaio. 
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yul.  Find  you  the  meant,  and  I'll  find  Sack  a  msuf » 
For  whik  he  Jives,  mjr  heart  ftall  n^er  be  ligtu 
•Till  I  behold  him  — —  dead  "—  is  my  poor  beai^ 
Tfius  for  a  kinfman  tcw. 

La.  Cap.  Well,  let  that  {»&. 
I  come  to  bring  thee  joyful  tidings,  girl. 

Jul.  And  joy  comes  veil  in  Inch  a  needful  time.- 
What  are  thCT,  I  bcfecch  your  Ladyfhip  f 

La.  Cap.  Well,  well ,  thou  haft  a  careful  &tbcr,  child  \ 
One,  who  to  pot  dice  from  thy  beavinefs. 
Hath  Toned  out  a  fbdden  day  of  joy. 
That  thou  expc&*ft  not,  nor  I  look'd  not  for. 

Jul.  Madam,  in  h^py  time,  what  day  is  this? 

la.  Cap.  Marry,  my  child,  early  next  ?^6iffya«ji  morn,    ' 
The  gallant,  youog,  and  noble  gentleman,    . 
The  County  Paris,  at  St.  Petet'a  church, 
Shall  happily  make  tbee  a  joyful  bride. 

Jul.  Now,  by  St.  Ptfttr's  church,  and  i*rtff- 100, 
He  flialt  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  hafte,  that  I  muft  wed 
Ere  he  diat  muft  be  husband  coipcs  to  wooe. 
I  pray  you,  tell  my  Lord  and  bdier,  Madam, 
Z  will  not  marry  yet,  and  when  ]  do. 
It  (hall  be  Romeo,  whom  yon  know  I  hate, 
Rather  Uian  Paris.    Tbefe  are  Hews  indeed. 

La.  Cap.  Here  comes  your  £ither,  tell  him  fo  your  felf. 
And  lee  bow  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 

.  ^er  Capulet  and  Nurfe. 
Cap.  How  now?  a  conduit,  girl?  what,  ftill  in  tears? 
Erermore  ftiow'ring?  in  one  little  body 
Thou  counterfnt'ft  a  bark,  a  fea,  a  wind ; 
For  ftill  thy  eyes,  which  1  may  call  the  fea. 
Do  eW>  and  flow  with  tears  i  the  bark  thy  "body^ 
Sailing  in  this  lalt  Sood :  the  winds  thy  (ighs. 
Which  raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them, 
Without  a  fudden  calm,  will  overfet 

Thy 
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Thy  cemprfl-toflcd  body  ■—  How  now,  *ift  ? 
Have  you  dd  iTcr'd  to  her  our  decree  i  [thanlu : 

La.  Cap.  Ay,  Sir }  but  ihe  will  none,   Ihe  gives  you 
I  would  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave. 

Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  mc  wkh  you,  wife. 
How  will  ihe  none  ?  doth  Ihe  not  give  us  thanks  i 
Is  Ihe  iKX  proud  ?  doth  (he  not  count  her  bleft. 
Unworthy  as  fhc  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a  g<entleman  to  be  her  bridegroom  ? 

Jut.  N(H  proud,  you  have ;  but  thanml,  that  you  have. 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate. 
But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 

Cap.  Proud!  and  I  thank  you !  and  1  thank  you  not! 
■  Thank  me  no  thankings,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds. 
But  fettle  your  fine  joints  'gatnft  Tburfdi^  next. 
To  go  wirfi  Paris  to  St.  Prfw'schurch : 
Or  Iwill  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 

La.  Cap.  Fie,  fie!  what!  are  you  mad? 

Jul.  Good  fa^er,  I  beleech  you  on  my  knees. 
Hear  me  with  patience,  but  to  fpeak  a  word. 

Cap.  Hang  thee,  young  baggage !  difobedioit  wretch ! 
I  tell  thee  what,  get  thee  to  church  cfTburfday^ 
Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  bsx. 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  anfwer  me. 
My  fingers  itch.    Wife,  we  fcarce  thought  us  bleft. 
That  Giod  had  fent  us  but  this  only  child. 
But  now  I  fee  this  one  is  onetoo  much, 
And  that  we  have  a  curfe  in  having  her : 
Outon  her,  hilding. 

Nurfe.  God  in  heaven  blcfe  her ! 
You  are  to  blame,  my  Lord,  to  rate  her  (q. 

Cap.  And  why,  my  lady  wifdom  ?  hold  your  tongue, 
Good  prudence,  fmatter  with  your  goHips,  go. 

Nurfe.  1  fpeak  no  treafon  —  O,  god-ye-good-dCQ— 
"May  not  one  (peak  ? 

Cap.  Peace,  peace,  you  mumbling  fool  j 
Utter  your  gravity  o*er  a  goffip's  bowl, 
For  here  wc  need  it  not. 

La. 


hyGoogIc 


Romeo  and  Jvtitr.        289 

La.  Cap.  You  are  too  hot.  [early,  . 

Cap.  God's  bread,  it  makes  me  mad :  day,  night.  latE, 
At  home,  abroad,  alone,  in  company. 
Waking  or  fleeping,  flill  my  care  h^  been 
To  have  her  match'd  t  and  having  now  provided 
A  goitleman  of  noble  parenage. 
Of  hiT  demeans,  youthful,  and  nobly  allied,  ^ 

StuS*d  as  they  fay  with  honourable  ports, 
Proportion'd  as  one's  thought  would  wiih  a  man : 
And  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool, 
A  whining  mammet,  in  her  fortune's  tender. 
To  anfwer,  m  not  vedf  — — •  /  coKiet  love,  -   ■■-^ 
lam  tooyeui^y  — ^—  Iprayyout  parpen  me  ••<•  ■  • 
Bat,  if  you  will  not  wed^ '  I'll  pardon  you : 
Graze  where  you  will,  you  Ihall  not  houfe  with  me  : 
Lookto't,  tlunkon'c,  Idonotufetojeft 
37mrfday  is  near,  lay  hand  on  heaK,  advife  \ 
If  you  be  mine,  I'll^vc  you  co.my  friend : 
Ifyoubenot,  hang,  b^,  ItarvCi  diei'th'ftreets; 
Por,  by  my  Ibu),  I'll  ne'<T  acknowledge  thee, 
Nor  what  is  mine  ihall  ever  dt>  tbce  good : 
Truft  to*t,  bethink  you,  I'll  not  be  fbrfworn.         ££nf. 

Jul.  Is  there  no  pity  fKting  in  the  clouds, 
Thatfeesinto  the  bottom  of  my  ^ief? 
O  fweet  my  mothcTt  caft  m^  not  away. 
Delay  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week  i 
Or  it  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
In  that  dim  m<mumCBt  where  Tyhalt  lies. 

La,  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  I'll  not  fpeak  a  word : 
Do  as  ^ou  wik,  for  I  have  done  with  thee.  [Emti 

Jul.  OGod!  Onurfe,  how  Ihallthisbe prevented? 
f  'Alack,^  that  heav'n  fhould  praiftife  ftratagems 
Upon  fo  foft  a  fubjeft  as  my  felf ! 

Nurfe.  Faith,  here  it  is : 
Romeo  is  banifh*d ;  all  the  world  to  nothing. 
That  he  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  challenge  you : 
Or  if  he  do,  it  needs  miift  be  by  ilealth. 

Vot.  VI.  T  Then 

7  Abck,  tlack, 
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Then  fince  the  cafe  fo  ftands  as  now  it  doth,    . 
I  think  it  beft  you  married  with  the  Cotint. 
"Oh,  'faith,  he  is^  a  lovcjy  gentleman. 
Romeifi  a  difh-dout  to  him  (  an  eagle,  Maditn, 
Hath  not  fo  ''^kccn,^  fo  quick,  fo  fair  an  eye 
As  Paris  hath.     IBeflirew  ray  very  heart,  -      . 
I  think  you  happy  in  this  fecond  match. 
For  it  excels  your  Brft }  or  if  it  did  nor. 
Your  fifft  is  dead,  or  'twere  as  good  he  wwe. 
As  living  "hence,^  and  you.no  ufeof  him. 

Jul.  Speakeft  thou  fiisiQ  thy  hear;  f 

Hurfe.  And  from  my  '-^ifeul,^ 
Or  elfe  befhrew  them  both! 

Jul.  Amen; 

Nurfi.  '  'To  what  ?^ 

Jul,  Well,  thou  hall  comforted  me  niamUoiu  much  % 
Go  in,  and  tell  my  Lxdy  I  am  gone. 
Having  difpleas'd  my  fether,  to  Latprenetf  cell, 
To  malraconfcllion,  and  to  beabfolved. 

Nurfe.  Marr^IwilJ,  and  this  is  wi&ly  d^ne^.     [£v£r. 

yul.  Ancient  damnadoa !  O  moft  wicked  fiend ! 
it  tt  ipore  fin-co  wilh  -me  thus  fbrfworn. 
Or  to  difpraife  my  Lord  with  that  lame  tongue 
Which  Ihe  hath  prais'd  him  with  above  compare, 
So  many  thoufand  times  ?  go,  counleIk>r, 
Thou  and  my  bofom  henceforth  Ihall  be  twain : 
I'll  to  the  Friar  to  know  his  remedy. 
If  ali  elle  &il,  my  &lf  hare  power  xa  die.  {ExU. 

.    t  Oh,  he'*        9  greeo,        ■  bat^      .  2  Ibul  to(H        3  Wlut; 
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A  C  T  IV.      S   C   E    N   E    I. 

Tbf  Monajiery. 
Enter  Friar  Lawrence  and  Paris. 

F  K  1  A  R. 

O'a  Tburfdayy  Sir!  the  time  is  very  fliort* 
Par.  -  My  father  Capuiet  will  have  it  fo» 
And  I  am  nothing  flow,  to  flack  his  hafte. 

Fri.  You  fay  you  do  riot  know  the  Lady*s  mind  : 
Uneven  is  this  courfe,  I  like  it  not. 

Par.  Immoderately  fhe  lyceps  for  Tyhalf*i  death, 
And  therefore  have  I  little  talk'd  of  love, 
Por  Venus  fmiles  not  in  a  hoi^c  of  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous 
That  {he  Ihould  give  her  forrow  fo  much  fwiy^ 
And,  in'  his  wifdom,  haftes  our  marriage. 
To  ftop  the  inundation  of  her  tears  i 
"Which,  too  much  minded  by  her  felf  alone. 
May  be  put  from  her  by  fociety. 
Now  do  you  know  the'reafon  of  this  hafle. 

Fri.  I  would  I  knew  riot  why  it  fhould  beflow*d.  \_Afiie, 
Look,  Sir,  here  conies  the  I^dy  towVds  ray  cell. 

Entfr  Juliet. 
Par.  Welcoipe,  my  love,  my  lady  and  my  wife  t 
7b/.  That  may  be.  Sir,  when  I  may  be  a  wife. 
Par,  That  may  be,  muft  be,  love,  on  tburfday  nextt 
Jul.  What  muft  be,  Ihall  be. 
Fri,  That's  a  certain  text. 

Par.  Come  you  to  make  Confeflion  to  this  father  f 
Jul.  To  anfwer  that  were  to  confefs  to  you. 
Par.  Do  not  deny  to  liim  tUt  you  love  me. 
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Jul.  I  will  confela  to  you  that  I  love  him. 

Far.  So  will  ye,  I  am  fore,  that  you  love  mc. 

7«/.  If  I  do  fo,  it  will  be  of  more  price 
Being  fpokc  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  face. 

far.  Poor  foul,  thy  fiicc  is  much  abus'd  with  tears. 

Jul.  The  tears  have  got  fmall  vidory'  by  that : 
For  it  was  bad  enou^  before  their  fpight. 

Par.  Thou  wrongMt  it,  more  than  tears,  with  that  report. 

Jul.  That  is  no  (Under,  Sir,  which  is  but  truth. 
And  what  I  fpcak,  I  ibeak  it  to  my  face. 

Par.  Thy  fece  ts  mme,  and  thou  haft  flandcr'd  ir. 

Jul.  It  may  be  fo,  for  it  is  not  mine  own. 
Are  you  at  leifure,  holy  father,  now. 
Or  fhall  I  come  to  you  at  evening  mafs  ? 

Fri'.  My  leifure  fervcs  me,  penfive  daughter,  now. 
My  Lord,  I  muft  intrcat  the  time  alont. 

Par.  God  fhicld,  I  ihould  diflurb  devotion  \ 
Juliet,  ferewcl,  and  keep  this  holy  kifs  I        j'^*^'  Paris. 

Jul.  Go  fhut  the  door,  and  when  thou  haft  done  fo. 
Come  weep  with  me,  p^  hope,  paftcure,  pafthclp. 

Fri.  O  Juliety  I  already  know  your  grief ; 
I  hear  thou  muft,  and  nothing  may  prorogue  it. 
On  'thurfday  next  be  married  to  this  Count. 

Jul.  Tell  mc  not.  Friar,  that  thou  hear'ft  of  this, 
Unlefs  thou  tell  mc  how  I  may  prevent  it. 
If  in  thy  wifdom  thou  canft  give  do  help, 
.  Do  thou  but  call  my  refolution  wife. 
And  with  this  knife  1*11  help  it  prefently. 
God  join'd  my  heart  and  Rema^Sf  thou  our  hands ; 
And  ere  this  hand,   by  thee  to  Rmeo  feal'd. 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed. 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  fhall  flay  them  both  : 
Therefore  out  of  thy  long  expierienc*d  time. 
Give  me  fome  prefcnt  counfe),  or  behold 
'Twixt  my  extreams  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire  -,  arbitrating  that. 
Which  the  commifHon  of  thy  years  and  art 
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Could  to  no  iflue  of  true  honour  bring : 
♦  'Speak  now,  be  brief;  for  I  defire  co  die,^ 
If  what  thou  Jjjeik'ft  fpeak  not  of  remedy. 

Fri.  Hold,  daughter^  I  do  'fpy  a  kind  of  hope. 
Which  craves  as  dcfperate  an  execution. 
As  that  is  defp'rate  which  wc  would  prevent. 
If  ratfier  than  to  marry  County  Paris 
Thou  haft  the  ftrength  or  will  to  flay  thy  felf. 
Then  it  is  likely  thou  wilt  und^pake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  fliame. 
That  copes  with  death  hirafelf,  to  *fcape  from  it : 
And  if  thou  dar*ft,  I'll  give  thee  remedy. 

Jul.  O  bid  rne  leap,  rather  than  marry  Parist 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower  j 
Or  chain  me  to  fome  ftcepy  mountain's  top 
Where  roaring  bears  and  favagt  lions  roam  ; 
Or  fliut  me  nightly  in  a  charnet  houfe, 
O'er-cover'd  quite  with  dead  mens  ratling  bones. 
With  reeky  (hanks,  and  yellow  chaplefs  fculls  j 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grave, 
.  And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  Ihroud  v 
Things  that  to  hear  them  nam'd,  have  made  me  tremble ; 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt,  * 
To  iive  an  unftain'd  wife  to  my  fwect  Jove. 

Fri.  Hold,  JuUet:  hye  thee  home,  get  thee  to  bed  : 
(Let  not  thy  Nurfe  lye  with  thee  in  thy  chamber :) 
And  when  thou  art  alone,  take  thou  this  vial, 
And  this  diftilled  liquor  drink  thou  offj 
When  prefently  through  all  thy  veins  fliall  run 
A  cold  and  drowfie  humour,  which  ihall  feize 
Each  vital  fpirit  j  for  no  pulfe  Ihall  keep 
His  nat'ral  progrefs,  but  furceafe  to  beat. 
No  warmth,  no  breath  fhall  teftify  thou  lived  j    ■ 
Tiie  rpfes  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  fliall  fade 
To  paly  alhes  ;  the  eyes  windows  f^ll 
Like  death,  when  he  ihuts  up  the  day  of  life ; 
And  in  this  borrowed  likenefs  of  ihrunk  death 

T  3  Thou 
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Thou  flialt  continue  two  and  forty  hours. 
And  then  awake,  as  froofi  a  pleafanc  deep. 
Now  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comes 
To  rowfc  thee  from  thy  bed,  the»e  art  thou  dead : 
Then,  as  the  manner  of  our  country  is. 
In  thy  bcft  robes  iincover'd  on  the  bier. 
Thou  /halt  be  born  to  chat  fame  ancient  vanic, 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capulets  lye. 
In  the  mean  time,  againft  thou  fhalt  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  Know  our  drift. 
And  hither  fhall  he  come  ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  very  night 
Shall  Romee  bear  thee  bcnce  to  Matiiua  i 
If  no  unconftant  toy  nor  womanitb  fcai- 
'  Abate  thy  valour  in  the  acting  it, 

Jul.  Give  me,  oh  give  me,  tell  not  me  of  fear. 

\Taking  the  vial. 

Fri.  Hold,  get  you  gone,  be  ftrong  and  profperoui 
In  thisrefolve-,  1*11  ftnd  a  Friar  with  fpeed 
To  Mantua^  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord.  [affOTd. 

Jui  Love  give  me  ftrcngth !  and  ftrengtii  fliall  help 
Farewel,  dear  fether——  {Exeunt, 

SCENE      II. 

Capulct'j  Uoufe. 

Enter  Capulet,  Z^y  Capulec,  Nvrfi^  a»d  two  or  thrx 
Servants, 
Cap.  C  O  many  gucfts  invite  as  here  are  writ » 
•^  Sirrah,  go  hire  mc  twenty  cunnmg  cooks. " 

We 

(a) twenty  conning  coolu. 

Ser.  You  {hall  have  nont  ill.  Sir,  for  1*11  trj  if  they  can  Itct  thor 
fingerj. 

Caf.  Howcanll  thoDtrytbem  fo? 

Str.  Marry.  Sir,  *tii  ui  ill  cook  that  cannot  Itck  hi)  ova  fingen; 
therefore  he  that  cannot  lick  hi)  fiogertj  ffxs  not  witb  toe 

C^-  Goi  be  gone. 
WelhaUli^inachf^'r. 
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Wc  Iball  be  much  unfurnifh'd  for  this  time:  -' 

"What>  is  my  daughter  gone  to'Friar  Lawrence  ? 
Nurfi:  Ay  forfooth. 

Cap.  V^eW,  be  may  chance  to  do  fotnc  good  on  her; 
A  peevilh  fclf-wijrd  harlotry'  it  is. 
Mnter  Juliet. 
Nurfe.  See  where  flie  comes  from  her  confcflion. 
Cap.  How  now*  my  head-ftrong?  wher?,  have  yoa 

been  gadding  ?       '  ' 

Jul.  Where  I  have  learnt  me  to  repent  the  fin 
Of  difebcdient  oppbfition 
To  you  and  your-behcftj  j  andaoi  enjojrn'd 
By  holy  l^wrence,  to  h\l  proftrate  here. 
And  beg  your  pardon  :  pardon  I  befeech  you  !  ' 
HenCizforward  1  ?m  wer  ral'd  by  you. 

Cap.  i^nd  for  the  County,  go,  tell  him  of  thii, 
I'll  have  this  knot  knit  op  to-morrow  mortitAg. ' 
Jul,  I  met  the  youthfuJ  Lord  at  Lazorena?  cell. 
And  gave  him  what  becoipii^  love  I  might, 
Not  ftepping  o'er  the  bounds  oT  modefty. 

Cap.  Why,  I  am  glad  on'ti  this'ls  well,  ftand  upi 
This  is  as?t  fliould  be  j  let  Trifc  fee  th«  Couaty  i 
Ay  marry,  go  I  ivf,  and  fetfih  hini  hither. 
Now  afore  God,  this  revtrend  holy  Friar, 
All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him. 

Jul.  Nurfc,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  clofit, 
Xo  help  me  fort  fuch  needful  ornaments  ' 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnifti  mc  to-morrow? 
'  La.  Cap.  No,  not  'fill  'thurfday,  there  is  rime  enough. 
Ctfp.  Go,  :nurfe,  go  with  her  j  we'll  to  church  to-morrow. 
\^Eiteunt  Juliet  and  Nurfe. 
La.  Cap.  We  ftiaU  be  flw«t  m  our  provifion  j 
*Tis  now  near  night. 

Cap.  Tufh,  I  wilt  ftir  about, 
And~all  things  Hull  be  well,  I  *amnt  thee,  wi&: 
Go  thou  to  "Juliet^  help  to  deck  up  her, 
I'll  not  to  IM  tchni'ght,  let  me  alone : 

T    +  Y\\ 
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1*11  pJay  the  houfcwife  for  this  iinoe.— — What,  hoi 
They  are  all  forth ;  well,  I  will  walk  my  felf 
To  County  Parist  to  prepare  him  up 
Ag^inft  to-morrow.     My  heart's  wondrous  light. 
Since  this  lame  way-ward  girl  is  ib  rcclaim'd. 

[Exeunt  Capulct  and  Lady  Capulct. 


SCENE       m^ 

Julict'x    Chamber. 

Enter  Juliet  and  Nurji. 

Jul  A  Y;  thofe  attires  are  b^  j  bat,  gentle  nurfr, 
'**•  1  pray  thee  leave  me  to  my  ^If  co-nighc  • 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orifons  , 

To  move  the  heav'ns  to  Cnilc  iukhi  my  ftate, 
^Which  well  thou  know'ft  is  croft  and  fijifof  fin. 

Enter  Lad;/  CapuJet. 

La.  Cap,  What,  are  you  bufie,  do  you  need  my  help? 

Jul.  No,  Madam,  wc  have  cull'd  fuch  necefliuics 
As  are  bchovcful  for  our  ftate  to-morrow :' 
So  pleafe  you,  let  me  now  be  left  alone. 
And  let  the  nurfe  this  night  to,  up  with  you ; 
For  I  am  fure  you  have  your  hands  full  all. 
In  this  fo  fudden  bufmefi. 

La.  Cap.  Good-night, 
Get  thee  to  bed  and  reft,  for  thou  haft  need.        [Exeiuti^ 

Jul.  Farewcl — Godknows,  when  we  fliall  meet  again! 
Ihavea  ftiinc  cold  fear  thrills  through  my  veins. 
That  almoft  freezes  up  the  heat  of  life. 
I'll  call  them  back  again  to  comfort  me. 
Nurfcl— — what  fliould  Ihe  do  here  ? 
My  difmal  fcene  I  needs  mull  a£t  alone : 
Come,  vial. 
——What  if  this  mixture  do  not  work  «  all? 
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Slull-I  of  force  be  marry'd  to  the  Count  ? 
'No,  no,  this  ihall  forbid  it ;  lye  thou  thye  ■     ■ 

[Pointing  to  a  da^er. 
AVhat  if  it  be  a  polfoil,  which  the  Friar 
Subtly  hath  miniftred,  to  have  me  dead, 
Xjeft  in  this  marriage  he  Oiould  be  diihonour'di 
Becaule  he  married  me  before  to  Romio  ? 
I  fear  it  is  ;  and  yet  methinks  it  fiiould  not. 
For  he  haih  ftill  been  tried  a  ho!y  man,— — 
How,  if.  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomb, 
I  wake  before  the  time  that  Rpmeo 
Comes  to  redeem  me  ?  there's  a  fearful  point ! 
%all  I  not  then  be  Itifled  in  the  rault. 
To  whofe  foul  mouth  no  bealchfome  air  breathes  in  > 
Or  if  I  live,  is  it  not  very  like. 
The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night. 
Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, 
(As  in  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle. 
Where,  for  thcfe  many  hundred-years,  the  bones 
Of  all  my  buried  anceltors  are  packt ;'   ■ 
■Whcrcbloody  9y«/f,  yet  but  green  in  earthy 
Lyes  feft'ring  in  his  fluoud }  where,  as  they  fay. 
At  fome  hours  in  the  ni^t  fpirits  refort— — ).    .   '  .  : 
Alas,  alas!  is  it  not  lilce,  that  I 
So  early  waking,  what  with  loathibmc  fmells, ,  ' 

And  (hricks  like  mandrakes  torn  out  of  the  earth,  ^ 

That  living  mortals  hearing  them  run  mad  — ^- 
«  'Oh  !^  if  I  wake,  fhall  I  not  be  diftraught, 
(Invironed  with  all  thefe  hideous  fears,) 
And  rAadly  play  with  my  fore-fathers  joints,  ' 
And  pluck  the  mangled  T^^  &om  his  ihroud  i 
And  in  this  rage,  with  fome  great  kinfman^s  bone    ' 
As  with  a  club,  dafh  out  my  defp'rate  brains } 
O  look !  methinks  I  fie  my  coufia's  ghofl 
Seeking  out  iiemw— — Siay,  Tybalt^  ftay  ! 
Romto^  I  come!  this  do  I  dnnk  to  thee. 

{She  tbrev!}  herfolf  oh  the  hed. 
SCENE 
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S     C     E     N     E      IV. 
Capulec'i  Hall, 

Enter  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurfe. 
La.  CapXJQ\6j  take  thefc  keys  and '  fetch  more  fpiccs, 

Nurfe.  They  call  for  dates  and  quioccs  in  the  pa&y. 
Enier  Capulet. 

Ctfp.  Come,  ftir,  ftir,  ftir,  the;  ftcood  cock  hath  crow'd» 
The'curfeU  bell  hath  ruog,  'tis  three  a-ckxk : 
Look  to  the  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica. 
Sparc  not  for  colt. 

Nurfe^  Go,  go,  you  cotquean,  go  t 
Get  you  to  bed ;  'faith,  you'll  be  fick  to-mvrow 
For  this  night's  watching. 

Cap.  No,  not  a  whit :  what !  I  have  watch'd  ere  uaw 
All  night  -for  a  lefs  ouife,  and  ne'er  bceo  fick. 

La.  Cap.  Ay,  you  hare  been  a  moafe-buat  in  your  time^ 
But  I  will  watch  you,  from  fuch  watching,  now. 

[Exeant'Lady  Capulet  and  Nurfi, 

Cap.  A  jealous-hood,  a  jealous- hood—— 
Now,  fpllow,  what's  there  ? 

Enter  three  or  four  with  /pits,  and  legSt  and  basketi. 

Ser.  Things  for  the  cook.  Sir,  but  I  know  not  what. 

Cap.  Make  hafte,  make  halte,  firrah,  fetch  drief  logs. 
Call  Pete*-,  he  will  Ihew  thee  where  they  are. 

Str.  I  bare  a  head,  Sir,  that  will  find  out  logs. 
And  never  trouble  Peter  for  the  mator. 

Cap.  Mais  and  well  laid,  a  merry  wboreTou,  ha  I 

Thou  flialt  bt  logger-head good  feitii,  'tis  day. 

The  County  will  be  here  with  raufick  Itraight,    ' 
Forfohcfiiid  hewould.     I  hear  him  near.  [Play  Mufick. 

Nurfe! — rwifc!-^ what,  hoi  what,  nurfe,  I  fay? 

Enter 
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Enter  Nurfe, 
Go  waken  ^aUa^  go  and  trim  her  up, 
I'll  go  and  chat  with  Parti :  hie,  make  hafle, 
Make  hafte,  i  iay.    [^Exeant  Capulet  W  Nurfe  fiverallf^ 

SCENE      V. 
JoHet'j  Chamber. 

Juliet  on  a  bed.  Enter  Nurfe. 

Nurfe.'rUtl&Tct&\  what,  mifliie&!  yuSet — Faft,  I  war- 
J-' A      rant  her ; 

Why,  lamb^why.  Lady Fie,  you  flug-a4)ed— — 

Why,  love,  I  Jay — Madam,  fweet-heart — why,  bride— 
What,  not  a  word !  you  cake  your  pennyworths  now  i 
Sleep  for  a  week  i  for  the  next  night,  1  warrant, 
■fhe  County  Paris  hath  fct  up  his  reft, 
That  you  (hall  reft  but  little — God  fwgive  me— 
Marry  and  amen — How  found  is  ftie  afleep! 
Imuft  needs  wake  her:  Madam,  madam,  madam! 
Ay,  let  the  County  take  you  in  your  bed        ' 
He'll  fright  you  up,  i'faiih.     Will  it  not  be  ? 
What,  dreft,  and  m  your  cloaths, — and  down  again  i 
I  muft  needs  wake  you  :  Lady,  lady,  lady— ^ 
Alas!  alas!  help!  help!  my  Lady's  dead. 
O  wcll-a-day,  that  ever  I  was  bom  I 
Some  ^jMa  vit^f  hot  my  Lord,  my  Lady! 
Enter  Laiy  Capqlct. 

^La^Cap.  What  noifc  is  here  ? 

Nurfe.  O  lamentable  day  ! 

La.  Cap.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Nurfe.  Look,— —oh  heavy  diy  I 

La.  dap.  Oh  me,  oh  me,  my  child,  my  only  life! 
Rerive,  look  up,  or  I  .wUl  die  with  thee : 
Help,  help!  call  help. 

Eattt 
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Enter  Capulec. 

Cap.  For  ftiame  bring  JuHet  forth,  her  Lord  is  come. 

Nurfe.  She's  dead,  dcceaft,  flic's  dead  I  alack  the  day  ! 

Cap.  Ha  !    lei  me  ice  her — Out  alas,  flic's  cold. 
Her  blood  is  Jettlcd,  and  her  joints  are  ftifF, 
Life  and  ihefe  lips  have  long  been  feparatcd: 
Death  lyes  on  her,  like  an  untimely' froft 
Upon  the  fweeteft  flower  of  the  field. 
Accurfed  time !  unfortunate  cdd  man!  . 

Enter  Friar  Lawrence,  and  Paris  wUb  Muftctans. 

Fri.  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  church  ? 
-Cdp.  Ready  to  go,  but  never  to  return. 
O  Ion,  the  night  before  the  wedding-day 
Hath  death  lain  with  thy  wife  :  fee,  there  flic  lyes, 
F4ower  as  Die  was,  deBower'd  now  by  him : 
Death  is  my  fon-in-law.— — 

Par.  Have  I  thought  long  to  fee  this  morning's  face. 
And  doth  it  give  me  fuch  a  fight  as  this  ? 

La.  Cap.  Accurft,  unhappy,  wretched,  hateful  day, 
Moft  miferablehour,  that  Time  e'er  faw 
In  lafiing  labour  of  his  pilgrima^  ! 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child. 
But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  folace  in, 
And  cruel  death  hath  catcht  it  from  my  fight. 

Nurfe.  Oh  woe !  oh  wofiil,  woful,  wonil  day ! 
Moft  lamentable  day !  molt  wofut  day, 
That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold ! 
Oh  day  !  oh  day !  oh  day  !  oh  hateful  day ! 
Never  was  fcen  fo  black  a  day  as  this : 
O  woful  day !  oh  woful  day  ! 

Fri.  Oh  peace  for  fliame — your  daughter  lives  in  feace 
And  happinefs,  and  it  is  vain  to  wifli 
It  otherwife.     Heav'n  _and  your  felf  had  part 
In  this  fair  maid,  now  heaven  *  'hath  her  all — ^ 
Come  ftick  your  rofcmary  on  this  &ir  corpfc. 
And,  as  the  cullom  of  our  country  is. 

In 
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In  9^1  her  beft  and  fumpcuous  ornaments 

Convey  her  where  her  anccftors  lye  rombM. 
Cap.  All  things  that  we  ordained  feltival, 

Turn  from  ihcir  office  to  black  funeral : 

Our  tnftruments,  to  oiclancholy  bcjlsj 

Our  wedding  cheat,  to  a  lad  burial  ieaQ.  ^ 

Our  foletnn  hymns  to  fullen  dii^es  change  } 

And  bridal  fiow'rs  Icrve  for  a  buried  coarfe.        [^Exeunt. 

S       C      E       N       E        VI. 

Maneat  Mufidatu  and  Nurfe. 

Muf.  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes  and  be  gone. 
Nurfe.  Honeft  good  fellows :  ah,  .put  up,  put  up. 
For  well  you  know  this  is  a  pitiful  cafe,  .       \^Exit  Nurfe. 
Muf.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  cale  may  be  amended. 

Enter  Peter.     . 

Ptt.  Muficians,  oh  muficians,  heart's  eafe,  heart* i  eafi  : 
oh,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  ptay  heart's  eafe, 

Muf  Why  heari^'s  eafe  ? 

Pet.  Oh  muficians,  becaufe  my  heart  it  felf  plays  my 
heart  is  full  of  woe.  Oplay  me  fome  merry  dump,  to 
comfort  me! 

Muf.  Not  a  dump  we,  'tis  no  time  to  play  now. 

Pet.  You  will  not  then  ? 

Muf.  No. 

Pet.  I  will  then  give  it  you  foundly. 

Afif/T  What  will  you  give  us? 

Pet.  No  mony,  on  my  faith  i  Til  re  you,  I'Uyi  you, 
do  you  note  me } 

Muf  An  you  rt  us,  and /a  us,  you  note  «s.         [wit. 

.2  Muf.  Pray  you  put  up  your  dagger,  and  put  out  your 

Pet.  Then  liave  at  you  with  my  wit,  anfwer  inc  like  men : 
^hen  griping  ">  'grief  ^  the  heart  doth  vmindt 
Jben  mu/ici  with  her  Jiher  found— ~~ 

Why 
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Vfliyjiher  found?  v>\ij  majici  tmtb  her  fiher Jound  f 
■What  &y  you,  ^imwi  Catling  ? 

Muf.  Marry,  Sir,  becaufc  filrcr  hath  a  fweetlbund. 

Pet.  Pretty!  what  fay  you,  Hugli Rebeck?         [filv-er, 

2  Muf.  I  iay  ftbier  founds  becaufe  muHcians  ibund  for 

Prf.  Prettytoo!  whatTay  you,  Samuel  Sound-board  ? 

iMuf.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  fay. 

Pet.  OI  cry  you  mercy,  you  are  the^wg^r,  I  wii]/ay 
for  you.  It  is  raujick  with  ber  ftlver  found,  becaufc  fuch 
iellows  as  you  have  no  gold  for  ibunding.  {Exit. 

Muf.  What  a  pcftilent  knave  is  thb  fame? 

2  Muf.  Hang  him.  Jack !  come,  we'll  in  here,  tarry 
for  the  mourners,  and  Itay  dinner.  [£«»»/, 


I 


ACTV.     SCENE     I. 
Mantua. 
&aer  Romeo. 
F  I  may  trail  the  flattery  of  fleepj 
My  dreams  prelage  fome  joyful  news  at  hand : 
My  bofom's  lord  fits  lightly  on  his  throne. 
And  all  this  day,  an  unaccuftom'd  fpirit 
Lifts  me  above  the  ground  with  chearful  thoughts. 
I  dreamt  my  Lady  came  and  found  me  dead, 
(Strange  dream !  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave  to  think) 
And  breath'd  fuch  life  with  kilTcs  in  my  lips, 
That  I  reviv'd,  and  was  an  Emperor. 
Ah  me !  how  fwcet  is  love  it  felf  poiTcft, 
When  but  love's  (badows  are  fo  rich  hi  joy  ? 

Enter  Balthalar. 
News  from  Tmaw  —  How  now,  Saltbafar  ? 
Doft  thou  not  bring  me  letters  from  the  Friar  ? 
Hqw  doth  my  IMy  ?  is  my  father  well  ? 

-How. 
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How  doth  my  Juliet  ?  that  I  ask  again. 
For  nothing  can  be  ii),  if  Ihe  be  well. 

Bal.  Then  ftie  is  well,  and  nothing  can  be  ill; 
.Her  body  fleeps  in  Capttlel's  monument. 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives: 
I  faw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred's  vault. 
And  prefcntly  took  poft  to  tell  it  you  : 

0  pardon  me  for  bringing  thcfc  ill  news. 
Jiom.  Is  it  even  fo  ?  then  I  defy  you,  ftar*! 

Thou  know*il  my  lodging,  get  me  ink  and  paper. 
And  hire  poft>horfes.     I  will  tience  to-night. 

Bel.  Pardon  mc,  Sir,  1  dare  not  leave  you  thus. 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  mifadve'nture.    ■ 

Rom.  Tuih,  thou'art  decciv'd  ; 
Leave  me,  and  do  the'thing  1  bid  thee  do : 
Haft  thou  no  letters  to  me  from  the  Friar  ? 

Bai.  No,  good  roy  Lord. 

Rom.  No  matter :  Get  tbee  gone. 
And  hire  thofc  horfes,  I'll  be  with  iheeftraight  [£«i/BaJ. 
Well,  Juliet,  1  will  lye  with  thee  to-night ; 

lull's  fee  for  means  ■ ■  O  mifchief !  thou  art  fwift 

To  enter  in  the  thought  of  defperate  men. 

1  do  reqiember  an  Apothecary, 

And  hereabouts  he  dwells,  whom  late  I  noted 
In  tattcr'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows, 
Cultingof  limplcs;  meager  were  his  looks* 
Sharp  mifery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones  : 
And  in  his  needy  Ihop  a  tortoifc  hung. 
An  alltgamr  ftuft,  and  other  skins 
Of  ill-aap'd  filhcs,  and  about  his  flielves 
A  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes  ; 
Green  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  mufty  feeds, 
Rcmnattts  of  pa(:kthread,  and  old  cakes  of  rofeft 
Were  thinly  fcattered,  tomakeup  alheir. 
Noting  this  penury,  to  my  felf  I  faid, 
An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poifon  now, 
Whofe  iale  is  prcfcDC  death  ia  Mantua^  .    ..    - 

Here 
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Here  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  fell  it  him. 
Oh,  this  fame  thought  did  but  fore-run  my  need , 
And  this  lame  need^  man  muft  fell  it  me. 
As  I  remember,  this  ihould  be  the  houfe. 
Being  hoIy*day,  the  b^gar's  fliop  is  Ihut. 
What,  bo!  apothecary ! 

Enter  Apabtcmy.  . 

Ap.  Who  calls  foiood? 

Rom.  Come  hither,  man,  I  fee  that  thou  ait  poor ; 
Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats,'  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poifont  iuch  foon-fpeeding  geer. 
As  will  difperfe  it  felf  thro*  all  the  veins. 
That  the  Jite-weary  taker  may  lalt  dead  j 
And  that  the  trunk  may  be  difcharg'd  of  breath. 
As  violently,  as  hafty  powder  6r*d 
Doth  hurry  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 

Ap.  Such  mortal  drugs  1  have,  but  Mantua*^  law 
Is  death  to  any  he  that  utKrs  them. 

Rom.  Art  thou  fo  bare  and  full  of  wretchednefs, 
And  fear'ft  to  die?  famine  is  in  thy  cheeks. 
Need  and  opprelKon  IHre  within  tliinc  eyes. 
Contempt  and  be^ary  hang  on  thy  back  : 
The  world  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  the  world's  laWi 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich. 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it  and  take  this. 

Ap.  My  poverty,  but  not  mv  will,  confents. 

Rom.  1  i^y  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 

Ap.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  wilt. 
And  drink  it  off,  and  if  you  had  the  ftrength 
Of  twenty  men  it  would  difpatch  you  flraighr. 

Rom.  There  is  thy  gold,  worfe  poifon  lo  mens  fools. 
Doing  more  murther  in  this  loathfome-world. 
Than  thcfe  poor  compounds  that  thou  may*ft  not" fell.- 
I  fell  thee  poifon,  thou  haft  fold  mc  none. 
Farewel,  buy  food,  and  get  thee  into  flefh. 
Come,  cordial,  and  n(»  poifon,  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  mull  I  ufe  thee.         [EntuMt. 
SCENE 
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,     S    .  C      E      N      E        XL 

72tf  Mimfitry  at  Verona. 

Enia-  Iriar  Jolin. 
y«fc».  TTQLY  7>flgf^/f j« Friarl  brother!  hot  . 

Entfr  Friar  Lawrence  to  him. 

Law.  This  lame  Ihould  be  the  voice  of  Friar  John,  •*- 
"Welcome  from  Manlua }  what  fays  Romee  ? 
Or  if  fail  raiad  be  writ,  gire  me  his  letter. 

Jolm.  Going  to  End  a  bare-foot  brother  ouCt 
One  of  our  order,  to  alTociatiB  me. 
Here  in  thia  city  vificing  the  Tick  \ 
And  finding  him,  the  fearchen  of  the  town 
Sufpe&ing  that  we  both  were  in  a  hoafe- 
Whore  the  infeftiotu  peftUenoe  did  reign, 
SeaI'd  up  the  doon,  and  would  not  let  us  fordt. 
So  that  my  fpecd  to  MiMUM  there  was  ftaid. 

Law.  Who  bore  my  letter  then  ki  Rtmee  ? 

Jtbn.  I  could  DOC  tend  it  \  hem  it  is  again  1 
Nor  getameflengertobriD^it  thee. 
So  feaifiil  were  tbey  of  inftAKNit 

JUtw.  Uabappy  fortune  I  by  my  brotherhood, 
The  letter  was  not  nkc^  *  bat  rail  of  charge. 
Of  dear  import,  and  tire  negleding  it 
May  do  much  daiiger.     Friar  Jotnit  go  hmce, 
Get  me  an  iron  aov>  and  bring  it  maighc 
Unto  my  cell. 

John.  Brother,  1']]  go  and  ■'bring  h.^  {Exit, 

Law.  Now  mnft  I  oo  the  monument  alone : 
TVithin  diefcchree  hoars  will  fiur  JxUa  wake  1 
She  will  befhrcv  me  much,  that  Rmta 

Vol.  VI.  U  Hath 

(k)  Sj  nice  btn  u  w4Mt  duB,  flijlit,  of  Utd*  robftaiK*. 
S  bring  it  thee. 
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Hath  had  no  notice  of  thefe  accidents : 

But  I  wi!I  write  again  to  Mantua, 

And  keep  her  at  my  cell  *i^Rimeo  come. 

Poor  living  coarfe,  clos'd  in  a  d^  man's  Kimb  I     [£»/. 


S   C   E   N  E     III. 

ACburch-yto'd:  Ink,  a  Motmmentbelot^^tothe 
Capulecs. 

Enter  Paris  and  Us  Page,  with  aJigbt. 

Par. f^lVE  roc  thy  torch,  boyj  hence,  and  ftand 

>J"       aIoo£ 
Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  ften : 
Under  ytmd  yew-trees  lay  thee  ail  aiongj 
laying  thy  ear  clofe  to  the  hollow  grouodt 
So  fhall  no  foot  upon  the  church-yard  tread, 
(Being  loofc,  unfirm,  wuh  dicing  up  of  graves) 
But  thou  ibaii  hear  it :  whiftle  then  to  me. 
As  fignal  that  thou  hear'ft  fotnething  approach. 
Give  me  thofe  flow'rs.    Do  as  I  bid  thee ;  go. 

Page.  I  am  almoft  afraid  to  ftand  alone 
Here  in  the  church-y^,  yet  I  will  adventure.         C^**'- 

Par.  Sweet  flow'r!  with  flowcn  thy  bridal  bed  I  ftrew: 
{Strezta^  ftwers. 
Fair  JuUeU  that  with  angels  deft  reonin. 
Accept  this  latefl  Javour  2X  my  hand. 
That  living  honour'd  thee,  and  being  dead 
With  fun'ral  obfequies  ^om  thy  tomb.    {fbeS^  whijiltsi 
—  The  boy  gives  warning,  fomething  doth  approadi,  — 
What  curfcd  foot  Wanders  this  w^  ttf-hight. 
To  crols  my  obfeqnies,  and  true  love's  rites  i 
What!  wimatoich?  muffle  mCi  night,  awhile. 

SCENE 
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8*:-C      E      N      E        IV. 
Enter  Rpnieo  afid,^/,'B^'S^Jkt'^  ivith  a  Uiht.  '■'"  ' 

Rom.  Give  me  rtiatmaaQCk,  and  the  w)xochinginM.; 
Jtlotd,  take':t&js  letter,  euly  in  die  mombg  .  ,    ^..  ^ 
See  thou  deliver  ic to  iny  lord  and  &thcr.   ,    ;  .-      " 
Give  me.tbc  light ;  upon  tlif  life  I  charge  thee, 
Whate^o-  thcu  hcai'ft,or  ieell,  itand  all  aloof, 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  ip  my  -courfe. , 
Why  I  defcend  tncot  tliis  bed  of  death. 
It  [ortly  to  behold  my  I^dy*s  face : 
But  chiefly  to  take  thence  from  her  dead  finger 
A  precious  ring,  a  ring  that  X  mull  ufe 
In  dear  employment ;  therefore  hence,  be  gpne : 
But  if  thou,  jealouij  doft  letum  to  pry  , 

In  what  I  fjrther  fliali  intend  to  do, 
3y  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint, 
Andilrew  this  hungry  church>yard  with  thy  \ia&ii% 
The  time  and  my  interns  are  ravage,  wild,  ) 

"Moce  fierce;  andjmore  inexorable  for        . 
Than  empty  ^gers,  or  the  f  oaring  fia, 

£ai.  I  will  be  gone.  Sir,  aodnot  trouble  you.  ' 

Rom:.  So  flialt  riiou  ^in  my  foyour^    Take  thou  thai* 
Live  and  be  prolpVoiis,  and  larewel,  good  fellow!  ■' 

Sal.  For'all  thisiaiiie,  I'll  hide  me.  hereabout ; 
His  looks  I  fear,  and-  his  intents  I  duibt.     ■  1 

'■  [Baltha&r  retires. 

Rom.  ThoM  '  'maw  deteftable,^  thou  wood)  cf  death,  r 
Gorg'd  with' the  deareft  morfel  of  the  earth. 
Thus  I  eafbn^eihor  lotteQ  jaws  to  opeo^ 

^      ,  .   (Breaiing  ^en  the  vttnameni. 

And  in  defj^ight  I'll  cram  thee  with  more  food. 

Par.  Thiaia  that  baniUx'd  haughty  3£)«»;^/ 
That  murther'd  my  Iovc*s  coufui ;.  (with  which. grief 
It  is  fuppofed  the  fair  creature  dy*d,) 
And  me  is  came  ^.  do  fome,  villainous  {hame 

Ui    .      ;.      '.    .  T» 

^  1  ieteftable  ouw. 
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'To  Che  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him. 
Stop  thy  unhatloVd  toil,  Tile  Mtuntagut:  C 
Gui  vengeance  be  purfu'd  further  than  dcstth?.  . 
Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee  ; 
Obey,  and  go  with  me,  ior  tboa  mnft  die.  ^ 

iiaii.  I  ratdt  indeed,  and  therefore  came  I  Inther.— ^ 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  detp'ntte  tnair. 
Fly  bence  and  leave  me :  chink  upon  thoie  gone. 
Let  them  affright  thee.     I  beftech  the^  701W1, 
Pull  not  another  fm  upon  my  head. 
By  urging  me  to  fiiry.     Oh  be  gonef 
By  heav*n,  I  love  thee  better,  thim  my  fcif  s 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  againft  my  fdf. 

Par.  I  do  dcBe  thy  commHeration, 
And  apprebead  thee  for  a  felon  here. 

Rom,  Wilt  thou  provoke  me?  dien  have  at  thee,  boy." 
[p>ey  fight  t  Paris /tftet. 

Page.  nVitbmt.']  O  Lord,  they  Tight !  1  wilt  go  caB  the 

Pm'.  Oh  I  am  flain  j  if  thou  be  mcrdfijl,        [Watdi, 
Open  the  tomb,  lay  mc  with  Jtdiet.  \pies. 

Rom.  In  fai^,  I  will :  let  meperufethb  FacC'       ' 
MerctttUfi  kiqfman !  Noble  County  Paris  t 
What  laid  my  man,  when  my  beiofled  fixil 
Did  not  attOK}  him  as  we  rode?  I  think 
He  told  me  Paris  fhotUd  have  maried  JuBet. 
Said  he  not  ib?  or  did  I  dream  it  fb  ? 
Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  JuBet; 
To  think  it  was  fo  ?  Ob  give  mCL  my  hand. 
One  writ  with  me  in  foar  Misfortune's  bdok, 
I'll  bury  thee  in  a  trium^ant  grave. 
For  here  lyes  yu&et——Ohy  my  tove,  my  wifcf 
Death  that  hath  fuckt  the  honey  of  thy  breathy 
Hath  had  no  power  yet  open  thy  beauty  r 
Thou  art  not  conquer'd,  oeanry's  enfign  yet 
Is  crimfon  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  checks^  * 

And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there. 
Tybalt,  ly'ft  thoo  there  in  thy  bloody  fiieetf 
tXi  what  more  favour  can  I  do  to  thee. 
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Than  with  tbac  hand.that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain,    ' 

To  funder  his  thai  was  thy  enemy  ? 
■  Forgive  me,  coiriin.— — Ati  dear  Jaliety 

Why  art  thou  yet  fo  fair?  Ihal)  I  belJcve     ' 

That  unfubflantial  death  is  amorous, 

And  that  the  lain  abhorred  motifter  keep^  '    ' 

Thee  here  m  dark,  to  be  hjs  paramour  i 

For  fear  of  that,  I  ftill  will  fhy  with  thee, 

And  never  Irom  this  palace  oFiiim  night 

Depart  again:  here,  here  yiill  I  remain,  '  "     . 

With  worms  that  are  thy  chatnber-maids  v  oh'  heie "   ■ 

Will  I  fet  up  my  evcriaftingitft i ' ' ' '  - 

And  fluke  me  yoke  of  inaufpiciousrftars  ' 

From  this  iporld-weary'd  fleft.    Eves,  look  yotrr.  bit  f 

Arms,  eake  ymu-  laft  cmbnfce^  ana  tips,  oh  you 

The  doors  of  breath,  fp]  with  3  richteouskjft  '      -        - 

A  dattlefs  bai^n  to  engrofling  deam !   ' 

Com^  bitter  cqnduft!  come,  unfavoury  guide! 

"Thou  defp'rate  pikx,  bow  at  once  run  on  :■     :  , 

The  dafhing  rocks  my  fea-fi^k  weary  bark : 

Here's  k>  my  love !  <»  true  apijtliecary !  [  Drinks' t^  pet fon. 

Thy  drugs  art  quick.     Thus  witfi  a  kifi  I  die.  IDies. 

£iaer  Friar  La^tttKfi  with  iMtberH,  crow  and^ade. 

Frs.  St.iRvilieis  be  tm  tbefed,  how  oft  to-ois^t 
Have  my  old  fiietftumbled  at  ^ves?  who's  there  ?   , 

£aL  Heiifaonei  a  friend,  and  onethat  knows  youwcll. 

Fri^  Blifsbc  upori  ybu*TeJI  rtie,  good  my  friend* 
What.torch  isyond,  that  vainly  fends  his  light 
To  grubs  and  eyelcfs  fbAUi  as  I  dilcem, 
It  burneth  in  the  Catulth  monument. 

B<U,  It  doth  fo,  Jioly  Sir, 
And  thenfa  my  iluifter,  one  you  dearly  Ion;  ' 

Fri.  Who  is  it  ? 

Bai.  Romeo* 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there  ? 

Bal.  Full  halfan  hour. 

Fri,  Go  with  me  to  the  vault. 

U  3  £«/. 
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Bal.  I  dare  not.  Sir.         ■; 
My  cmfter  knows  not  but  I  aiQ  gone  henoe,    . 
And  f^rfiilly  did  menace  me  With,  death,  '  • 

If  I  did  &ay  to  lool^  on  hjs.  intents. 

Fri.  Stay  chen>'I*ll  go  alone }  fear  comes  upon  met 

0  much  I  fear  fome  ill  unlucky  thing.         ' 
Sal.  As  I  did  Aeep  under  this  yew-tree  heii^ 

1  dreanat  my  mafter.  and  another  foti^t, 
And  that  my  mafter.  flew  itiro. 

Fri.  Rotneof     ...    ,.     .;■'  ./ 
Alack,^al^ckj  wHat  bipod  is  tms^  whidh>  fl^V.   .      ' 
The  ftony  entrance  of  this  icjajchre?      ..r,-  :::  :  ;  .  ■•' 
What  mean  thefe  mafterlcis ami  gquy  iWords  -.      i  :  -/. 
To  ly«difa?Iour'd  by  this  place  of  peace?'  -,  i 

i?0ffleo/'Qhpale!  who  elfe?  what,  Parisxo^i, 
And  fteep'd  in  blood?  ah  what  an  unkind  hcNjir.      ;   . . , 

la  guilty  of  this  lanvntablecbaiKe^ :\ 

The  Lady-ftirs.    .  '_,.■.■) 

Jul.  [./^v(i;t;flj.]Ohcom&rtableFnu',W!here*^qayIjo^d^ 
I  do  remember  well  whq^  I  fhould  dei  .  .,:..!■  i  .:.i 
And  there  I  am  i  |  bi*t  where  is  Remeo,?i         . '  ■  :,:  .;•     '  i 

Fri,  1  hear  forpe  noifc^.JUdy,  ,come  frtKntibac  oi^  ..  ^ 
Of  d^h,  contagion,  and  unnatural  fleep  i 
A  gnuer  Power  than  we  din  oontmdift,     ■  >■ 

Hath  thwarted  oyr  inten|ts^  conie,TCome'aw?q\i.-7  ..  ' 
Thy  hysbandinihy  bofam  there  lyca ^Ipad,;  ; :.,  \ 
AadPitris  tOQ-^^— Come,  ril-difpofs  of  thfe,. . : 
Among  a  filterhood  of  t^oly  ^ups :  -  ...'-','/ 
Stay  not  to  qucft^  'foe  the  W^h  isTeomtfig: .     ijEfot* 

Jul.  Go,  get  thee  henoe,  for  I  will  aptaiway: 
Wnac's  here  P  a  ciip  clos'd  in  my  true  love's;  ^and  i 
Foifm  I  fee  hath  been  his  timele&aid. 
Oh  churl,  drink  all,  and  leave  no  frioxlly  lifp^ 
To  help  me  after?  I  will  kits  thy  lips. 
Haply  fcHne  poifon  yet  docb  hang  oo  them  i 
Thy  lips  ait  warm, 
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■Enter  Boy  and  WatS. 

Ifatcb.  Xjcad,  boyj  which  way? 

Jul.  Tea,  noife  ? 
Thai  1*1!  be  brief.    O  happy  dagger !  [  Bndtng  a  Dagger. 
This  is  thy  flieath,  there  nift  and  let  nw  die.  iKilli  herfilf. 

Boy.  This  istbcplace,  there  where  the  ;prcb  doth  bum. 

ffaSch.  The  ground  is  bloodj.    '  'S«ux:h  the  church- 
yard, about  i^  ' 
Go  Kwnc  of  you^  wbome'^r  you  find  attach. 

[Exeunt,  fome  of  the  ^alch. 
Pitiful  fight!  here  lies  the  County  flain. 
And  Jutiet  bleeding,  warm,  and  newly  dead. 
Who  here  hath  lain  thefc  two  days  buried. 
Go  tell  the  Prince,  rlin  to  the  Caputels^ 
Raiie  up  the  Meuntdgues,  fomt  uhers  fearch<^— « 

Enter  fome  of  the  ff^attb  loi/i  Balthafar. 

2  J^Atch.  }iier^&  Romeo's  man^  we  found  him  m  tha 
cburch*yard,, 

I  fTatcb.  Hold  him  in  iafcty  'till  the  prmce  coines  hither^ 

Enter  Friar  and  a  third  fFatcbman. 

3  W'atcb,  Here  is  a  Friar  that  trembles,  fighs  and  weeps : 
We  took  this  maaocif  and  this  fpade  from  him. 

As  be  was  coining  from  this  church-yard  fide. 
I  H^atcb. '  A  great  fufpicion :  ftay  the  Friar  tt». 

SCENE      V. 
Enter  the  Prince  and  Jltendants. 
Prince.  What  mifadventwe  ii  ib  early  up, 
That  calls  oar  perfon  from  our  morning*!  reft  ? 

Enter  Capulet  and  Lady  Capulet. 
Gg>.  What  :lhould  it  be  that  they  fo  ihriek  abroad  ? 
La.  Cap.  The  people  in  the  ftrcctcry  ^tfwfp* 
Some  Juliet,  and  fome  Paris  i  and  all  run 
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With  open  out-cry  tow'rd  our  monument. 

Prince,  What  fear  is  this  which  ftartlcs  in  your  can  ? 

IFatch,  Sovereign,  here  lyes  the  Counry  Paris  fiain. 
And  Rameo  dead,  and  Juliet  (dead  before)  . 
Warm  and  new  kill*d,  [conMS. 

Prince.  Search,  feek,  and  know  how  this  foul  murtheT 

WaUb.  Here  is  a  Friar,  and  Oaughter'd  Rot^o*%  man. 
With  inftruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open 
Thefc  dead  mens  tombs. 

Cap,  Oh  heav'n !  oh  wife,  look  how  our  daughter  bleeds  ! 
This  dagger  hath  mi(ta*en,  for  lo  the  Ifaeatil 
Lyes  empty  on  the  back  o^ MoutUague^ 
The  point  mif-lhcathed  in  my  daughter's  bolbm. 

La.  Cap.  Oh  me,  this  light  of  death  is  as  a  bell* 
That  warns  my  old  age  co  a  fepulchre. 

Enter  Mounrague. 

Prince.  Come,  Mountague.,  for  thou  art  early  up. 
To  Jee  thy  fon  and  heir  now  early  fallen. 

Mwn.  Alas,  my  Li^,.  my  wife  is  dead  Xo-nigbc, 
Grief  of  my  Ion's  exile  hath  ftop'd  her  breach  : 
What  further  woe  confpires  acainft  my  age  ? 

Prince.  Look,  and  thou  Inalt  fee. 

Maun.  Oh  thou  untaught,  what  manners  is  b  this. 
To  prefj  before  thy  father  to  a  grave  ? 

Prince.  Seal  up  the  mouth  oi  outrage  for  a  whQe* 
'Till  we  can  clear  thele  ambiguities. 
And  know  their  fpring,  their  head,  their  true  defoent  \ 
And  then  will  I  be  General  of  your  woes. 
And  lead  you  er'n  to  death.     Mean  time  forbear. 
And  let  mifchance  be  Qavc  to  patience. 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  fufpicioD. 

Fri.  I  am  the  greateft,  abJe  to  do  lead, 
Yce  moft  fufpcfted,  as  the  time  and  place ' 
3  'Do''  make  againft  me,  of  this  dirtnil  munher  i 
And  here  I  ftand  both  to  impeach  and  pur^ 
My  ielf  condcoined,  wid  my  (elf  cxcus*!!. 

Frittt, 
J  Do* 
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Prittee.  Then  &^  at  once  whu  thou  doftknow  in  this.- 
Fri.  I  will  be  brief,  for  my  (hort  dace  of  breath 
la  not  To  long  as  b  a  tedious  ulc.  ^ 

Romeoy  there  dead,  wu  husband  to  that  Ji^  ; 
And  {he  there  dead*  that  Romeo^  faithful  wife: 
I  married  them  i  ukl  their  fiol'n  marriage-^y 
War  'tybalti  doomVdiy,  whofe  untimetjr  deadi 
Baniih'd  the  new-nude  bridegroom  from  this  city. 
For  whom,  and  not  fotT^altj  JuhH  pin'd 
You,  to  remove  that  fi^c  rf  gnef  from  her, 
Betroth'd,  and  would  have-  married  her  perforce    . 
To  Count?  Paris.    Then  comes  (he  to  me. 
And,  wimwild  looki,  l^  medevife  fome  means 
To  rid  her  from  this  TeoHid  marriage. 
Or  in  my  cell  there  would  fhe  kill  her  fetf. 
Then  gave  I  her  (lb  tutt^M  by  my  art) 
A  fleepmg  potion,  which  fo  look  tf^eSt 
As  i  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death;    Mean  time  I  write  to  Romeo^ 
That  he  fhould  hither  come,  as  this  dire  night. 
To  help  to  take  h^r  from  her  borrowed  grave. 
Being  the  time  the  pcxior/s  force  (hould  ceale. 
But  he  which  bore  my  letter.  Friar  Jobnt 
Was  fbid  by  accident,  and  yeftemight 
Return'd  my  letter  back  \  then  all  alone. 
At  the  preBxed  hour  of  her  awaking. 
Came  I  to  take  her  froift  her  kiAdred*s  vauk  \ 
Meaning  to  keep  her  clofely  at  my  cell, 
'Till  I  conveniently  could  fend  K>  Ramea. 
But  when  I  came  (Ibme  *  'minutes^  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awaking)  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true-  Romeo  dead. 
She  wakes,  and  I  intreat  her  to  come  fonh. 
And  bear  this  work  of  heav*n  with  patience : 
But  then  a  noife  did  fcare  me  from  the  toml^ 
And  Ihe  too  dcfp'rate  would  not  go  with' me, 
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But;  OS  it  fcenuj  di4  vkdeooeen  her  felf. 
AH  chUIiknpWt  «Dd  t»  dKtniurage 
Her  nurfe  is  privy :  buc  if  ou^t  in  this 
fdikasriedhy  oif  iaiilc*  Ittmy  old  life 
Be  iacrific'd,  iQine  hour  before  its  time* 
Unto  the  rigour  of  feve^lav. 

Priace.  Wc  ftill  have  known  thee  for  an  holy  man." 
Where's  HotM^s  irum?  what  can  he  lay  to  this? 

Bai.  I  brought  my  mafler  news  c^  jfaliet's  death,  . 
And  then  in  potl  he  came  irom  Mataua 
To  this  iame  place,  to  this  £une  monument. 
This  letter  he  ^ly  bid  me  ^ve  his  £uher> 
And  thrcatned  me. with  death,  going  to  tiK  vault. 
If  I  departtd  not,  and  left  him  thert. 

Prince.  Give.me  the  letter,  I  will  lo<dc  on  it. 
Where  is  the  County's  page  that  rais'd  the  Watch  ? 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  mafier  in  this  placed 

Page.  He  came  with  flowers  m  ftrew  his  .Lady's  gnve» 
And  bid  me  ftand  aloof,  and  lb  I  did :. 
Anon  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  Comb, 
And  by  and  by  my  mafter  drew  cm  him. 
And  then  I  ran  away  to  call  the  Watch. 

Printt.  This  letter  doth  m^  good  the  FViar'a  words,  \ 
Their  courfe  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death : 
And  here  he  writes,  that  he  did  buy  a  poifon 
Of  a  poor  'pothecary,  and  tbeEcwitbal 
Gune  to  this  vault  to  die,  and  Ijre  with  Ju^t. 
Where  be  thefe  enemies?  Capukt!  Mtmntaguil 
See  what  a  fcoutge  is  laid  upon  your  hate. 
That  heav'n  hnda  means  to  kill  your  joys  with  love!. 
And  I,  for  winking  at. your  difcords  too. 
Have  loft  a  brace  of  kinfmen :.  all  are  punifli'd ! 

Cap.  O  brother  Meuatague,  give  me  diy  hand. 
This  is  my  dauj^ter's  jointure  j  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

Maun.  But  I  can  g^ve  thee  mpr^ 
For  I  will  raife  her  ftanie  in  pure  gold. 

That 
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That  while  Verona  by  that  Dame  is  knowa> 
Xhere  fhall  no  figure  at  that  rate  be  let, 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Julia. 

Cap.  As  rich  fhall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lycf  ^ 
Poor  facrifiocs  of  our  erimity ! 

Prince.  A  gloomy  peace  this  morning  with  it  brings 
The  fun  for  forrow  will  not  fhew  his  head ; 
Go  hence  to  have  more  talk  of  thefe  £ul  things; 
Some  Ihall  be  pardon'd,  and  fome  punilhed. 
For  never  was  a  ftory  of  more  woe, 
Thaa  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Rsmeo.  {Exettnt  cmaes. 
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VRAMATtS    PERSOKJB. 

CLAUDIUS,  JSa?fo/ Denmark. 

Fontinbras,  Prince  of  titamv. 

Hamlet,  SontotbeprmertdmNej^fnofttHepref^,  Ki>^, 

^olonius.  Lord  Cbamierlaia, 

Horatio,  Friend  to  Hs^ralai, 

Laertea,  Sen  to  Folonlus. 

Voltimaod,      i 

Guildcnftem,    > 

Ma^pllus,  oB^Kir.  I-'.       X-'X       -•.  -        ■-  i 

Reynoldo,  Servant  to  Poloniui. 
Gbofi  of  HamJet'j  Fatber. 

Gertrude  ^^m$  ^Denmark,  and  Mother  to  Hamkt. 
Ophelia,  Daughter  to  Polonius,  belvo'd  by  Hamlet. 
Ladie^ittada^'On  4b*  Sme?h  -     ».,  ,,...,.' 

Playerst   Grave-makers,    Sailors^  Mejii^irt,  and  etbtr 


SCENE    -E  LS  I N  00  R. 

•  Sttr  Sttry  it  takatfrom  Ae  Datiifh  I^kiy  writttH  by 
Saxo  Grammaticus.  Theobald', 
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Ham  LET)  Prince  of  Denm^l 

A  C   T    I.      S    C    E    N    E    i 

A  Platform  before  the  Palace, 

Eater  Bernardo  and  Francifco,  two  Cetttiitelsi 

Bernardo. 

HO's  there? 

.  Fran.  Nay,  anfwer  tu:  flsod  and  unfoU 
your&lf. 
Ber.  Long  live  the  King! 
Frax.  Bernardo? 

Ber.  He.  ;. 

Fratt,  You  come  rooft  carefully  upon  your  hoar.' 
£er.*Th  now  flruck  twelve*  gee  thee  to  hedi  Fratuififf^ 
Fran.  For  this  rdief,  tnudi  cbanks  i  'tis  bitter  o61d>  • 
And  I  am  fick  at  heart. 
Ber.  Have  you  had  quiet  guards 
Fran.  Not  a  moufe  fturing. 
Ber.  Well,  good-night. 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  MarcsUifSt 
The  rivals  •  of  my  watch,  bid .  them  make  bafte^ 

EiOer 

(a)  By  rivali  of  mj  wUch  art  meaat  tiafi  w£«««frf  M  kiMtiAiftf 
ihl  mixt  aJj^nlHg  ground.  Rinli  in  thi  triginal  finft  of  iht  ^tttri 
wMr*  fr^rieton  ef  ntigbhnring  laadt  pvttd  mlf  Ig  a  tnii  i*hwgi»g 
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Enter  Hondo  ami  Marcellm. 
R-OH.  I  think  I  hear  them.    Stand,  ho  [  who  is  there 
Sor:  Friends  to  this  ground. 
Mar.  And  li^e-men  to  the  Daat. 
BroH.  Give  you  good-night. 

Mar.  Oh  fircwel,  hoDeftToIdicfi  who  hathrelicvMyoa? 
Jtml  Bmardo  has  tn^  place:  ^ve  you  good-nightr 

Mar.  Holla!  Serhanial 

£er.  Say*  what,  is  Horatio  there  ? 

Hor.  A  piece  of  him. 

Bir.  Welcooe,  Horath  \  welcome,  good  Man^i, 

Mar.  What,  has  this  thing  appear'd  agun  b>-n^htf 

B«r.  I  have  foen  ncahing. 

Mar.  Horatio  fays,  'tis  but  our  phantafie. 
And  will  not  let  belief  take  hcJd  of  hini> 
Touching  this  dreaded  fight  twice  feen  of  us  i 
Therefore  I  have  Intrcated  him  along 
With  us,  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night. 
That  if  again  this  apparition  c6nie,  ' 
He  may  apixove  oar  eyes,  and  ^)cak  to  it. 

Hor.  Tulh,  nrih,  *twiil  noc  appear. 

Btr.  Sit  down  a  while. 
And  let  us  once  again  aflail  your  ean. 
That  are  io  ibnificd  a^inft  our  ftory. 

,*  'M»>  What  we  have  two  oi^ta  feen'*'"— 
.    Htr.  Well,  lit  we  down. 
And  kt  us  hiat  Bernardo  fpok  of  chk. 

Bir.  Laft  ni^t  of  all. 
When  yon  dine  ftaf,  that's  weftward  from  the  poIe» 
Had  made  his  courfe  t*  illume  that  part  fA  hear'n 
Where  now  ic  bums,  Mireellia  and  my  fclf. 
The  bell  then  beating  Our 

Mar,  Fdcei  break  tbtt  off  j 

Enter  tbtGbo/f. 
Look  ^Mtoe  k  comes  ^in. 
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£er.  In  the  fame  figore*  like  the  King  that*}  dead. 

Mar.  Thou  arc  a  fcholar,  fpeak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Ber,  Looks  it  not  lilce  the  King?  mark  it,  Horatio. 

Hot,  Moft  like:  it  harrows  me  with  fear  and  wonder. 

Btr.  It  would  be  fpoke  to. 

Mir.  &)eak  to.  it,  Horatio. 

Hot.  what  art  thoo  chat  ufurp'ft  this  time  of  nigbtt 
T<^;aher  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form. 
In  which  the  Majefty  of  buried  Denmark 
Dkl  fomecitne  march  i  by  Hear'n  I  charge  thee,  ipeak^ 

Mar.  It  is  oflbided. 

B^.  See!  it  ftalks  away. 

Hot.  Sta^j  fpcak  j  I  charge  the^  fpeik.  \EatGhofi, 

Mar.  'Tis  gooc,  and  will  not  anfwcr. 

Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  ?  you  tremble  and  look  pale. 
If  noc  this  fomechiag  more  tluo  phantafie^ 
What  think  you  of  it? 

Hor^  Before  aij  God,  I  might  noc  thii  believe* 
Witbouc  the  fennble  and  true  arouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar.  Is  it  noc  like  the  King? 

Har.  As  diou  arc  to  chy  IclC 
Such  was  die  very  armour  he  had  on, 
When  be  th'  ambiuoiu  Norviay  combued : 
So  frown'd  he  onoe;  when  in  an  angry  pork 
He  finoce  the  Headed  Polack  «n  the  ice, 
•Tis  ftrange— — — 

Mar.  Thus  twice  before^  and  juft  at  ^*s  dead  hour. 
With  mania!  flalk,  hadi  he  gone  by  our  watch. 

H)r.  In  wfaat.particolar  thought  to  work,  I  know  not: 
Bia  in  the  grofs  and  fcope  of  my  opinion. 
This  bodes  fomc  ftrange  eruption  to  our  &ate. 

Mar.  Good  now  fit  down^  and  idl  me,  he  chat  koow^ 
Why  this  &me  ftrift  and  moft  oblervaoc  watdi 
So  nightly  toils  the  fi^eds  of  the  laod  f 
And  why  fuch  daily  call  of  brazen  guukmi. 
And  fore^  mart  lor  impteinentsof  war? 
Why  fucK  impnb  of  Qupwrighn,  whoft  ibre  task 
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Does  not  divide.the  Sunday  from  the  week? 
What  might  be  toward,  that  this  fweacy  hafte 
Doth  nUKC  the  night  joint  labourer  with  the  day? 
Who  N't  that  can  inform  mti 

Hot.  That  can  I, 
At  lead  the  whifper  goes  ib,     Our  laft  I^ingj 
Wbotc  image  even  but  hqw  appear*d  to  us. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norvot^^ 
(TYareto  prickt  on  by  a  moft  emulate  pride) 
Dar*d  CO  the  fight:  in  which  our  valiant  Hamlet 
(For  fo  this  fide  of  our  known  workl  efteemM  him) 
Did  {lay  this  Fortinbras :  who  by  feal'd  compaA, 
.Well  ratUied  by  law  of  heraldry,  - 
Did  forfeit  (with  his  life)  all  thote  his  knds. 
Which  he  :fhaod  feiz'd  oF,  to  the  Conqueror: 
Againft  the  which,  a  m&iety  competent 
Was  gaged  by  our  King  }  whichhad  retors 
To  the  inheritance  of  Firtinbras^ 
Had  he  been  vanquiAur,  as  by  that  cov*nanc 
And  carri^e  of  the  articles  defign'd. 
His  fell  to  Hamlet.    NoW  young  Fortinbras^ 
Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  full. 
Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  dieiv, 
Shark'd  up  a  lift  of  landkfs  relbluteii 
For  Ibod  and  dyet,  to  fome  cnterprize 
That  hath  a  ftomach  in't:  vhich  is  no  other. 
As  it  doch  well  appear  unto  our  fiate. 
But  to  recover  of  ui  by  ftronghand 
And  terms  compuHacive,  thofe  forefud  lands 
So  by  his  father  loft  :  and  this,  I  take  it. 
Is  the  main  motive  of  oar  preparations^ 
The  fource  o£  this  our  watch,  and  the  chid"  head 
Of  dits  poftt-hafte  and  romage  in  the  land. 

Ber.  I  think  it  be  no  other,  but  even  ib : 
Well  may  it  fore  that  this  portentous  figure 
Comes  armed  chrou^  tiur  watch  fo  like  the  King 
That  was,  and  is  the  queftion  of  theft  wars. 

Hof.  'A.  moK  it  U  to- trouble  the  mind's  eye. 
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In  the  moll  high  and '  palmy  ftare  of  Romtt 
A  little  ere  the  mighiiefl:  Julius  ftl!. 
The  graves  flood  tenantlefs,  the  fheeted  dead 
Did  foueak  and  gibber  in  the  RpmaH  ftreets, 
Stars  Oione  with  rrainf  of  fire,  dews  of  blood  ftll| 
Diiafters  veiPd  the  fun,  and  the  moid;  ftar, 
Upon  whofe  inflaence  Neptune's  empire  ftands* 
Was  fick  almoft  to  doom's-day  With  eclipfc. 
And  even  the  like  precutfe  of  fierce  events, 
Aa  harbingers  preceding  ftill  the  fates, 
And  prologue  ro  the  '  'omcn'd^  coming  on. 
Have  hcav'n  and  earth  together  dcmonl^tcd 
Unto  our  climaiures  and  country-aien. 

Enter  Gbojl  ^atn. 

But  fofif  behold !  lo,  where  it  conies  again  I 
1*11  CFoi^  it,  though  it  blaft  me.    Stay,  illufion ! 

iSp-eaJing  Ins  arms, . 
If  thou  haft  any  iound,  or  ufe  of  voice, 
Sjpeak  to  tne. 

If  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done. 
That  may  to  thee  do  cafe,  and  gAce  to  me  i 
Speak  to  me. 

If  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  fate. 
Which  happily  fore>knowing  may  avoid, 

Ohfpeakl 

Or,  tf  thou  haft  uphoorded  in  thy  life 
E«orted  treafurc  in  the  womb  of  earth,        ^  {Cock  crotvs. 
For  which,  they  lay,  you  fpirita  eft  walk  in  death. 
Speak  of  it.    Stavi  and  fpcak — Stop  it,  Marceilus-^^ 

Mar.  Shall  I  Orike  at  it  with  my  panizan  ? 

Hor.  Do,  if  it  will  not  Hand. 

£er.  'Tis  Iiere- 

Hor.  'Tis  here 

Mar.  *Tis  gone.  lExU  Gbofi. 

We  do  it  wrong,  being  fo  maicftical, 

X  2  T« 

(a)  Vtimy  fir  y'\etoni>a».  Wsrhirtui. 

s  omca .  .  .  tU  tdit,  fini.  tmind. 
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To  offia-  ic  the  fluv  of  violence  % 
For  it  ii  as  the  air,  invulnerable. 
And  our  vain  blows  malicious  mockery. 

Ber.  It  was  about  to  (peak.,  when  the  cock  crew. 

Htr,'  And  then  it  ftarted  like  a  guilty  thing 
Upon  a  jarful  fummons.     I  have  b^rd. 
The  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  to  the  morn. 
Doth  with  .his  lofty  ai^d  flirill-founding  ^oac 
Awake  the  God  of  day  \  and  at  his  warning, 
'Whether  in  fea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air, 
Tb*  extravagant  and  erring  fpirit  hies 
To  his  confine  :  and  of  the  truth  herein 
This  prefent  objeft  made  probation. 

Maf.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cocl^ 
Some  fay,  that  eyer  *gatn(l  that  faJSon  comes 
'Wherein  our  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrated. 
The  bird  of  dawning  Tuigcth  all  night  Jong: 
-  And  then,  they  fay,  no  Spirit  walks  alnoad. 
The  nights  are  wholfome,  then  no  planets  ftrike. 
No  Airy  takes,  no  witch  hath  power  to  charm  % 
So  hallow'd  and  fo  gracious  is  the  time. 

ffyr.  So  have  I  hrard,  and  do  in  part  betiere  It. 
But  look,  the  mom  in  ruflet  mantle  clad 
Walks  o*er  the  dew  of  yon  high  etftem  hill  s 
Break  we  our  watch  up,  and  by  my  advice 
Let  us  impart  what  we  have  uen  to-nighc 
UnK)  young  Handit.    For  upon  my  lire. 
This  fpiric,  duuib  to  us,  wiU  fi)eak  to  him : 
Do  you  confenc  we  fhall  acquaint  him  with  if. 
As  needful  in  our  loves,  fitting  our  duty  i 

Mar.  Let's  do^c,  I  pray  %  and  I  this  morning  know 
Where  we  Jhall  find  bim  moft  conveniently.      {Exaat. 
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SCENE        U. 
Tbe  Palace. 

EnUr  Clatidioa  Kif^  ef  Denmark^  Germide  tht  ^aten, 

Hamkt,  Folonius,  Laertest  Voltitnand,  GonMUm, 

Lofdi  and  dttndants. 

Kiffg.  '"I^Hcmgh  yec  of  H*mltt  our  dear  Ixother's  death  * 

-L    The  memory  be  green,  and  riiu  it  fitted 
To  bear  our  hcans  in  grkf,  and  our  wbole  kingdQpi  • 
To  be  contradted  in  one  brow  of  woci 
Yet  fo  &r  httb  difbetkm  fought  with  natutc. 
That  we  with  wileft  Ibrrow  ^inlcon  htm. 
Together  with  remembrance  of  our  felvcB. 
Therefore  oar  fomedme  filler,  now  our  Qiflcn, 
Th'  imperial  joiatrcii  of  thit  warltke  ftate,         ' 
Have  we*  ^  'cwere,  with  a  deftated  joy, 
"With  one  aufpictous,  and  o&e  dropping  eye, 
With  mirth  in  funeral,  jud  wich  dirge  in  marrii^. 
In  equal  fcale  weighing  delight  and  dole. 
Taken  to  wife.     Nor  have  we  herein  bur'd      -  - 
Your  better  wilBoms,  which  have  freely  gme    ~ 
With  this  affiur  aJong  ;  (for  all,  our  tteuiks  I) 
Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  f^inbrtu 
Holding  a  weak  fuppo£d  of  our  woitb. 
Or  thJMing  by  our  late  dear  br«ber*a  death 
Our  ftate  to  be  dttj(»nt  and  outof  fttmet 
Gollaf;ued  with  this  dream  of  his  advantage. 
He  hath  not  failM  to  pcfler  us  with  ineflage« 
ImqxMting  tbe  futreoder  of  tfaofe  lands 
Loft  by  his  father,  by  all 'bands  oi  law. 
To  our  moft  valiant  brother.     So  much  fiv  him. 
Now  for  our  felf,  and  fot  this  time  of  meeting : 

?'hui  much  the  bufinefs  is.    We  have  here  writ 
ta  NBTwar,  uQCle  of  young  FvrimhrASy 
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Who*.  imtx>tcn(  and  bed-rid,  fcarcd/  bean 

Of  Ihis  his  nephew's  purpofe,  to  fupprcfs 

His  fiinher  gate  hetajn  ;  la  that  die  levies. 

The  lifts,  and  fiilt  proportions,  are  all  made 

Out  of  his  fubje^ts  \  and  ve  tiere  difpatch 

You,  good  Cornelius,  and  you,  VoUimandy 

FgF beantttof  thisgie^tioe  » <^d  Norvmyi 

CS'Jng  W  JQS  no  further  pcrfonal  .power 

Of  treaty  with  the  King,  ip.ore  thao  the  fcope 

Which  thefe  dilated  articles  allow. 

Fffvvfli  :arld  kc  your  bafte  comoicnd  yttwr  divyf 

Voh  lit  tbait  and  aU  things,  will  we  ibcw  ou#  duty. 

iSntf.  We  dOt^  it  nothing,  h<artily  &rcir«l. 

And  now,  Ijatriih  -what's  the  neira  with  you  ? 

You  told  us  of  (qom  fitic  .  What  is*c»  Lierttrt 

You  cannot  fpeak  of  rcaibn:B)  th«  £>aw,         ' 

And  lofe  yptir  vaie(.    Wharwould'ftthoubeg,. I«r;«, 

That  Ihall  not  be  rayoffi!f,..noc  tby  askingf . 

The  '  'blood^  is  not  more  nawwe.io  ^he  boar^. 

The  hand  more  inttmpKnuI-.to  the  nioutb. 

Than  ♦■'ta'^tbe  Tb'rooeof.iJflawar^*  <i»^ thy  fitthcr. .     . 

What  would'ft  thpu  bate*  Lotties  ? 

Laer.  My  dread  Lordii  -.  ,■< 

Your  leave  aad  fevoue to. return  to  imiowj  ■  -:  -       ■     '( 
From  wbenoe  cbbu(^  wiUipgly  I  came  toiAsMuri 
TolheWvXByd»t^inyour.eu»nationi .       .t  ■•      . 
Yet  now  I  muft  cga&li,  iihat  duty  doof;,  .      '  -  '.  i 

My  thoughu  aod  vifiies  beod  ^aia  tov'rd  FftaUt-:- 
And  bow  them  to  yourgracinusleaTeand  pfcnkskV     :^^ 

King.  Have  vou  yoor  faUier's leave ?' what  uy*  P^mutf- 

Ptl.  He  hadi,  my  Locd,  by  Ubourlbcile  petiuo%- 
Wrung  from  me  my  flow  Irare^  and  aDtbe  tail . 
Upon  his  will  I  feai*d  my  bard  coofant.   - 
1  do  befcech  yoa  give  him  leave  to  goi.. . 

X»p.  TtM  iby  fiur  hour,  LatrUs,  time  bethtne, 

And> 

3  bead  • . .  tldiJit.  WMri^  tmg^  .  T 

4  is  I  .  .  t/i/  t^it.  IFari,  trntei,    ^  to  .  ,  .  mU  tiil.  W^ri.  trntai. 


hyGoogIc 


Hamlet,  PW»« ^ Denmark^-  327 

And  thy  bcft  greow  fpend  it  at  thy  will. 
But  now,  -my^  ^o^m  Hamlft,-  and  my  fprr 

/fiSfs.  A  little  more  than  kin, -and  left  than  kind,  •  ■ ' 
King.  Howiait  that  thedouds'ftijl  hartgon  you?  '  ■ 
Ham.  Noftft;  my  Lord,  I  «m  too  niiuch  iW-ftii.  ■  - 
^een.  Good  Hamltl,  caft  iRy  ntghtcd  cofoot^ifi^'  '■ 

And  let  thfnc  eye  look  like  a  frrend  w\  Denmark:  "■ 

Do  not,  for  cVcr,  -with  thy  veiled  )ids,  ' 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in' the  duft  ;  .   '  ■  " 

Thou  kno^c'ft '(is  common,  all  that  live  moftdj^ 
Pafling  :hro' natHtt  to  eternity.  "    ,■ 

Ham.  Ay,«'WftdiKn,  it  is  comtiion. 

^«««,  If  ifrbe,  ■".:', 

Why  fcems  it  fo  particular  "with  thee  ?  ■      , 

Ham.  5«»if,  Wadwn?  hay,n(V;  T  know  ntot  7f?«J  .- 

'Tia  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,-  good  mother,   -    ' 

Nor  cuftomary  fuits  of  folcmn'  black. 

Nor  windy  fufpiration  of  fOrc'd  breath. 

No,  northe  frtiitful  river  in  theeye. 

Nor  the  dejeflcd 'haviour  of  the  vifage. 

Together  with  a!t  forms,  moods,  fliews  of"  grief,  ' 

That  can  dcROte  me  truly.     Theft:  indeed /irflw^ 

For  they  are  aftrons  that  a  man  might  jMay  ;  .        ' 

But  I  tuM«'<hkt  Within,  which  palTeth  Ihpw : 

Thefe,  but  the  trappings,  and  the  fuits-  of  vix: 
King.  'Tis  (wect  and  commchdable  in  your  natutt,. 

To  give  thcfe  mourning  duties  to  your  ftuhcr ; 

But  you  mutt  kftow,  your  fathw  Joft  2  father,  • 

That  father'tiis,  "Snd  the  fiirviverlboond 

In  filial  obligation,  for  fomc  term 

To  do  oUequidtis  forrow. '  But  to  perltvA* 

In  <^^iiate  condblement,  is  a  courie 

Of  impious  ftubbornncfs,  unmanly  grief. 

It  fhews  a  will  mod  incorreft  to  heaven, 

A  heart  unfortify'd,  a  mind  impatient, 

X  A  An 

(a)  a  itnat  unrtafanahU  la  fafpe/t  llal  ihii  <wat  a  ftwirhial  tx- 
^iffian  knfvm  in  farutr  limtt  far  a  Rrlftlitnfi  bltniit  and  cnnfufti 
that  it  imu  bard  tt  iftjht  it. 
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An  uDderftanding  Ccnplct  and  unfchool'd : 

For  what  we  know  muft  be,  and  is  as  commoa 

As  any  the  moft  vulgar  thing  to  lenle. 

Why  jhould  we,  in  our  peeriih  oppofition. 

Take  it  to  heart  i  Bel  'cia  a  faidt  to  beav*o, 

A  fault  agaiofl  the  dead,  a  &ult  to  nature, . 

To  reaifon  moft  abfurd,  whofe  ctHnmoQ  cbeun 

It  death  of  fathers,  and  who  fiill  hath  cry'd, 

From  the  firft  coarfe,  'till  be  that  died  to-day, 

iixs  mt^  hi  fo.    We  pray  you  throw  to  earth 

This  '  'unavailing^  woe,  aiid  think  of  ui 

As  of  a  father :  for  lee  the  world  take  nott. 

You  are  the  moft  immediate  to  our  throne* 

And  ">  'with't^  no  lefs  nobility  of  love. 

Than  that  which  dcareft  fatha  bean  hit  ion. 

Do  I  impart  towVd  you.    For  your  intent  • 

In  going  back  to  fchool  n>  fVuienierg^ 

It  is  moft  retrc^rade  to  our  xlefire : 

And  we  beiecch  you,  bend  vou  to  retnaio 

Here  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  cyr. 

Our  chiefeft  courtier,  coufm,  and  our  fon. 

^een.  Let  not  thy  mother  lofe  her  prayers,  H»mlei  :     ' 
I  pr'ythce  ftay  with  us,  go  not  to  ff^itttnbtrg. 

Ham.  I  ftiall  in  all  my  beft  obey  you,  I^aia. 

King.  Why,  'tis  a  lovmg,  and  a&irreply  i 
Be  as.  our  lelf  in  Denmark.    Madam,  come  \ 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  fmiling  *  'at^  my  bean  ;  in  grace  whereof, 
Ko  jocund  health  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day. 
But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  ftiall  tell  it  \ 
And  the  King's  rowfe  the  heaveoa  ftiail  bruit  again, 
Ke-fpeaking  earthly  thunder.    Come  away.       [£ima/. 

^      C      E      N      E        IlL 

Manet  Hamlec 

Ham.  Oh  that  this  too  too  folid  fleAi  would  melt. 

Thaw. 
( iRipr"*i^        7  wiik..  ,»U*4lit.7it*i.tm»d.         t» 
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Thtv,  ind  rdblve  k  QAt  into  a  dew ! 

Or  th«t  the  EverlaAiiM;  hod  not  fixe    . 

His  canon  'gainft  rdfaaughtcr  t  Ob  God  1  oh  God  1 

How  weary,  ftale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 

Seem  co  me  all  the  ufes  of  this  m>rld  ? 

}!1t  on*i!  oh  fie!  'tis  an  uaweecM  garden 

That  growi  to  fted  i  things  rank,  and  grofi  in  aatmt 

Poflefs  it  meerly.     Tbat  it  fbould  come  u>  this! 

But  two  months  dead  !  aa^i  not  fo  much i  not' two,-'-'  - 

So  excellent  a  King,  that  was  to  this, 

Hyperion  to  a  latyf :  fo.loTing  to  my  mMher, 

That  he  mi^t  not  ^  'let  e'en^  the  winds  of  beav** 

Vific  her  face  too  roughly.     Heav'n  and  earth  I 

Mult  I  remember?—— why,  Ihe  woidd  hiog  oo  him,  .' 

As  if  increafe  of  appetite  had  grown 

By  what  it  &d  on  (  yet  within  a  month  I— —  * 

Let  me  not  think Frailly,  thy  name  is  womanl    . 

A  littlemonth!-: or  e'er  t^fe  moes  were  oM 

Wkb  whkh  (he  fo^ow'd  my  poor  Etther's  body. 

Like  Niobe,  ail  rfftrB—- Why  fiie,  ev'n  flie,— — 

Oh  heav'n  I  ^  be^tl.th^.  wants  dlfcourfe  of  reafon 

'Would  have  moum'd  longer — married  with  mine  unde^' 

My  ^Cher's  brother  t  but  no  mcMc  like  roy  &tber. 

Than  I  to  Hercules.     Within  a  month  I   ■■  ■— 

Ere  yet  the  fait  of  mpfl  unrighteous  tears 

Had  left  the  ^ufhmg  in  her  gaJIcd  eyes. 

She  married.    Oh.tpoft  wicked  fpeed,  to  poft 

With  fuch  dexterity  to  inceftuoos  Iheets: 

It  is  not*  nor  it  cannot  come  to  good. 

But  break,  my  heart,  for  I  muft  hold  my  « 


S    C    E    N     E.      IV. 
Enter  Horatio^  Bernardo,  «ti  Marcellui. 
Hot.  Hail  to  your  Lordlhtp  I 
Ham.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  well  ; 
Utratiot  or  I  do  ibrgct  my  felf. 

9  hcteene  , . .  MtMt.  Thnt.  tauni^ 
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Hor.  The  fame,  wy  Lord,  and  ydar  poor  remncevov 

^lun.Sir,  my  good  frknd,I*JI  cbatlge  due  name  wich  you  ; 

And  -Whic  inake  yoa  from  fyiatubtrg^  Harci^  f  \ 

Mar.  My  good  Lord--  ■■■■■ 

Ham.  I  am  vmj  glad  to  fee  you  3  good '  'morning,^  Str-. 
Butariaxj  in  &itb,  make  yOu  ^om  fhtknbetx  T  '■ 

Hor.  A  tniaiK  difpefition^  good  my  Lord. 
--  Hdia.  i  would  not  hear  your  eietiiy  &y  fo  1 
Nor  (hall  you  do  mine  ear  that  TiOleoce, 
To  make  ktrufter  of  your  own  report 
Againft  fats  felf.     I  Know  you  «ie  no  trunt  1 
But  what  is  your  affair  in  Elfinatirf 
[WeHl  beach  you  to  drink  deep  ere  you  depart. 
Bor,  My  Lord,  I  came  to  Re  your  lather's  fontfal. 
Ham.  4  pr'ytfiee  do  not  mock  me,  fellovMhideRti  -  - 
X  think  it  was  to  fee  my  mother's  wrdding.  '  -  ' 

fler.  Indeed,  my  Lord^  it  foflow'd  hard  upon.- 
Ham.  Thrift,  thrift,  Horalig:  the  funeral  bak'd  meats 
Did  c^iy  fumilh'  forth  the  marriage  tables.  '- 

Would  1  had  met  my  dcareft  fee  m'hcaT*o,  .^ 

O'evBrl'had  ftcn  that  day,  Hrarw/  .     '  .  ' 

My  father — mahJnks  I  fee  my  fecliief.  ■  '  ■      ': 

Hor.  O  where,  rfly  Lord?         ■       ■  •   }^ 

Ham.  In  my  IHlnd'S  eyfc,  fht^Ai.  ~  \ 
Hor.  I  faw  him  once,  he  was  a'goodty  King.  ''     '    *  ^ 
Ham.  Hc^^afrainan^  tiJce  Mm  for'dl  tn  all,  '         '  ; 
I  fhall  not  look  uponhis fike  again. 
Hor.  My  Lord,  1  think  I  fiw  hinl  yeftflrhight.' 
HtfJB.-Stw!  yhd?^—  -  ■■•- ■  ....•-      . 

Hor.  My  Lord,  the  King  your  fether. 
Ham.  The  King,  my  father !       ' ' 
Hor.  Seafon  your  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  attentive  ear -,  'lill  I  dclirer 
Upon  the  witnefs  of  thefe  gentfctnen. 
This  marvel  to  you. 
Ham.  For  hcav'n's  love,  let  me  hear.  *. 

Her. 
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ffer.  Two  nights  togidier  hid  riiefevgonikmcn, 
Mareellm  and  Birvarda,  on  their  VAtcb,  -     ' 
In  the  dead  wafte  and  middte  of  the  night,  - 

Beentb^cncoauKd^    A  figare  like  foof  £M)ier,   '■  ' -_ 
Arm'd  at  all  points  exadlly,  .Cap-a-ps, 
Appears  before  them,  and  with  fi»Hlii>  mardi 
Goes  flow  and  fiatet^b^  then))  thrice  fie  watk'^    -    -> 
By  their  opprcft  and  fcar-furprized  eyes,  '        '     ■  •  *" 
"Within  his  truncheon's  tei^rti  wHilft  ihey  (dlflSlM    ' 
Almoftto jelly  vffih-thtfaftof  fear)      - 
Stand  dumb,  and  fpeak  Oct  to  him.     This  to  me  -    V 
Itt^readriirfecracy  impart  they  did,  "  _' 

And  I  with  them  the  third  night  kept  the  watch,'    -    -* 
"Where  as  they  had  delivered,   both  in  time,  ■'  '  ■ 

Form  of  the  thing,  each  wOrd  made  true- andgoodj-    - 
The  apparition  femtSi  '  I  Icnew  yow  ladier :  '  -'■' 

Thefe  hands  are  not  more  like.  .*■■ 

.'ji^fn.,  But  whore  was  this.?  • 

Mar.  My  Lord,  upon  the  pktfoHn  where  wt  watcftt^ 

Ham,  Did  you  a«t  fpetk  to  it?    '         '      > 

Hor,  My  Lord,  Idid?      -     ■■ 
But  anfwer  made  it  tione }  yet  once  tntthet^^ 
It  lifted  up  its  head,  aod  did  addrefs  < 

Itfelf  to  motion,  like  as  It  wotild  ^k :  ^ 

But  even  then  the  moraine  cock  crew  loud  t  ,j 

And  at  the  found  jt  lhran»  in  hafie  away. 
And  vaniflit  from  our  Sght.  ' 

Ham.  'Tis  very  ftrange. 

Hor.  As  I  do  live,  my  honour'd  Lord,  'tii  mie  ;  ' 

And»e  did  think  it  writ-down  in  our  duty 
To  let  you  know  of  ir. 

Ham,  Indeed,  indeed,  Srs,  but  thisfroubtes^Oie;      "   : 
Hold  yea  tht  wateli  to-n'^ht  ?•  '     ■' 

Both.  W«do,  my  Lord.  ■  ' 

•  Hani.  Arjn'd,  fey  you  ?  ■  -  ' "  1 

Both.  Arm'd,  my  Lord. 

JIam.  From  top  to  toe  ? 

£tlk.'^f.ljOTi,  from  head  to  foot. 
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Ham.  Then  iawyoo  not  tut  fact? 

Hor.  Oh  yeS)  my  Lord,  be  wore  hit  bever  up^ 

Ham.  Wlut,  look'd  he  frowniogljr? 

Hor.  ^  counc'oancc  more  io  ibrrov  than  in  angor. 

Ham.  Pile,  or  red  ? 

Her.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham.  And  .fizt  his  eyes  upon  you  f 

Her,  Moft  conftantly. 

Ha$i^  I  would  I  had  been  there. 

Hor.  It  woufd  have  much  amaz'd  yoo. 

Ham.  Very  like-,  llaid  it  long? 

Hor.  Whileoncwithraoderatebaftemighttellahuodred^v 

Beth.  Longer,  longer. 

Her.  Koc  when  I  Ikw'c. 

Ham.  His  beard  was  grilly  ? 

Hof.  It  waa»  as  I  have  6ea  k  in  his  Ufe, 
A  fable  lilver*d. 

Ham.  1*11  watch  to-night ;  perchance  'twill  walk  agun. 

f^ff,  I  warr^t.ypu  it  will. 

Ham.  If  it  aiTume  my  noble  &ther*«  perfont 
2*11  fpak  to  it»  the*  hell  it  felf  {hould  ^pe 
And  bid  mc  hold  my  peace.     I  pray  you  all,  T 

If  you  have  hitherto  conceal'd  this  night, 
Xxt  it  be  treble  in  your  fiteooe  ftill : 
And  whatfoever  inall  befall  to-night. 
Give  it  an  undcHlanding,  but  no  Mngue  i 
I  will  requite  your  loves :  fo,  fere  yc  well. 
Upon  the  plauorm  'twixt  eleven  and  twelve 
Vtl  vifit  you. 

jSI.  Our  duty  to  your  H<H]Our.  [E»4«it, 

Ham.  Your  love,  as  mine  to  you :  fiirewcl; 
Mt  Other's  fpirit  in  arms!  all  is  not  well  i 
I  ooubt  fooK  foul  play :  would  the  night  were  come  \ 
Till  then  fit  ftill,  my  foul :  foul  deeds  will  rile, 
fTbo*  all  the  eaidi  o'erwhelm  them)  to  mens  eyei.  [£ni^ 
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SCENE      V. 

An  Apartn^nt  in  PoloniusV  Hwjt, 

Enter  Lacita  and  Ophelia. 

Latr-'^kJiY  necej]aries are imbarlc'd,  hrevel; 
•i* J.  And,  fiftcr,  as  the  winds  give  bencEt 
And  convoy  is  allillant,  do  not  flcepi 
But  let  mc  hear  from  %<m.  T 

Oph.  Doyoudoubcthat? 

Laer.  Yot  Hamlit,  and  the  trifling  of  his  &TOttn» 
Hold  ic  a  fifliion  and  a  toy  in  blood, 
A  violet  in  the  yoith  of  primy  nature, 
porward,  not  permaDcnt;  tho*  fweet,  not  bAingj 
The  perfunae,  and  fuppliaace  of  a  minute  j 
No  more. 

Opb,  No  more  but  fo? 

LatTt  Think  it  do  more : 
For  nature  crefcent  does  not  grow  alone 
In  thewcs  and  bulk  i  but  at  *  'the^  temple  waxes. 
The  inward  lervice  of  the  mind  and  foul 
Grows  wide  withal.    Perhaps  he  lovea  you  now*  tL 

And  now  no  Ibil  nor  cautel  doth  bcfmirch 
The  virtue  of  hb  will :  but  you  muft  fear. 
His  grcatncfs  weigh'd,  his  will  is  not  his  own : 
For  he  himfelf  u  fubjc^  to  his  birth ; 
He  may  not,  as  unvahicd  pcrfons  do. 
Carve  for  hintfelf ;  for  on  his  choice  depends 
The  '  ^fanity^and  health  of  the  whole  uate: 
And  therefore  muft  his  choice  be  circum{crib*d 
Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body 
ythtKoi  he's  head.    Then  if  he  lays  be  loves  you. 
It  fits  ywa  wildom  fo  far  to  believe  ir, 
Ai  he  in  his  peculiar  a£i  and  pl>ce 

May 

:*  Ait .  3  G^Aity  .>.»U  tdil.  Var^.  mini, 
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May  give  his  laying  deed ;  which  is  no  further. 
Than  the  m^in  voice  o(  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  lofs  ypur  honour  may  fuftain. 
If  with  too  credent  car  you  llfthis  fongs. 
Or  lofe  ytuir  heart  j  or  your  chaftc  trcafiire  opc» 
To  his  unmafter'd  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear- it,  my  dear  fiftei;,. 
And  keep  within  the  rear  of  your  affeftion. 
Out  of  the  Ibot  and  dan^  of  ddire. 
The  charidl  maid  is  prodigal  enough* 
If  ihe  unmask  bcr  beauty  tqtia  moon r 
Virtue  it  felf  'fcapes  not  calumnious  ftrokes  } 
The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  thelpring^ 
Too  oft  More  their  buticra  be  difclos'd  t 
And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blallmeota  are  m^  imminbiit 
Be  wary  then,  beft  fafety  lyes  in  fear ; 
Youth  to  it  felf  rebels,  though  nooe  eifc  near; 

Opb.  I  fhall  th'  efiefts  of  this  good  lelTon  keep. 
As  watchman  to  my  heart.    But,  giood'cnybratter. 
Do  not,  as  fome  ungracious  paftora  do. 
Shew  me  the  fleep  and  thorny  way  to  heav'n  i 
Whilft  like  a  pun  and  carelefs  libertinci 
Himfelf  the  primroTe  path  of  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  his  own  reed. 

Laer.  Oh,  fear  me  not. 

S    C    E    N    E     VL 

Enter  Polonius. 

Iftaytoolong;*-— but  bercmyfother  comes: 

A  double  bleffing  is  a  double  grace  i  , 

Occafion  fmilcs  upon  a  fecond  leave. 

Pel.  Yet  here,  Latrtttl  get  abcnrd  fat  flume. 
The  wind  fits  in  the  fhoulder  of  your  fail. 
And  you  are  ftaid  for.    There—— my  Ueffiog  with  yoo  | 
And  thefe  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
See  i&ou  chara£ter.    (^ve  tbr  dioughts  no  tongue. 

Nor 
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^^orany  unproportioti'd  thought h»a&: 
Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar  } 
lEhf:' friends  diou.  haft,  and  thdr  adoption -try* d* 
Grapple  them  to  thy  foul  with  hooks  of  fteel :  \  '^^ 

But  do  not  doll  thy  palm  with  emertainpiCDt 
Of  each  new-hatch' j  tinflcdg'd  comrade.    Beware 
Of  cncrani^  to  a  quarrel  i  but  being  in, 
Bear't  riiat  th*  oppofed  may  beware  of  tfiee. 
Give  every  man  chine  ear»  bat  fewdiy  voice. 
Take  each  man's  cenfure ;  but  refervc  thy  judgmcnc. 
Cb^lyt  diy  habit  as  thy  purfe  can  boy. 
But  not  ezpr^  in  fancy  i  rich,  mx  gaud;  :'  • 

For  the  apparel  oft  [KXKlaims  the  man. 
And  they  in  Franet  of  the  b^fl  rank  and  fUtion 
Are  moftfeleft  and  generous,  Chief  in  that.        .>  i 

Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be  i 
For  loan  <^  lolcs  both  it  felf  and  friend. 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry.' 
This  above  all }  tortiineown  felf  be  truci 
.    And  tc  muft  follow,  as  the  night  the  day, 
Thoucanfl  not  then  be  falfe  to  any  man. 
Farewel ;  my  UefCng  feafon  this  in  thee! 
Laer.  Mofl  hambly  do  I  take  my  leave,  my  Lor]. 
Pol.  The  time  invites  you,  gO}  your  fervants tend.' 
Laer.  Farewel,  Ophelia,  and  remember  4dl 
What  I  have  faW. 

Opt.  'Tis  in  my  mem'ry  lockr, 
And  you  your  felf  fhall  keep  the  key  of  it.  . : 

Laer.  Fatewd.  [SB*Lier. 

Pol.  What  is't,  Opbiliat  he  faid  to  you } 
Opb.  So  pIeafeyou,fomething  touching  the  Lord  ffdmitf. 
Pel.  Marry,  wdl  bethought! 
*Tis  told  me  he  bach  very  oft  trf  late 
Given  private  time  to  yeu  ;  and  you  your  felf 
Have  of  your  audience  been  moft  free  and  botnteoait 
If  it  be  fo,  (as  fo  'tis  put  on  me 
And  that  in  way  of  caotion)  I  mufttell  you. 
You  do  not  underftand  your  felf  fo  dearly,  ' 

A* 
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Ai  it  bdioTCs  my  daughter,  and  your  hooour. 
'Whuu between  you?  give  me  up  the  truth. 

O0&.  He  Inth,  my  Lord,  of  late,  oude  niaoy  tendos 
Of  his  alRdion  to  nie. 

Pol.  AflWUon!  inih!  you  fpeak  like  a greeo girl. 
Unfiled  in  fuch  perilous  circumftance. 
Do  you  believe  hu  tenders,  as  you  call  them  i 

Opb.  I  do  not  know,  myl^rd^  what  I  nioiUd  think. 

Pol.  Marry  I'll  teadi  you ;  think  your  fclf  a  baby. 
That  you  have  u'en  hb  tcoders  for  true  pay. 
Which  are  not  ftcrlii^.    Tender  your  felf  more  dau-Jy  i 
Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrafe, 
*'Wringing^  it  thus)  ywi'U  tender  me  a  fool. 

Opb.  My  lord,  he  hath  importtm'd  toe  with  love. 
la  honourable  ^fliion. 

Pol.  Ay,  fafhion  you  maycall't:  goto,  goto. 

Opb.  And  bath  g^v'n  count'oance  to  his  fpeecb,  my 
Lord, 
"With  almoft  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven. 

Pol.  Ay,  fpringcs  to  catch  woodcocks.     I  do  know. 
When  the  blood  bums,  how  prodigal  the  foul 
Lends  the  ton^  vows.    Thefe  blazes,  oh  my  daughttr. 
Giviiw  more  hg^t  than  heat,  extinft  in  both 
£v*a  m  their  promife  as  it  is  2  nuking. 
You  muft  not  take  for  fitc    From  this  time. 
Be  fomewhat  fcanter  of  ywr  maiden  prefence. 
Set  ymr  iotreatments  ■  at  a  higher  rate, 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  Lord  ffamla. 
Believe ib  much  in  him,  that  he  is  young) 
And  with  a  lai^  tether  may  he  walk. 
Than  may  be  given  you.     In  few,  Opbalia^ 
.  Do  not  believe  hia  vows ;  for  they  are  brokers. 
Not  of  that  dye  which  their  inveftments  ihew. 
But  meer  implorcn  of  unholy  fuits, 
B  readilag  like  £u)ftified  and  pious  *  'bawdi,^ 

,  The 

(ij  Intratmestt  h  tit  Jama  ai  Treatnetut  ami  fipiijk$  htrt^  th* 

'jour  being  oeued  br  him. 
i^Dj  . .  .TUidiJ.  Irmri.  *» 
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Tbc  better  to  beguile.    Tbis  u  for  all : 

I  would  not  in  plain  Krms,  from  this*  time  fordi,     -.  -  - 

Have  f  ou  fo  fl^der  any  roomcnt's  Icifure, 

As  to  gire  words  or  taJJc  with  the  Lord  Hamlet..  '    '  "    ; 

Looktsft,  Ichai^you;  oome  your  way. 

Opb.  1  (hall  obey,  my  Lord.  [£»<»»/. 


-    SCENE     VII 

■  Th  Platform  before  tbe  Palace. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Horatio,  and  MarceHusi, 
i{*M.  'TpHE  air  bites  ftrewdly  •,  it  is  very  cc4d. 
■^      '  Haf.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  atr. 

Ifam.  What  hour  now  ? 

/for.  I  think  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Mar.  No,  itisftrudc. 

ffor.  I  heard  it  not :  it  then  draws  near  tbe  feafotl 
Wherein  the  fpirlt  held  his  w6nt  to  walk.       -     ■ 

'[y^ot/eo/v/arlikeimJdtaiMiL 
"Whtt  docs  this  mean,;  my  Lord  ?  [rowfe. 

Ham.  The  King  doth  wake  to-night,  and  takes  his 
Keeps  wallel,  and  theTwagg'ring  upftart  reels  -, 
And  as  he  drains  his  draughts  of  Rhcnilfa  down* 
The  kenle-drum  ancj  trompet  thus  bray  out 
Tlie  triumph  of  his  pledge. 

//iff:  Is  It  a  cuftom  ? 

Nam.  Ay  marry  is't :     , 
But  to  my  mind,  though  I  am  a  native  here 
And  to  the  manner  bcM-n,  it  is  a  cuftom 
More  honour'd  in  the  breach,  than  tbe  obferv ante.  *        ' 
•    Vol.  VI.  X  -Es"^ 

(aj  Thtfi  ioU»t,piUwinz  '"  •'  thijirfi,iititm,hmtfin(iltfitt, 
ftrhmpt  ai  bting  tlmght  Ha  ^trhajt. 
Tliw  hdvy-headed  rerd,  eaft  »id  w«n. 
Makes  tn  cnKtac'd,  ud  tax'd  of  other  niiioiu ; 
Tkey  depeu  drunJurda,  ud  with  fwiDilli  phrafis 
Sul  oar  aaditioB ;  and  iodccd  it  taket 
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Enter  Chfi.  -  •    . 

Hor.  Look,  myLoitJ,  hcorhes! 

Ham.  Angels  atid  mmrftcttj  of  ©•ate  defend  usf 
Be  thou  a  ■fjjirit  of  heahh,  or  gotdtn  datnn'd. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  lirotn  h«T*j],  or-Uflfts  from-hdl. 
Be  tSy  iftttnts  wicked  or  dntritiblc,-       - 
Thou  oim'A  in  fuch  a  q^eftionable  *.  fli^jc, 
Thatlwillfpeak  tothee.    I'll  call  ihce //(Ibi&/, 
King,  Fachcr,  Royal  Datie :  oh !  anfwer  me. 
Let  me  not  burft  in  ignorance  ;  but  tell 
•'  W  hy  thy  bODCs  hcmM  m  canoniased''- '  ^oiith,^ 
Have  burft  their  cearments  ?  why  the  fepulcher,  ^ 
■Wherein  We  few  thee  quirtfy  (n-iirn'<S,      ■     ^  '    ' 
Hath  o{^d  hii  ponderous  axtd  aifihk  ^yfSt 
To  caft  thee  up  again  i  Whu  Btfty  this  Aftan  ? 
That  thou,  dead  coarfe,  again  in  compfcK  fteel 
Revifit'ft  thus  the  glimj^  of  the  mocin» 
Making  night  hideous ;  and  as  foojs  of  natuie,     . 
So  horlbly  to  Oiake  our  difpo&ion 
AVith  thoughts  beyond  the  reochbt  of  our  feubf 
SAf,  whyisttusf  wherefore?  what  fliould  we  do  ? 

.      .  ^  Hor. 

From  oar  atchievmentsi  tKongb  perfomM  atlwi^> 

ITie  pith  anJ  marrow  (/our  actiibutc 

So  oft  it  chann^  in  particalar  men. 

That  for  ibme  vici««i  unlcvf  nalure  jA'AnDi 

As  in  thdr  birch  (wheietn  they  are  dck  gi^tf,         ■  '  '■ 

Since  nature  cannot  chufe  hi)  origin) 

By  the  o'ergrowth  of  fome  compTexiott,  < 

CmtvealEiiigdawD  thepa]eaand  fort*  ofnaftnf 

Or  by  fome  liabitt  chat  100  laiMh  d'er-laanot 

The  form  (^  plaufive  inaBDcrsi  ibatdiefeaiA 

Ctrryiqg..  I  Vr.  tht  flamp  of  «ne  deled, 

(Beii^natm^  livery,  or  fortune'a-fiar) 

Thtir  rirtue*  elfe,  be  they  u  pure  n  grac^ 

At  infinite  aa  man  Bof  DoderKo, 

Shall  in  the  general  cenfure  take  conaptioa 

From  that  particular  fault.       -1— 
EnUr  GhJ,  iJe. 
(a)  Bj  qucfiionaMe  >j  nteamt,  inviting  tpeHoa,  ■pMfrtkit^  fMSblL 
6.  Why  thy  canoniz'd  bones,  horfcd  is  * 

^-death,  .  .  .eU  tdil.  ^art.  tmtnd. 
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Hor.  It  bei;kons  yoa  n>  go  awty  with  k» 
As  if  it  tone  impanment  did  dsfke 
To  ydu  tlonc. 

Mar.  Look  with  whit  couiteoas  aQion 
It  wtveG  jrov  to  a  more  remoTed  ^ouod  i 
But  do  not  go  with  it. 

Her.  Nor  bf  no  mcaos.  IffoUSng  Hatnlett 

i£Mi.  It  will  not  fpeak ;  then  I  will  follow  itt 

^w.  Do  not,  my  Lord. 

Mam.  Why,  what  ihould  be  the  ^  ? 
IdaDOtfetmylifeatapin'sfeet 
'And  f(x  my  foul,  what  can  it  do  to  that^ 
Being  a  thing  immortal  a^  it  fcif  ? 
It  waves  me  fanh  again.  — ■  1*11  fpUpw  it  — r« 

Her.  What  if  it  tempt  you  tow'rd  the  $oodt  najT  t«otd( 
Or  to  the  dreadfiil  fitmmii  of  the  cliff'. 
That  bealcs  o*cr  his  bale  iBbo  the  fea } 
And  there  aflume  fome  other  horrible  form* 
Which  might  "dcpra«^yoB»JQV*n:igoty9f  rfl^a> 
Anddraw  youJoto  madnds?  thii^kofit. 
The  very  place  puts  toys  of  dcfperation* 
Without  more  motive,  into  ev*ry  brain 
That  looks  fo,  o^ny  £idoiiH  to  tike  lea, 
And  bears  it  roar,  beoeadi. 

-  Ham.  It  waves  ncfiillc  gow)»  TJI  £^o«  Uia*«--*«' 
.    Mir.  ToofhalLoetgp,  my  liord* 

Ham.  Hold  off*  your  hand. 

Hor.  fieruI*d$.youlfaail  ootgOt  , 

Ham.  My£MBcriesoiK| 
And  aoUcocadtpaty  arttrfinchb  bcxfy 
As  hardy  as  the  NfimegK  lion's  nerve  I 
Still  am  I  called?  unhand  me»  g^ntlemea 

Bybeav*n,  I'll  make  a  ghoft  of  htm  that  ^  me -7—*— 
I  iay,  away  4-— flp  po.-  .^t-  ;  1*11  follow  thepr- 

Har.  He  waxes  defp'ratc  with  ima^wuipai 

Y2  .      JWor. 

M4tfAn...tUt4il.Wm^i.mtnd. 
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Mar,  Let's  follow  1  'tis  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 
Hor.  Have  after.     To  what  iflUe  wUl  this  come? 
Mar.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  ftate  of  Denmark, 
Hor.  Hcav'n  will  direft  it. 
Mar.  Nay,  let's  follow  him.  [Extu^. 

SCENE     viir.      ,     . 

Re-enter  Gbofi  and  Hamlet. 

Ham,  Where  wilt  chou  lead  me  F  fpeak  i  1*11  go  oo  ftir- 

Gbofi.  Mark  mc.  C"^- 

Ham.  I  will. 

Gboft.  My  hour  is  almoft  come. 
When  I  to  fulphurous  and  tormeming  flames 
Muft-rendcr  up  my  felf. 

Ham,  Alas  poor  Ghoft ! 

Gix^.  Pity  me  not,  but  lend  thy  lerious  hearing 
To  what  I  fhall  unfold. 

Ham.  -  ^peak,  I  am  bound  to  bear. 

Ghojl.  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  (halt  bear. 

Ham.  What? 

Gbejl.  I  am  thy  Father's  fpirit  j 
Doom'd  for  a  certaio  term  to  walk  the  night. 
And  for  the  day,  confin'd  to  ^  in  fires  i 
*TitI  the  foul  crimes  doni  in  my  days  of  nature 
Are  burnt  and  purg'd  away.    But  that  I  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  fecrcts  of  my  prifon-houfe, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold,  whofe  lighteft  word 
Would  harrow  up  thy  foul,  freeze  thy  young  blood, 
Make  thy  two  eyes  like  ftars  ftart  from  their  fpherea. 
Thy  knotty  and  combined  locks  to  part, 
And  each  particular  hair  to  Hand  on  end  ■  . 

Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine : 
fiut  dus  eternal  blazon  muft  not  be 
To  ears  of  fleHi  and  blood  t  lift,  lift,  oh  lift! 
If  thou  didft  ever  thy  dear  &ther  love 

Ham.  Oh  beav'n !     ■ 

-G^,  Revenge  his  foul  and  moft  unnatural  murtlier. 

Horn 
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Ham.  Murthcr. 

Gbofi.  Murthcr  moft  foul,  as  in  the  beft  it  iai 
But  this  moft  foul,  ftrange,  and  unDatural. 

Ham.  Haftc  me  to  know  Jc,  that!  with  wings  as  iwifi 
As  meditation  or  the  thoughts  of  knre. 
May  fwcep  to  my  revenge. 

Gbojt.  I  find  thee  apt  > 
And  duller,  fhould'ft  thou  be  than  the  £u  weed 
That  rots  it  felf  in  eafe  on  Letb^i  wharf, 
'Wouldftthou  not  ftir  in  this.    Now,  Hamlet^  hear:      ' 
*Tb  given  out,  that  fleeping  in  my  orchard, 
A  ferpent  Aung  me. '    So  the  whole  cuoiDetmark 
Is  by  a  forged  procefs  of  my  death 
Rankly  abus'd :  but  know,  thou  noble  youth. 
The  fcrpent  that  did  fting  thy  father's  life 
Now  wears  his  crown. 

Ham,  Oh  my  prophetick  foul!  my  uncle? 

Gboft.  Ay,  that  inceftuous,  that  adulterate  beaft, 
With  witchcraft  of  his  wit,  with  trait'rous  gifts, 
(Oh  wicked  wit  and  gifts,  that  have  the  power 
So  to  feduce  1)  won  to  his  (hamefal  luft 
The  will  of  my  moft  feeming  virtuous  Queen. 
Oh  Hamlttt  what  a  falling  off  was  there  I 
From  me,  wbofe  love  was  of  that  dignity. 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  ev*n  with  the  vow 
1  made  Co  her  in  marriage ;  and  to  d^line 
Upon  a  wretch, .  whofe.  nat'ral  gifts  were  poor 
To  thofe  of  mine  1 

But  virtue,  as  it  never  will  be  mov'd, 
Though  tewdnefs  court  it  in  a  fhape  of  heav'n } 
So  luftf  though  to  a  radiant  angel  link'd. 
Will  fate  it  fclf  in  a  ccldlial  bed. 

And  prey  on  garbage - 

But  {ofi,  mcthinks  I  fccnt  the  morning  air--    ■ 
Brief  let  me  be  i  Sleeping  within  mine  orchard. 
My  cuftom  always  in  the  afternoon. 
Upon  my  ftcurc  hour  thy  uncle  ftole 
With  juice  of  cutfcd  hebenon  in  a  via), 

y  3  And 
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And  in  the  porches  of  mine  cars  did  pour 
The  leperms  diftilmtnti  whofteffin 
Holds  fuch  an  erraicy  with  blood  of  man, 
Tbax  fwtft  as  quick-lilver  it  couries  throagb 
The  natural  gates  aod  alleys  of  the  body  j 
And  with  a  fuddcn  vigour  it  doth  po^ 
And  curd,  tike  eager  droppings  into  milki 
The  thin  arid  i^olibme  blood :  lb  did  it  min^ 
And  a  moS^  indant  tetter  bark'd  about, 
Moft  UMtTtikCf  with  vite  and  louh^ime  cruft 
All  my  fmooth  body. 
Thus  was  [  fleeprng,  t^  a  brother^  hand. 
Of  life,  of  crown,  of  (^ccn  at  once  difpitcht  i 
Cut  off  eveo  in  tfae-bloflbmB  of  my  fin, 
Unhoufel'd,  unanointed,  unanneard  ; 
No  reck'ning  made,  but  fent  to  my  accounc 
With  all  my  imperfcSidnt  on  my  head. 
Oh  hortibte!  oh  horrible  I  moft  horrible  I 
|f  thou  haft  nature  fn  thee,  bear-it  not; 
Let  nor  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  AnA  damned  inceft. 
But  howfoever  thou  purfifft  ^is  aft» 
1~:tint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  foul  contrive 
Againft  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heav*ni, 
And  to  thofe  thorns  that  in  her  bofom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  fting  her.     Fare  thee  well  at  wjce  \ 
The  glow-womj  fliews  the  maiin  to  be  ne«r. 
And  'gins  to  pale  his  uneffc^lual  fire, 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu  j  remember  me.  (JtMik 

Ham.  Oh  all  you  hoft  of  heav*n  I  oheanh!  l^KUeUe? 
And  fhall  I  couple  heii  f  oh  hoW,  my  heart  — * 
And  you,  my  finews,  grow  not  inllant  old  » 

But  bear  me  ftiffly  up ;  remember  thee- 

Ay,  thou  poor  ghoft,  white  memory  holds  a  feat 

Jn  this  dillTat^ef]  globe ;  remember  thee--<- 

Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 

1*11  wipe  away  all  trivial  ford  records. 

Ail  laws  of  books,  ^1  forinSi  all  preflbw  paft, 
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That  youth  and  obiervatipii  copied  there  ; 
And  thy  comniandtncnl;  aU  alone  Qall  live 
■Within  thebook'jad  volume  of  iqy  brain,  ' 
Unmixt  wfitii  bafcr  nuaticr.    Yev  by  hc»v*a : 
Oh  moft  ^rnicious  voaiani 
Oh  villain,  villain,  ftniling  daconed  villain! 

My  tables, m'eec  k  is  F  fct  ft  down, 

Tfeajijne.ipay  fcnile,  and-finjlc>  aod  be  a  villain  i 

At  leaft  Frn'/urfi  it  may  be  fo  in  Denmark*        [Wri(M(f. 

So,  uncle,  tfiere  you  arc ;  now  to  my  word  i  - 

Zt  is,  AdieUi  adieut  rejnintbi^  pu. : 

rve^om,.it— rr. "' 

"•   --S  ■"C   :  E.     N      E       BC.  ■    ,  .  ' 

■  Enter  Hoi^tip  fl»<J  Marcettus. 

Her.  Kfy'Lofd,  roj  tyVdl 

Mar.  hord  ffamlet .' 

Her.  Hcav'n  fecurc  him!  ^ 

,-  Jttif.  So  he  iu     .    . 
'*     Hor.  Illo,  ho,  ho,  my  lo^^  i 

Ham.  Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy  i  cemej  bifd*  *  cotaet 

Mar.  How  is't,  my  noble  Lord? 

Hor.  What  news,  my  I^q^  i* 

/fjfli.  Oh  wonderful ! 

Her.  Good  my  Lord,  tcH  V* 

i/flm.  No,  jiou'll  reveal  i^. 
.  Hor.  Nq^  ],  my  Lord,  by  beav*n. 
^  iVior..  Nor  i,  my.Lord.  [it? 

-    Huif.  -Bow  iay.y^chen,  WPMid  heart  (/  ooNp  pnethink 
But  you'll  be  farret  ? 

Setb.  Ay,  by  heav'n,  my  Lord. 

Ham.-  Thiere!s-  ne'er  a  villain  dwdiing  in  all  DtMrndxit 
But  he  is  an  arrant  knave.  Es"*** 

Her.  There  needs  no  ghoft,  my  Lord,  come  {njin  the 
To  CfiU  u^this. 

Y  4.  WW. 

(a)  7l>ii  ii  tbtCnH  mihich  R>/r««tr(  mf*  f  thtir  Brtek  tm  lit  air, 
■mbfplbtj  vmldbavt  him  om  dawn  ti  tbim. 
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Ham.  Why,  right,  you  are  i'lh'  right  j 
And  fo  without  more  circumftanqe  at  all, 
I  hold  it  fit  that  we  Ihake  hands,  and  jiart  % 
You  as  your  bufincfs  and  dcfircs  fliall  point  you, 
(For  every  man  has  bufincfs  and  dcfire,  ., 

Such  AS  it  is)  and  for  my  own  poor  part, 
I  will  gopray. 

Bor.  Theft  are  but  wild  and  hurling  words,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  I'm  forry  they  offend  you,  heartUyi 
Yes,  heanily. 

Hot.  There's  no  offoice,  my  Lord.-  ^ 
'    Ham.  Yes,  by  St.  Patrick,  but  there'ij,  my  Lord, 
And  much  oflence  too.     Touching  this  vilioB.  hwe— ^ 
It  is  an  honeft  ghoft,'  that  let  me  tell  yoii : 
For  your  dcfire  to  know  whatis  between  w, 
Cer-maftcr't  as  you  may.     And  now,  good  fiends, 
As  you  are  friends,  fcholars,  an^  foldiers, 
Give  me  one  poor  requcft. 

Hor.  Whatts'i,  my  lord?   -  '       . 

Ham.  Never  make  known  what  you  have  feento-ni^t,^ 

£oib.  My  Lord,  we  will  not. 

Ham.  Nay,  but  fwear't. 

Hor.  In  faith,  my  Lord,  not  I, 

Mtr.  Nor  I,  my  Ix>rd,  in  faith. 

Ham.  Upon  my  fword. 

Mar.  We've  fworn,  my  Lord,  already. 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  iWord,  indeed. 

Gboft.  Swear.  {Gbefi  cries  under  tSefiage^ 

Ham.  Ah  ha,  boy,  fay'ft  thou  fo?  :art  chou  there,  true- 
Come  on,  you  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellaridgc.  [penny? 
Conftnt  to  fwear.  ' 

Hor.  Propofc  the  oath,  my  Lord. 
.  Ham.  Never  to  fpeak  of  this  that  you  have  ften, 
-Swear  by  my  fword. 

Gbefi.  Swear. 

Ham.  Hie  6?  uhique?  then  we*II  fhift  our  ground.  • 
.Coriic  hither,  gentlemen. 
And  lay  your  hands  again  upon  my  fword. 

-  Never 
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Nerer  to  fpcak  of  this  which  you  have  beard, 
S«ear  by  my  fword. 

Gboji.  Swear.  [&ft? 

Ham.  Well  £iid,  old  Biole,can*ft;wwk  i'th'gnwndib 
A  worthy  pioneer!  Once  more  remove,  good  fridids. 

Hot.  O  day  -an^  i>i|^t !  -but  this  is  wondrous  ftrange. 

Ham.  And  therefore  as  a  ftranger  give  it  welcome. 
There  are  moiie  thin£^r^v.heaT*D  andearth,  Horatio, 
Than  are  dredmt  of  ih'*/6iit''  philofdfhy. 
BiHoome,  ...     .        .  •, 

Here,  as  before,  never,'ro'he1p  you  mercy, 
How^  ftrange  oreddHfet^p  Itear  n^  MU'      .'  ■"  ''  '% 
(As  I  perchance  hereafter  fhall  fchkilE:  meet 
To  put  A)  ai^ck^^rTpt^HH)  on) 
That  you  at  fuch  tiraejeeing  me,  never  Aialf, 
With  arms  encumbred  thus,  or  this  head-ftake. 
Or  by  pronouncing  of' fome  doubtful  phrale, 
*As,  veu — we  know — -Or.  we  could,  an  if  we  would— 
Or,  if  we  lift  to  fpeak — ch*,  there  be,  ah  if  thtfe  might— 
Or  fuch.  ambiguous  giving  our,  denote 
That  you  kn6w  asg-ht  of  me  j  this  do  ye  fwear. 
So  grace  and  mercy  at-your  tnoft  need  help  youf 
Swear. 

Gbofi.  Swear. 

Ham.  Reft,  red,  perturbed  fpirit.    So,  getitlemea. 
With  all  mylove-I  db  commend  me  to  you ; 
And  i^iat  b  poor  a  rnan  as  Hamlet  is 
May  do  t'  exprefs  his  love  and  friendltig  to  you, 
God  willing,-  Jhall  not  lack}  let  usgo  *'in:^ 
And  (lill  your  fingers  on  your  lipsJ  prayv 
The  time  is  out  of  joiot ;  oh  curled  fplght. 
That  «ver  I  was  born  to  (ex  it  right!  , 
Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  [Etumt. 

9  joat  1  in  together, 
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A  C  T    H.      S  C  E  N  E    r. 

Eaftr  {'olonius  ««(  Reynoldo. 
PotoKfos. 

Rgy.  I  wlU  mf  Lord.  [xv^* 

Po/.  You  Oiall  ^  oiffvcHow  wiftJy,  gp^fj  i{<j. 
Before  you.vuQt  hifVi  u^  ^ake  ioquirir 
Of  his  bchtvioiir. 

Jiiy.  MyLuQK).  I  did  iMond  ir- 
.  .J^fL  Mvry,  wel}  ftid*  vtr;  well  iui  Look  y^m  Si^ 
Entpjirfl.iiicArft  wh^i3#«wiewateBii/*WTtfi  ;,    '• 

And  how,  and  who.  wh»l;  Bwans.  wd  whece  Uuiy  kfpp^ 
"What copipiwy,  tc w^ e:(p«ncc t  &Qd6adiag 
By  this  QunvnmgnaMt  4»id  d«ft  of  qucftion» 
That  they  do  know  my  fon,  come  you  more  near  i 
Then  your  particular  demands  will  touch  ici 
TjlMtyou  w  'twere  Ibtpe  dUUnt  Knoviedge  of  hiqt. 
As  thus—  rl  jifltkv  hi»  ktha  «nd  bis  frjepds. 
And  in  part  him — -Vo  you  m^rk  this  RfyieUfil  . 

.   Rey.  Ay*  wy  *«*'»  ^y  l^d. 
Pel.  Arid  in  part  him— .-but  yoij  i»ay  fey   jOftt  wcUt- 

But  if  c  be  he  1  meaii,  hq's  vfry  wUd  a 
Addiifted  fo  atld  lb — ^-'ind  the^  put  OQ  him 
What  forgeries  you  ple^f^  i  iqifrry*  pont  &  raok* 
yf^  m?7  difhonour  him  ;  take  hec<l  of  that  t 
But,  Sir,  fuch  wanton,  wild,  and  ufual  flips. 
As  are  companions  noted  and  moft  known 
To  youth  and  liberty. 
,   Rey,  As  gaming,  my  Lord— — » 
Fel,  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencings  fwcaringt 
■  .  Quir- 
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QuuT^Iin^  drabbuu.--*— You  nv  e»  A>  ftr, 

Hfy.  My  Lord,  tlut  wouU  diSogmour  hliB. 

i>0/.  'Faith,  pn,  as  ]Mu  may  faifoa  it  in  ths  slwir  ^ 
ITou  muft  not  put  *  'ao  utter''  feiMttI  «)  hum 
That  he  is  open  to  inQoouoencyt 
That's  not  mf  nwaahig  j.  ht  facothc  fci^  Jmriii  fa  yiillj^ 
That  they  nwy  fiem  the  taints  (tf  liberty  > 
The  flalh  and  out-btfekic  of  *  fiay  niBd, 
A  faTi^eads  in  unreclaimed  blood 
Of  goteralflffinlt 

^.  But,  my  good  Lord— — 

Pol.  Wherefore  OicHld  you  do  tUs? 
.    Jt^.  Ay,  my  Lord,  I  would  kmw  tiM,  .     . 

Pm.  Many,  Sir,  here's  my  driit. 
And  I  bditre  it  is  a  fetch  ef  wit 
You  laying  thefc  flight  fiiUics  on  my  Ion, 
As  'twere  a  thing  a  TiflSc  fcnl'd  ftk*  working, 
Mark  you  your  party  in  converft,  him  you  vould  fiMpd  i 
Mariag  ever  lecn  in  the  prcnommate  cnmies 
The  youth  you  fpcak  of  guilty,  be  aflitf*d 
He  clofes  with  you  in  this  ronieqwence) 
Good  Sir,  or '  'Sir,^  or  friend,  or  gentleman, 
(According  to  the  phrale  or  the  additiofl 
Of  man  and  country.) 

Hey.  VeiTgood,  ray  Lord. 

Pot.  And  then.  Sir,  does  he  this } 
He  does— —what  was  I  about  to  fay  ? 
I  was  about  to  lay  fome^ing,  where  did  1  ktre?— ■• 

Hrf.  At  clofeS  in  the  conlegwncs. 

Poi.  At  clofe*  in  the  Conft^ience— — -Ay  mwry. 
He  clofes  thus,     I  know  the  gendetnai^ 
I  faw  him  yefterday,  or  t'other  day^ 
Or  then,  with  liich  and  fijcb,  and,  as  you  lay. 
There  was  he  gaming,  there  o'ertook  m'a  rowie* 
There  falling  out  at  taini«i  or  perchance* 
]  faw  him  enter  fuch  a  houle  of  faJe, 
Videlicet^  a  brothel,  or  fo  fwrUi.-— ^Sce  yoo  oow  > 

Toar 

2  another . . .  lUtJit.  tbui.  mi^  $  b 
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Your  bait  of  faHhood  takes  this  carp  of  tmtb ; 

And  thus  do  we  of  wifdom  and  of  reach, 

Wkb  windlaces,  and  with  allays  of  byjs. 

By  indireAtons  Bnd  direftions  out  : 

So  by  my  former  IcAurc  and  advioc 

StiaU  you  my  ion  »  yoo  hare  RK,  have  you  not? 

i£ry.  My  Lord,  I  have. 

P(ti.  Godb*w*you;  fere  you  mil. 

Rff.  Good  my  Lord— 

Pot.  Obferve  his  mcHnation  *  Vea''  fom  kV. 

Rej.  I  /hall,  my  Lord. 

Pol.  And  let  him  ply  his  tnufidc 

Key.  Well,  my  Lord.  [£n/. 

SCENE  n. 

iMter  Ophelia. 

Pet,  Flirewel     How  now,  Ophe&a^  what*s  the  matter  ? 

Opb.  Alas,  my  Lord,  I  have  been  fo  affi-ightej ! 

Pd.  With  what,  in  the  name  of  hcav'n? 

Opb.  My  Lord,  as  I  was  fowing  in  my  clofet. 
Lord  Hamlet.,  with  his  doublet  all  unbrac'd. 
No  hat  upon  his  head,  his  (lockings  loofc, 
Uungarter*d,  and  down-gyved  to  hb  ancle, 
Fale  as  his  Ihirt,  his  knees  knocking  each  other. 
And  with  a  look  fo  piteous  in  purport. 
As  if  he  had  been  loofed  out  of^  hell. 
To" rpcak  of  horrors;  thus  he  comes  before  me, 

Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love  ? 

Opb:  My  Lord,"  I  do  not  know  : 
But  truly  I  do  fear  it, 

Pol.  What.faid  be? 

Opb.  He  took  me  by  the  wrift,  and  held  me  hard. 
Then  goes  he  to  the  \tnut\i  of  all  his  arm} 
And  with  his  other  hand,  thus  o*er  his  brow. 
He  falls  to  fuch  perufal  of  my  face,     . 
As  he 'would  draw  it.    Long  time  ftaid  he  fo ; 

At 

4  in  , 
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Ac  laft,  a  little  fluking  of  my  arm, 
And  thrice  his  head  thus  waving  up  and  doi^n, 
He  rais'd  a  ligh,  fo  piteous  and  profound. 
That  it  did  ieeni  to  flutter  all  his  bulk. 
And  end  his  being.    Then  he  lets  me  go, 
And  with  his  hc^  over  his  flioulder  turn'd, 
Hcfcem'dto  find  his  way  without  hiaeyes, 
For  &M  o*  doors  he  went  without  their  help. 
And  to  the  laft,  bended  their  light  00  me. 

Pol.  Come,  go  with  me,  I  will  go  Seek,  the  lUng. 

This  is  the  very  ecftafie  of  love  -, 

"Whofe  violent  property  forcdoes  itfcif,  , 

And  leads  the  will  to  defp'rate  undc^tal(i[^;^  > 

As  oft  as  any  paflion  under  heav'i^ 

That  does  affliift  our  natures.     I  am  lorry  i  ; 

Wbat,  have  you  giv'n  him  any  hatd  words  of  late? 
Opb.  No,  my  good  LArd  ;  but  as  you  did  conunani),  ■ 

I  did  repel  his  lett^,.  and  dcoy'd 

His  accefs  to  me.  • 

Pol.  That  hath  tnade  him  mad. 

I'm  forry  that  with  better  heed  and  judgment 

I  had  not  quoted  bitn.    i  fcar'd  he  triO^ 

And  meant  to  wreck  thce»  but  belhrew.  my  jealoufiet 

It  feems  it  is  as  proper  to  our  age 

To  call:  beyond  our  fdves  in  our  opioioos. 

As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  fore 

To  lack  difcretioD.  Come,  go  we  to  the  King. 

This  muft  be  known,  which  being  kept  clofe,  might  mov* 

More  grief  to  hkle  *  'hate,  than  to  uiicr  lovc.^   lExeunt,' 

5  than  hue,  to  utter,  lave. 
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s'  C    EN    E     m. 

The  Palace. 

Enter  KJi^,  '^een,  "RotinaotR,  Guildtofteni,  Zords, 
end  other  Atteniand. 

Kb^.  \I7Elcome,  dear  Refincrojfi  tnd  Gttilder^em  f 

VV    Moreorer  that  we  much  did  kuig  to  Jte  ydu^ 
The  need  we  have  to  ufc  you  did  ^wrc^e 
Our  hafty  fetxling.    Something  hRve  you  beard 
Of  Hamlefs  ttai^nnuion  %  fo  I  call  k, 
Soce  DOC  th*  exterior,  nor  the  inward  mm 
ReTenibles  that  it  was.    Wh^  it  fhouM  be 
More  than  his  lither'a  dcatb>  that  thus  hath  put  him 
So  nnidi  from  rii*  uAderibmding  of  himlelf, 
I  cannot  dream  of.     I  entneat  you  bodi, 
That  being  of  fo  young  days  brought  up  with  him. 
And  fines  fo  neighbour'd  to  his  youth  and  humour. 
That  you  vouchfiiift  your  reft  here  in  our  Court 
Some  little  time,  fb  by  your  companies 
To'draw  him  on  to  pkafures,  and  to  gather 
So  much  as  from  occalions  you  m«j  gleaa, 
If  aughc,  to  us  miknevn,  tffltOs  hmi  thus. 
That  open'd  lyes  within  our  remedy. 

S^een.  Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  odkM  of  yWi  i 
Anafure  I  am,  two  men  there  arc  not  Imng. 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.    If  it  will-pl^  you 
To  Ihew  us  fo  much  gentry  and  good  will. 
As  to  extend  your  time  with  us  a  white. 
For  the  fupply  and  profit  of  our  hope. 
Your  rifitation  fliali  receive  fuch  thanks 
As  fits  a  King's  remembrance. 

Rof.  Both  yotir  Majefties 
Might  by  the  foverdgn  power  tihi  have  of  us* 
Put  your  dread  pleafurea  more  into  command 
Than  to  entreat^. 
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Gvi/.  "Bm  ve  botfa  tibey. 
And  here  giveiip  osr  felv«s  in  the  fuU  bsdt. 
To  lay  our  fcrvicc  fi«df «  yow  tat.  ,         i 

King.  ThanlCi.  Bs^tienga  sod  ^ck  Cuilienfitrp,  -  ^  i 

^HfM.  ThanH  Guiiiei^ttm  and  gcack  g^^ncmjgii; 
And  I  bdecch  you  inftahtly  to  vi(it 
My  Eooitodiaisngedfon.    Goibmet^yp,  ' 

And  bring  thcTe^ieDtleaaen -where  tfaiafo  b. 

Csi/.  HeaT*m  nMkeottrxafifiucciwdotirpnAket..  - 
Pkafanc  and  belpfal  to  tnm  f        t£imM  RoT.  Mirf  Qua. 

^«n.  Anm. 

Enttr  Rjlwiius.  , 

Pof.  Th'  amtMfikiaFs^iron  NenMy,  my  03od  Lanl» 
Are  joyfully  rcoira'd. 

KiJ^.  'ni9u  fiili  baft  been  dK  ^^r  of  good  ae«t. 

Pol.  Have  J,  ipf  Xxird  ?  a&tfe  vpu,  a^  g«od  Li^i^ 
I  hold  my  duty,  aa  I  kold  my  W, 
Both  to  my  God,  «adtoay  gpaciousKingi 
And  I  do  think  (or  cUc^  bninof  AhbC 
Hunts  not  the  trail  ei  policy  (o  (vat 
As  I  have  us'd  to  do)  that  I  have  iituad 
The  very  caule  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 

IGng.  Oh  ft>eak  of  diat,  ihkt  t  do  Jong  to  hear. 

Pel.  Give  nrft  admittance  <orh*ainbftffiidoc3. 
My  newt  (ball  be  die  fruit  (o  ttiK  greu  ioaft.  . 

Kii^.  Thy  ielf  do  i^acew  tbeoit  and  bring  thcnuin.  ' 
{Ent  Poktiam. 
He  tells  nw*  toy  fweet  Quean,  thai  be  huh  feaiid  . 
The  head  and  loupce  of  m  yow  ion's  difttflBpcr. 

^eea.  I  doubt  it  ia  nootha*  bdt  the  taaJBi, 
His  t^^her'a  ^kuh*  and  «v  o'er-hafty  ■urriagB. 

SCENE      IV. 
Ee-tnttr  Polonna^  mA  Vohtmaod  <i»' Corndiui^  . 

Sing.  Well,  -we  Ihall  fift  him.    WelGome,  my  good 
friends ! 

Say, 
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Say,  Votlimandy  what  from  our  \stot\tir  Nonoe^f 

Velt.  Moft  fair  return  of  speetingEr*  and  dcfim. 
Upon  our  firft,  he  ient  out  ro  fupprefe 
Hu  nephew's  levies,  which  to  him  appear*d 
To.be  a  preparation  *gainft  the  Polaek  : 
Buc  bctDcr  lookt  into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  againft  four  Highnels.    Whereat  grier'd* 
That  fo  nis  lickneTs,  ^e,  and  impotence 
Waa  &llely  bom  in  hand,  iendi  out  arrcfta 
On  FotlMras  ^  which  he,  in  brief,  obeys,  '. 

Receives  rebuke  from  }iorway\  and  in  Siie,-.  -. 

Makes  vow  before  his  uncle,  never  more 
To  give  th'  aflay  of  arms  againft  your  Majefty. 
Whereon  tAA  Ndrway^  overcome  with  joy. 
Gives  him  three  thoufand  crowns  in  annual  fee, 
•And  his  commiOion  to  employ  thofc  foldiers» 
So  levied  as  before,  againft  the  Polaek : 
With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  fhewn,  • 
That  it  might  pleafe  you  to  give  quiet  paTs 
Through  your  dominions  for  this  enterprize       ] 
On  fuch  regards  of  fafety  and  allowance. 
As  therein  are  fctdown. 

£^.  It  likes  us  well ; 
And  at  our  more  confider'd  time  we'll  read, 
'  'And  think  upon  an  anfwer  to  this  buf]nefs.> 
Mean  time  we  thank  you  for  your  well-took  labour. 
Go  to  your  nfl,  at  night  we^ll  featt  together. 
Moft  welcome  home !  {Exeunt  Aaihaf. 

Pol.  This  fHiGnefs  is  well  ended. 
My  Liege,  and  Madam,  to  expofhilate 
What  Majefty  Ihould  be,  what  duty  is. 
Why  day  is  day,  night  night,  and  time  is  time. 
Were  nothing  but  to  wade  night,  day,  and  time. 
Therefore,  Gocc  brevity's  the  foul  of  wit,  ■ 
And  tedioufoefs  the  limbs  and  outward  flourifhes, 
I  will  be  brief;  your  noble  fon  \S  road. 
Mad  call  I  it  i  for  to  deEne  true  madn^. 

What 

6  ABTwer,  ud  think  npo&  diii  bafinc&. 
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What  is't,  but  to  be  noching  elfe  but  madf 
But  let  that  ga  .  . 

^ctn.  More  nutter,  »ith  left  art. 

Pal.  Madam,  I  fwear  I  afe  no  art  at  at/ : 
That  he  is  mad  'tis  true  j  'tis  true,  'tis  pity'i 
And  pity  it  is,  'tis  met  '  foolia  figure. 
But  farewel  it  i  for  I  will  uTe  no  art. 
Mad  la  us  grant  him  then  j  and  now  remaint 
That  we  find  om  the  caufe  of  this  effcft 
Or  rather  fay,  the  caufe  of  this  deftft  , ' 
For  this  efliaa,  defiaSive,  comes  1^  caufe  j 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thu^ 
Perpend——  .  ,        --* 

I  haiT  a  daughter ;  have,  whilftfte  is  mine. 
Who  m  her  duty  and  obedience,  mark. 
Hath  giir-n  me  thisi  now  gather,  and  furmifc: 
\_He.9pem  a  Utter  tmd  readi:\ 

pp^^t  tfi^'illT^tali'^hlt  tTi^^ 

^Kn.  Came  this  from  HamUt  to  her? 
PU.  Good  Madam,  ftay  a  while,  I  wUI  be  fcithfal. 
DmU  tbm,  Itt  Jim  are  Jin,  fReadinit' 

Doubt,  that  the fia  doth  mm  i  I'-aoing. 

Doubt  truth  to  be  a  liar. 
But  ntver  douht,  I  Iwe. 
Ob  Jear  OphelU,  /  am  ill  at  Ibefi  mviberi ;  I  Uw  mt 
crt  lorcAn.m,  gnxti,  bit  that  line  thee  ha,  oh  „^ 
^Jt,  btSeoe  tt.    Adieu.  ^ 

ylferw  evermre,  m/i  dear  Lady,  vbi^  tbit 
'TL-  .     ,_   ,.  Machine  it  to  him,  Hamlet. 

Itia  m  obedience  hath  my  daughter  Ihewn  me  • 
And,  more  abo»e,  bath  his  follicitings 
As  diey  fell  out  by  dme,  by  means,  and  place. 
All  giren  to  mine  ear. 
««•  But  how  hath  Ihe  nteiT'd  his  lore? 
Pol.  What  doyouthink  of  me? 
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JEm^.  As  of  a.  sun,  fiuthM  and  hoooiinble. 

Pol.  I  would  &in  prove  lb.  Bat  what  might  you  think  ^ 
When  I  had  fccn  his  hot  love  on  the  wing, 
(As  I  percetv*d  it,  I  tnuft  tell  you  that. 
Before  my  daughter  mid  me,)  what  mi^yau. 
Or  my  dear  Majefty  your  Quee%  here,  thitik  i 
If  I  had  play'd  the  dak  or  able-book. 
Or  given  my  heart  a  workine,  mute  and  dumb. 
Or  look'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  fight. 
What  might  you  t^k  ?  no,  I  wetit  roond  to  work. 
And  my  young  millreia  tbui  I  did  befpeak  j 
Lord  Hamlet  is  a  ^ince  out  of  thy  fpoere. 
This  muft  ntx  be  s  and  then  I  precepts  m6  her* 
That  fhefhould  kxk  her  felf  bom  his  n&n. 
Admit  no  mcflengBn;,  receive  no  tokens : 
Which  done,  &e  took  the  fruit*  of  my  adrke, 
And  he  repuhed,  a  Ihort  tale  to  make. 
Fell  to  a  fadods,  then  into  a  ftA, 
Thence  n  a  watching,  thence  into  a  w^kn^  . 
Tbenoe  to  a  l^tnris,  and  by  thii  dedenfion 
Into  the  madnels  wherein  now  he  raves. 
And  all  we  wail  for. 

JS;^.  Do  you  think  this? 
.    ^sften.  It  may  be  very  Ukcly. 

Pol.  Hach  there  been  fuch  a  time,  I*d  fiuo  koow  that. 
That  I  have  politively  laid,  *tis  fi^ 
When  it  prov'd  othCTwife? 

IQm.  Not  that  I  know. 
.   PoT  Take  this  from  this,  if  diis  be  odierwifei 

{jPmKtiag  tt  bis  btoiMadbo^. 
If  ciroimftances  lead*  me,  I  will  fiiu 
Where  truth  is  hid,  chough  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  die  center. 

IGiig.  How  may  we  try  it  further? 

Po/.Youkqowk)metimea  he  mlks"iw^  hours  t^ttber. 
Here  in  the  lobby. 

^een.  So  be  does  indeed. 

Pol, 
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Pol.  At  fuch  a  time  I'll  kwfe  my  daoghttr  to  him  i 
fie  yoa  and  I  behind  an  arras  then, 
Mark  the  encounter :  if  he  love  her  not. 
And  be  not  from  hii  reafon  faJl'n  thereon. 
Let  mc  be  no  afllftant  for  a  &ite. 
But  keep  a  ferm  jnd  carters. 

JCbj.  We  wilJ  try  k. 

SCENE      V. 
Enter  Hamlet  reading. 

^len.  But  krak  where,  Ikdly,  the  poor  wretch  comes 
reading. 

Pei.  Away,  Ido  befcech  you,  both  away. 
Pll  board  him  prefently.  {Exeunt  IGng  and  ^«». 

O  give  me  leave:  how  docs  my  good  hom  Ham!et  ? 

Ham.  WclJ,  God-a-mcrcy. 

Pd.  Do  you  know  me,  my  Lord  ? 

Ham,  Ezcdknt  well  j  you  are  a  Bihmonger. 

Pol.  Not  I,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Then  I  would  you  were  lb  hondft  a  man. 

Pol.  Honeft,  my  Lord  i 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir }  to  be  honell,  as  this  world  goes,  is 
to  be  one  pick'd  out  of  ten  thouland. 

Pflt  Tnat*i  very  true,  my  Lord, 

Ham.  For  if  the  fun  breed  maggots  in  a  dead  dog, 
Being  a  '  'God^  kiffing  carrion—— 
Have  youa  daughter? 

Pol.  I  have,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  i'th'  fun  ;  conception  is  a 
Mefiing,  but  not  as  your  daughter  may  conceive.  Friend, 
look  to'c. 

Pol.  Haw  &y  you  by  that?  ftlll  harping  on  my  daughter- 
Tec  he  knew  roe  not  at  firft  t  he  fatd  I  was  a  filhmonger. 
He  is  ^  gone  ;  and  truly  in  my  youth,  [^<fe. 

I  Aifier'd  much  eztremicy  for  love  t 

Z  %  Very 

9  good  . . .  B'mrt.  tmni. 
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Vn-y  near  this.     I'll  fpeak  to  him  again. 
What  do  you  read,  my  Lord  i 

Ham.  Words,  words,   words. 

Pol.  What  is  die  matter,  my  Lord  ? 

Ham.  Between  whom  ? 

Pel.  I  mean  the  matter  that  you  read,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Slanders,  Sir ;  for  the  fatyrical  lUve  fays  here, 
that  old  men  have  grey  beards  i  that  their  faces  are 
wrinkled;  their  eyes  purging  thick  amber,  and  plutnb- 
tree  gum  ;  and  that  they  have  a  plentiful  lack  of  'wic, 
together  with  mod  weak  hams.  All  which,  Sir,  though 
I  moft  powerfully  and  potently  believe,  yet  1  hold  it  noc 
honcfty  to  have  it  thus  fct  down :  for,  your  lelf.  Sir, 
fhall  *  'be  but  as^  old  as  I  am,  if  like  a  crab  you  couki  go 
backward, 

Pol.  Though  this  be  madnefs,  yet  there's  method  in't : 
'Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air,  my  Lord  ? 

H*m.  Into  my  grave? 

Pol.  Indeed  that  is  out  o'th'  air : 
How  pregnant  (fomettmes)  his  replies  are? 
A  happinefs  that  often  madnefs  hits  on. 
Which  fanitjr  and  reafon  could  not  be 
So  profp'roufiy  deliver'd  of     I'll  leave  him. 
And  fuddenly  contrive  the  means  of  meeting 
Between  him  and  my  daughter. 
My  honourable  Lord,  I  will  mod  humbly 
Take  my  leave  ,of  you. 

Ham.  You  cannot.  Sir,  take  from  me  any  thing  that 
1  will  more  willingly  pan  withal,  orcept  my  life. 
Pol.  Fare  you  well,  my  Lxird. 
Ham.  Thcfc  tedious  old  fools! 
Pel.  You  go  to  feefc  Lord  Hamlet ;  there  he  is.  [Exit. 

SCENE       VI. 
Enter  Rofmcroffi;  and  Guildcnftcrn. 
Pof.  God  fave  you.  Sir. 
GmU.  Mine  honour'd  Lord '  Rof. 

r;  Leas 
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Rof.  My  moft  dear  Lord  I  [datfiern? 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends !  how  doft  thou,  GuU- 
Oh,  Rofmcroffe!  good  lads,  how  do  yc  both? 

Rof.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 

GuU.  Happy  in  that  we  are  not  over-happy ; 
On  fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

Ham.  Nor  the  foals  of  her  flioc 

Rof.  Neither,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Then  you  live  about  her  walle,  or  in  the  middle 
of  her  favours  ? 

GuU.  'Faith,  in  her  privates  we. 

Ham,  In  the  fccrer parts  of  fortune?  oh,  moft  true; 
flie  is  a  ftrumpct.     What  news  ? 

Ref.  None,  my  Lord,  but  that  the  world's  grown  honeft. 

Ham.  Then  is  dooms-day  near  ;  but  your  news  is  not 
true.  Let  me  queftion  more  in  panicular :  what  have 
you,  my  good  friends,  defcrved  at  the  hands  of  fortune, 
chat  ihe  fends  you  to  prifon  hither  ? 

GuU.  Prifon,  my  Lord ! 

Ham,  Denmark'^  a  prilbn. 

Ref,  Then  is  the  world  one. 

Ham,  A  goodly  one,  in  which  there  are  manyconfines, 
wards,  and  dungeons  ;  Denmark  being  one  o'^'  worft. 

Rof.  Wc  think  not  fo,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Why  then,  'tis  none  to  you  j  for  there  is  nothing 
either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes  it  fo :  to  me  it  is 
a  prifon. 

Rof.  Why  then  your  ambition  makes  it  one :  'tis  too 
narrow  for  your  mind. 

Ham,  Oh  God,  I  could  be  bounded  in  a  nut-fhelt,  and 
count  my  felf  a  King  of  infinite  fpace  ;  were  it  not  that 
I  have  bad  dreams. 

GuU.  Which  dreams  indeed  are  ambition  i  for  the  very 
fubllance  of  the  ambitious  is  meerly  the  fhadow  of  a  dream. 

Ham.  A  dream  it  lelF  is  but  a  fhadow. 

Rof.  Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  fo  airy  and  light 
a  quality,  that  it  is  but  a  fhadow's  fhadow. 

Ham.  Tfien  are  our  beggars  bodies,  and  our  monarchs 
Z  3  and 
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and  fluc-ftFctch'd  heroes  the  b^gus  Ihadows  i  Shall  we 
Co  tb'  Court?  for  by  my  &y,  I  cannot  reafoo. 
Beth.  We'll  wsit  upon  you. 

Ham.  No  fixh  matter.    1  will  not  fort  you  with  the 
reft  of  my  jcrvants :  for  to  fpeak  to  you  like  an  hondl 
man,  I  am  moft  dreadfully  attended  i  but  in  the  beaten 
wayof  fi'iendlhip,  what  make  you  at  Elfinoor? 
Rof.  To  viiit  you,  my  Lord  ;  no  other  occaJGon. 
Ham.  Beggar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in  thanks ; 
but  I  thank  you  %  and  Aire,  dear  friends,  my  thanks  arc 
too  dear  *  'at^  a  half-penny.     Were  you  not  fern  for  ?  is 
it  your  own  inclining  P  is  It  a  free  vifitation  ?  come,  deal 
jullly  with  me  ;  come,  come  i  nay,  fpcak. 
GkU.  What  fhoukl  we  fay,  my  Lord  ? 
Ham.  Any  thing  but  to  the  purpofc.     You  were  lent 
For ;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  confeflion  in  your  looks, 
which  your  modefties  have  not.  craft  enough  to  colour. 
I  know  the  good  King  and  Queen  have  kat  for  you. 
Rof.  To  what  end,  my  X^rd  ? 
Ham.  That  you  maft  teach  me  i  but  let  me  conjure 
you  by  the  rights  of  our  fcllowfhip,  by  the  confonaocy 
of  our  youth,  by   the  (^ligation  of  our  ever-ptrlerTed 
love,    and  by  what  more  dear  a  betttr  propwer  could 
charge  you  withal ;  be  even  and  diro£t  with  me,  whtther 
you  were  fent  for  or  no. 
Rof.  What  fay  you  ? 

Ham.  Nay  then  I  have  an  eye  of  you :  if  you  kive 
me,  hold  not  off. 
GuU.  My  Lord,  we  were  fent  for. 
Ham.  I  will  tell  you  why  i  fo  Ihall  my  anticipation 
prevent  your  difcovery,  and  your  lecrecy  to  the  Kiag 
and  Queen  moult  no  feather,  I  have  of  late,  but  where- 
fore Ikjiow  qo^  loft  all  my  mirth,  foregone  alt  cuflom 
of-  eicercife ;  and  indeed,  it  goes  fo  heavily  with  my 
difpoAtion,  that  this  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  fecmfto 
mc  a  tteril  promontory  •,  this  moft  excellent  canopy  the 
air,  look  you,  this  brave  o'er-haaging  firoument,  this 
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nujdUcal  rocrf'  fnmd  with  golden  fire,  vhy,  it  tppon 
no  other  thing  to  me,  than  a  foul  and  peftilcnc  congrega- 
tion of  vapours.  What  a  jneoe  of  work  is  a  man  I  how 
noble  in  reaTcm  1  how  infinite  in  faculties !  in  form  and 
znoTing  how  expreis  and  admirable  I  in  aftion  bow  lilce 
an  angel !  in  apprehcnfibn  how  like  a  God !  the  beauty  of 
the  world,  the  paragon  nT  animals!  and  yet  to  me»  what 
ii  this  quinteffiuice  of  duft  i  man  delights  not  me ;  nor 
woman  neither,  cho*  by  your  finittng  you  fcem  at  &.y 
fo. 

A/.  My  Lord,  there  was  no  Aicb  ftuff  in  my  thot^hta. 

Ham.  Why  did  you  lat^,  when  I  laid,  mait  de^gbts 
Met  mef 

Rjof.  To  think,  my  Lord,  if  you  del^hi  not  in  mui, 
what  lenten  entertainment  the  Playen  iball  receive  from 
you  i  we  accofted  them  on  the  way,  and  hither  are  they 
coming  K>  ofier  you  fervice. 

Ham.  He  that  play  a  the  King  fhall  be  welcome  •,  his 
Maicfty  fhall  have  tributt  of  me  i  the  adventurous  Knight 
Hull  tde  his  foyle  and  target  i  the  lover  Hiall  not  ugh 
groHs  t  the  humourous  man  foal)  end  his  put  in  peace } 
and  the  Lady  fhall  by  her  mind  freely,  or  the  blank  vcrfe 
ihall  halt  fiVt.    What  Players  are  they  ^ 

Ref.  Even  thole  you  were  wont  xx>  take  del^ht  in,  the 
Tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  it  they  travel  ?  chdr  refidence  both 
in  reputation  and  proBt  was  better,  both  ways. 

F^f.  I  think  their  inhibition  comes  by  the  means  of  the 
late  innovation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  ftune  eftimaticm  they  did  when 
I, was  in  the  city  ?  are  they  fo  foHoVd? 

Rof.  No  indeed,  they  are  not. 

Ham.  How  amies  it  ?  do  they  grow  nifty  ? 

Rof.  Nay,  their  endeavoor  keeps  in  the  wonted  |nce ; 

but  there  i^  Sir,  an  ■  Aiery  of  Children,  little '  'eyas's,^ 

Z  4  that 

(a)  RtUth^  H  tit  phfhtufis  thin  entn£ng.  the  ftinkfide.    iht 
Fortune,  ^tj^Ufd  fy  ib*  ChiiJr*n  tfbi,  Mmjify't  diffi.      Pope. 
I  7sfe,  .  .  .  Miiii.  7%t*j.  imi»d, 
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'hat  cry  out  on  the  top  of  queftion,  and  are  moft  tynui^ 
nically  clapt  for'ti  ihefeare  now  the  &(hion,  and  fo  be- 
nnle  the  common  fta^  (lb  th^  call  thcmj  that  many 
wearing  rapiers  are  afraid  of  goole-quills,  and  dare  fcarce 
come  wither. 

Ham.  What,  are  they  children  ?  who  maintains  *em  ? 
how  arc  they  efcoted  i  will  they  puribe  the  quality  no  longer 
than  they  can  fmg  i  will  they  not  hy  afterwards,  if  thcv 
Ihoutd  grow  themfetves  to  common  players,  (as  it  is  mon 
like,  if  their  means  are  no  better)  their  writers  do  them 
wrong  to  make  them  exclaim  againft  their  own  fuccefTion? 

R^.  'Faith,  there  has  [)ccn  much  to  do  on  both  fides ; 
and  the  nation  holds  It  no  fin,  to  tarr  them  on  to  contro- 
verlie.  There  was  for  a  while  no  mosey  bid  for  argu- 
ment, unkfi  the  poec  and  the  player  went  ta  cuffs  in  the 
qbeAion. 

Bam.  Ts't  poflible  ? 

CuiL  Oh  there  has  been  nitich  throwing  about  of  brains. 

Ham.  Do  the  boys  carry  it  away?  [too. 

Rof.  Ay,  chat  they  do,  my  LcM-d,  .HeraiUs  and  his  load 

Ham.  It  itnot  ftrange;  for  mine  uncle  is  KingofDeif- 
mark,  and  thofe  that  would  make  mowes  at  him  while 
my  father  lived,  give  twenty,  forty,  fifty,  an  hundred 
ducats  a-piece,  for  his  pi^re  in  little.  There  is  fome- 
thing  in  this  more  than  natural,  if  phtlofophy  could  find 
it  out.  [Flourififor  tbe  Ptaym. 

Guil.  There  are  the  players. 

Ham.  Gentlemen,  you  arc  welcome  to  £^»ow ;  your 
hands,  conic  then  j  the  appurtenance  of  welcome  is  fefliion 
and  ceremony,  let  me  '  'complement^  with  you  in  this 
garbe,  left  my  extent  to  the  players  (which  Itell  you  muft 
ftew  fairly  outward)  Ihould  more  appear  like  entertain- 
ment than  yours.  You  are  welcome  1  but  my  Uncle*&- 
ehcr  and  Aunt-mother  are  deceiv*d. 

Gttii.  In  what,  my  dear  Lord  ? 

Ham.  I  am  but  mad  north,  north- weft :  when  the  wind 
is  foutherly,  1  know  a  hawk  from  a  '  'hcrnlhaw.^ 

1  comply  3  hiDdfiw. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    vn. 

Enter  PoImius. 

Pol.  Wejl  be  with  you,  gn»lenKn! 

Ham.  Hark  you,  Gkildenftern^  and  you  too,  at  each 
ear  a  hearer  i  that  great  baby  you  fee  there,  is  not  yet  out 
of  hrs  fwathling  clouts. 

Ref.  Haply  he's  the  fccond  time  come  to  them  %  for 
they  (ay,  an  old  man  is  twice  a  child. 

Ham.  I  willi^ophefie,  he  comes  to  tell  me  of  the  play- 
ers, mark   it  \ you  fay  right.  Sir  j  for  on  Monday 

morning 'twas  fo  indeed. 

P.oi.  Myr  Lord,  [  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Ham.  My  Lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you. 
When  Rofciuj  was  an  aftor  in  Rome—^ 

Pet,  Tiie  aftors  are  come  hither,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Buzze,  buzze. 

Pol.  Upen  mine  honour—— 

Ham.  Then  came  each  aAor  on  his  als  "— 

Pol-  The  bcft  aftors  in  the  world,  either  for  tragedy, 
comedy,  hiftory,  paftoral,  paftoral-comical,  hiftorical- 
palhirat,  Icene  undividable,  or  poem  unlimited.  Seneca 
cannot  be  too  heavy,  nor  Plaatui  too  light:  for  the  law 
of  wit  and  the  liberty,  thefe  are  the  only  men. 

Ham.  Oh  Jepbiba,  judge  efJJrad,  what  a  treafure  hadd 
thou! 

Pd.  What  a  treafure  had  he,  my  Lord  ? 

Ham.  H^  one  fair  daughter^  and  no  more^ 
The  which  be  loved  pajjing  well. 

Pel.  Still  on  my  daughter. 

Ham.  Am  I  riot  i'th'  right,  old  Jepbtba  ? 

Pol.  If  you  call  me  Jepbtbaf  my  Lord,  I  have  a  daugh- 
ter chat  I  love  paffing  well. 
Ham.  Nay,  that  follows  not.  i 

Pol.  What  follows  thert,  my  Lord? 

Ham.  Why,  as  by  lot,  God  toot and  tiien  you  Icnow, 

it  came  to  pafs,  as  moft  like  it  was  %  the  firft  row  of  the 

Pont- 
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Font-chantbns  ■  will  (hew  you  more.     For  look  vhere 
my  abridgments  come. 

Enter  four  or  five  Players. 
Y'are  welcome,  mailers,  welcome  all :  I  am  glad  to  fix 
you  well  i  welcome,  good  friends.    Oh !  old  triend  I  thy 
face  is  valanc'd  fince  1  faw  [bee  laft :  com'ft  thou  to  beard 
me  in  Denmark?  What,  my  young  Lady  and  mlftrefs  ? 
bcrlady,  your  Ladylhip  is  nearer  heaven  than  when  I  faw 
you  laft,  by  the  altitude  of  a  chioppine.     Fray  God  your 
voi«,   like  a  piece  of  uncurrent  gold,    be  not  aack'd 
within  the  ring.-.— MafterSi  you  are  all  welcome;  we'll 
e*en  to*t  like  French  faulconers,  fly  at  any  thing  we  &z% 
we'll  hare  a  fpecch  (traight.  Come,  give  us  a  tafte  of  your 
quality  >  come,  a  paflionace  fpeech. 
1  p}qy.  What  Ipecch,  my  good  Lord  ? 
Ham.  I  heard  thee  fpeak  me  a  fpeech  once,  but  ic  was 
never  zSttA :  or  if  ic  was,  not  above  once,  for  the  play 
I  remember  pleas'd  not  the  million,  'twas  Caviar  to  the 
l^cneral  %  but  it  was  (as  1  received  it,  and  others,  whoie 
judgment  in  fuch  matters  cryed  la  the  top  of  mine)  an 
excellent  play ;  well  digfrlled  in  the  fcenes,  fet  down  with 
u  much  modefty  as  cunning.   I  remember  one  laid,  there 
wai  no  fait  in  the  lines,  to  make  the  matter  iavoury  \  nor 
no  matter  in  the  phrafe,  that  might  indite  the  author  of 
^ 'aficfbitioQ,^  but  cali'd  it,   an  honcft  method.     One 
fpeech  in  it  I  chiefly  lov'd  c 'twas  ^neaf  tale  to  ZHdo, 
and  tbcreaboiit  of  it  efpecially,  where  he  fpcalu  of  Priaa^i 
llaughter.     If  it  live  in  your  memory,  bt^in  at  this  line, 
let  rae  fee,  let  me  fee    ■-■-The  rugged  Pyrrbus^  like  th* 
Hyreaman  beaft—It  is  not  fo — -it  bt^ins  with  Pyrrlms., 
The  rugged  Pfrrbusy  he  whofe  fable  arms 
Black ashis  purpofe,  did  the  night  refemble 
When  he  lay  couched  in  the  ominous  horfe  ; 
Hath  now  his  dread  and  black  comple&um  fmear'd 

With 

[a)  VaM-t\ixaiwa.h  ibc  French  it^ardfor  Strtti-baltaii,  tafam*  etl- 
bSUn  afmhicb  Hamlet  rt/irs  Polonin;  a/Ur  rtf  fating  fimi  fcrofi  »/ 
rtswitiaut  v/ihtm,.  Pope. 
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With  heraldry  more  difmal  ^  head  to  foot  * 

Now  is  he  total  gutea  t  horridly  trickc 

With  blood  of  fathers,  mothers,  dai^ters,  fiuis, 

Bak'd  and  impafted  with  the  parching  fires. 

That  iend  a  tyrannous  and  datnoed  light 

To  niurthcra  vile.     Roafted  in  wrath  and  fire. 

And  thus  o'er-fized  with  coagulate  gore. 

With  eyes  like  carbuncles,  the  hellifli  Pyrrbiis 

Old  grandfire  Priam  fecks. 

Pol.  'Fan  God,  my  Lord,  well  fpoken,  with  good 
accent,  and  good  dilcraion. 

,  I  Play.  Anon  he  finds  him. 
Striking,  too  Otort,  at  Gruks.    His  antique  fwoid. 
Rebellious  to  his  arm,  lyes  where  it  falls 
Repugnant  to  cxjounand  i  unequal  match'd,  • 
P;^bui  at  Priam  drives,  in  rage  llrikes  wide  ; 
But  with  the  whif  and  wind  of  his  fell  fword 
Th'  unnerved  father  falls.    Then  fknkk&  liium. 
Seeming  to  feet  this  blow,  with  Aamii^  top 
Stoops  to  his  biife,  and  with  a  hideous  cram 
Takes  prifoner  Pyrrbus*  ear.     For  lo,  his  fword. 
Which  was  declining  on  the  milky  had 
Ofrer'reDd  Priamt  Icem'd  i'tb*  air  to  ftkk: 
So  as  ft  painted  tyrant  Pyrrbus  ftood. 
And  tike  a  neutral  to  his  will  and  matter. 
Did  nothing. 

But  33  we  ofira  fee  againft  fome  ftorm, 
A  Gkoct  m  the  heav'ns,  the  rack  fiand  ftill. 
The  bold  winds  fpoechlefs,  and  the  orb  below 
As  hufh  as  death  t  anon  the  dreadful  thunder 
Doth  read  the  region :  fo  after  Pyrrbus*  p^iTe, 
A  rowfed  veng^nce  fcts  him  new  a-woric. 
And  never  did  the  Cyclopi*  hammers  fall 
On  J^orj  his  armour,  forg'd  for  priiof  cteme, 
W  ith  Icfs  remcrfe  than  Pyrrbus^  bleeding  fword 
Now  falls  on  Priam. 

Out,  out,  thou  ftrumpet  fortune.'  all  you  Gods, 
In  general  fynod  take  away  her  power! 

Break 
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Breal^  aU  the  fpokes  and  fellies  from  her  wheel. 
And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  hill  of  bcav'n. 
As  low  as  to  the  fiends! 

Pol.  This  is  too  long. 

Ham.  It  fliall  to  th'  barber's  with  your  beard.  Pr'ythee 
fay  on  ;  he's  for  a  jigg,  or  ft  tale  of  bawdry,  or  he  deeps. 
Say  on,  conie  to  Hecuba. 

I  Play.  But  who,  oh,  who  had  leen  the  mobled  Queen,— 

Ham     The  mobled  Queen? 

Pel.  That's  good  ;  mobled  Queen,  is  good. 

I  Play.  Run  bare-foot  up  anH  down,  chreatning  the 
Barnes 
With  biflbn  rheum  ;  a  clout  upon  that  head. 
Where  late  the  diadem  ftood,  and  for  a  robe 
About  her  lank  and  all  o'er-teemed  loyns, 
A  blanket  in  th'  alarm  of  fear  caught  up : 
Who  this  had  feen,  with  tongue  in  venom  fteep*d, 
*Gainfl  fortune's  ftate  would  treafbn  have  pronounc'd: 
But  if  the  Gods  themfclvcs  did  fee  her  then. 
When  flic  faw  Pyrrbus  make  malicious  fport 
In  mincing  with  his  fword  her  husband's  limbs  i 
The  inlUnt  burft  of  clamour  that  Ihe  made, 
(Unlefs  things  mortal  move  them  not  at  all) 
Would  have  made  melt  the  burning  eyes  of  heay'n. 
And  *  'paflioned^  the  Gods. 

Pel.  Look  if  he  has  not  tum'd  his  colour,  and  has  not 
tears  in's  eyes.     Pr'ythee  no  more. 

^dm.  *Tis  well,  I'll  have  theefpeak  out  the  reft  of  thtsfoon. 
Good  my  Lord,  will  you  fee  the  players  well  beftow'd  ? 
Do  ye  Mar,  Jet  them  be  well  us'd  i  for  they  are  the  ab- 
ftraft,  and  brief  chronicles  of  the  time.  After  your  death, 
you  were  better  have  a  bad  epitaph,  than  their  ill  repon 
while  you  iiv'd. 

Pol.  MyXord,  I  will  ufe  them  according  to  their  defert. 

Ham.  Gods  bodikins,  man,  much  better.  Ufe  every 
man  after  his  defert,  and  who  fiiall  'fcapc  whipping  ?  ufe 
them  after  your  own  honour  and  dignity.     Tne  lels  xbey 

de- 
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delerve,  the  more  merit  is  in  your  bounty.  Take  them  in. 

Pol.  Come,  Sirs.  lExit  Polonius. 

ffsm.  Follow  him,  friends :  ve'll  hear  a  play  to-mor- 
row. Doft  ihou  hear  me,  old  friend,  can  you  [day  the. 
murthcr  of  Gonzago! 

Play.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  We'll  ha't  to-morrow  ntght.  You  could  for 
a  need  ftudy  a  fpeech  of  feme  dozen  or  Iixtcen  lines,  which 
1  would  let  down»  and  infert  in'c ;  could  ye  not  ? 

Plfff.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Very  wdl.  -  Follow  that  Lord,  and  look  you 
mock  him  not.  My  good  friends,  I'll  leave  you  *cill  night, 
you  are  welcome  to  Eljimw. 

Rof.  Good  my  Lord.  [ExeuiU. 

SCENE      VIIL 

Manet  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Ay  lb,  God  b*  w*  ye :  now  I  am  alone. 
Oh  what  a  n^ue  and  pealant  Have  am  I  ? 
Is  it  not  monftrous  that  this  player  here, 
But  in  a  fi^ton,  in  a  dream  of  paflion. 
Could  force  his  foul  fo  to  his  own  conceit. 
That  from  her  working,  ail  his  vifagc  warm'd  % 
Tears  in  his  eyes,  diftra^ion  in  his  afpeA, 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  fundion  (biting 
With  forms,  to  his  conceit?  and  all  for  nothing: 
Fw  Hecuba  : 

What*s  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba^ 
That  he  Ihould  weep  for  her  ?  what  would  he  do. 
Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  for  palHon 
That  I  have  ?  he  would  drown  the  ftage  with  tears. 
And  cleave  the  gen'ral  ear  wich  horrid  fpeech. 
Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appall  the  free, 
Cdnfound  the  ign'rant,  and  amaze  indeed 
The  very  faculty  of  eyes  and  ears.— 
Yet  I  fay  nothing  \  no,  not;  for  a  King, 
Upon  whole  property  and  moft  dear  life 
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A  damn*d  defeat  waa  made.    Am  I  a  comrd  ? 
Who  calls  me, villain,  breaks  my  pate  t-cro&, 
Ptuclcs  offm/bcard,  and  Mows  k  in  my  Uot  f 
Twedcs  mc  by  th*  oofe,  ^ves  me  tbc  lie  i*cb'  tfaratt. 
As  deep  at  to  the  lungs  P  wbo  does  me  thia  f 

Yet  I  fhould  take  it fix-  it  cannot  be 

But  I  am  iMgeon-liTcr'd,  and  lack  giU 
To'inake  oppr^ion  bitM*  i  or  crc  this, 
1  lliauld  have  fatted  alt  the  naoD  kites 
With  this  Qave's  ofial.    Bloody,  bawdy  villain  I 
RemorfeleiG,  treacheroui,  letchcrous,  kindlefi  viUain  I 
Why,  what  an  als  am  1  ?  thb  is  moft  brave. 
That  I,  the  Ton  of  a  dear  father  miirdwred. 
Prompted  to  my  revenge  by  beav'n  aad  hell. 
Mull,  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  widi  words. 
And  fall  a  cgrfing  like  i  very  dr^     ■■■ 
A  '  'cullion  !^— — ftw  upon't !  about,  my  brain  !— 
I've  heard,  that  guilty  creatures,  at  a  play. 
Have  by  ijie  very  cuoniog  of  the  feeoe 
Been  ftruck  fo  to  the  fbut,  that  prdently 
They  have  proclaim'd  tbor  ii)alKfaftlon& 
For  murther,  though  it  have  00  tongue,  will  fpeak 
With  moft  miraculous  organ.    I'll  luve  the&  players 
Flay  fomething  like  the  murther  of  my  father, 
Briore  mine  uncle.    I'll  obferve  his  looksf 
I'll  tent  him  to  tbc  quick  1  if  he  but  blench, 
1  know  my  courle.    The  fpirit  that  I  have  &ea 
May  be  the  devil,  and  the  devil  hath  power 
T'  a Jume  a  pleafing  fliape,  yea,  and  perhapi 
Out  of  my  weaknew  and  my  melancholy, 
(As  he  is  very  potent  with  fuch  fpirits) 
Abufes  me  to  damn  me.    I'll  have  grounds 
More  relative  than  thia :  the  play's  the  thing. 
Wherein  I'll  catch  the  confdence  of  the  King.  {ExH. 

6  Oallioa  ...M  *dit.  7bui.  mtmi. 
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ACT    III.      SCENE     L 

7be  PALACE. 

Enter  IR/tgt  ^ueatt  Folontus,  Ophelia,  Rofincrollei 
Guildcnftern,  okJ  Lords. 

KlMO. 

AN  D  can  yoa  by  no  drift  of  conierence 
Get  from  him  why  he  puts  <Hi  thU  confufioa. 
Grating  To  harlhly  all  his  days  of  quiet. 
With  turbulent  and  dang*roas  lunacy  i 

R^,  He  does  oatA&  he  feels  himfelf  diftra&ed-} 
But  nom  what  caule  he  will  by  no  means  fpeak. 

GuU.  Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  founded  t 
But  with  a  crafty  madnels  keeps  aloof. 
When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  fome  oonfidfitn 
Of  his  true  ftate. 

^etn.  Did  he  receive  you  well  ? 

Rof.  Moll  like  a  gentleman. 

Cm.  But  with  much  fmcing  of  hx>  dlfpoTittoa. 

Rof.  ">  ^Moft  free  of  qDeftion,  but  to  our  denunds 
Nit^ard  in  his  reply.^ 

^em.  Did  you  aflay  him  "uDto^  any  paftime  ? 

Ref.  Madam,  it  fo  k11  our,  thai  certain  players 
We  o'er*took  on  the  way  ;  of  thefe  we  tokl  him  i 
And  there  did  feem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
To  hear  of  it :  they  are  about  the  Court, 
And  (as  I  think)  they  have  already  order 
This  night  to  play  before  him. 

Po/.  'Tismoft  true: 

An 

7  Niggard  of  queftion,  bat  atom  demandi 
Moft  free  ia  bii  reply  .  .  .  tU  liit.  Warb.  imnJ. 
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And  he  befccchM  me  to  intreat  your  Maje^es 
To  hear  and  fee  the  matter. 

King.  With  all  my  hearty  and  it  doth  tquch  conteot  me 
To  hear  him  (o  inclin*d. 
Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  fiirthcr  ed^ 
And  drive  his  purpofe  ''on  to^  thefc  delights. 

Jiof.  We  Oiall,  my  Lord.  [Exeunt, 

KiHg.  Sweet  Gertru^^  leave  us  too  -, 
For  wc  have  clofcly  fent  for  Haffdet  hither. 
That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident,  may  here 
Affront  Opbtlia.     Her  father,  and  my  felf, 
Will  fo  beftow  our  felves,  that  leeing  unfeen 
We  may  of  their  encounter  frankly  judgp. 
And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  behaved. 
If  t  be  th'  affliftion  of  hia  k)ve»  or  no. 
That  thus  he  fuffers  for. 

^een.  I  Ihall  obey  you : 
And  far  my  part,  Opbeliay  I  do  wifli 
That  your  goixl  beauties  be  the  happy  caufe 
Of  Hamlet's  wiidnefs.     So  I  hope  your  virtues 
May  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 
To  both  your  honours. 

Op&.  Madam,  I  wifli  it  may.  lExU  Sfueek. 

Pol.  Ophelia,  walk  you  here.    Gracious,  fo  pleafe  ye» 
We  will  bcftow  our  felves :— — read  on  this  book ; 
Th«  (hew  of  fuch  an  excrcife  may  cotour 
Your  lonclinefs.     We're  oft  to  blame  in  this, 
•Tis  too  much  prov'd  that  with  devotion's  vilage. 
And  pious  a«ion,  we  do  fagar  o'er 
The  devil  himfclf. 

JGi^.  '  'Oh  it  is  but"^  too  tnic. 
How  fmart  a  lafli  that  fpecch  doth  give  my  confcience! 

The  hark}t*s  cheek  bcautted  with  plarflfring  an 
Is  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it, 
Than  is  my  deed  to  my  moft  painted  word. 
Oh  heavy  burthen  I 
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Pel.  Ihear  him  coming.  I«*s  withdraw,  my  I/>rd. 
lExeunt  all  but  OphdiA 

S    C    E    N    E      II. 

Etna-  Hamlet 

Ham.  To  be,  or  not  to  be :  that  is  the  qutfUon— — 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  fuffer 
The  Qings  and  arrows  of  outragious  fortune  i 
Or  to  take  arms  againft  a  fea  oftroubles,  ■ 
And  by  oppc^ing  end  tbcm.— ^To  die— -to  fleep— 
No  mwc  i  and  by-a  flecp  to  fay  we  end 
The  heart-ache  aod  the  thoufand  natural  fhocka 
That  flefh  Is  heir  to ;  'tis  a  confummation 
Drvoutly  to  be  wiffi'd.    To  die-— to  fleep— — 

To  fleep- perchance  to  dream ;  ay,  there's  the  rub— « 

For  in  that  fleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come, 
When  we  have  ftiufflcd  off  this  mortal  coil, 
Muft  give  us  paufc.    There's  the  rcfpeft 
That  makes  calamity  of  fo  long  life. 
For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  fcorns  of  time» 
Th'  oppreflbr's  wrong,  the  proud  man's  contumely. 
The  *'pangs^  of  dcfpis'd  love,  the  law's  delay. 
The  inloJcnce  of  office,  and  the  fpums 
That  patient  merit  of  th*  unworthy  takes  i 
When  he  himfelf  might  his  ^ietus  make 
With  a  bare  bodkin  ?  who  would  fardles  bear. 
To  groan  and  fweac  under  a  weary  lite. 
But  that  the  dread  of  fomcthingafcer  death, 
(That  undifcover'd  country,  from  whofe  borne 
No  traveller  returns)  puzzles  the  will. 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  thofe  ills  we  have. 
Than  fly  toothers  that  we  know  not  of? 
Thus  confcience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all : 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  refoIutioQ 

Vot.VI.  A  a  It 

..    (a)  Infttmi tfxU^tJi tfoublct ftrhafi  Shakefpear  wrtii afluliaE  troH- 
jUu,  iiibicb  wtuUfrt/trvi  m  frtfrittj  m  iht  mtli^k$r. 
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Is  ficklied  o*er  with  the  pa]e  caft  of  thougbc  ; 
'And  cnterprizes  of  great  pith  and  moment. 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry 

And  lofc  the  name  of  (tAloi^ Soft  yofi  now, 

[Seeir^  Ophelia. 
The  fair  Ophelia  f  nymjih,  la  tl^.'orilbns 
Be  ali  my  ims  remembrcdl 

Oph.  Good  my  Lord,  ■  ■'       . 

How  does  your  Honour  fortius. many  a  day? 

Ham.  I  humbly  thank  yop>  well. 

Q^.  My  Lorn,  I  hare  retnctnbrances  of  yours. 
That  I  have  ionged  much  to  c&ddirer. 
I  pray  yoifc  now  receive  them. 

Ham.  No,  I  .never  gave  you  aught,  .  . 

Opb,  My  honourM  Lord,  J  know  right  well  you  did!. 
And  «^t^  t^m  words  of  fo  fweec  breath  composed. 
As  made  the  things  more  rich:  that  perfume  ^A^ 
Take  thefe  again  ;  for  to  the  noble  mind 
Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  given  prove  unkind. 
There,  my  Lord. 

Ham,  Ha,  h^!  arc  you  boaefi:? 

Opk   My  Lord 

Ham'.  Areyou&ir? 

Opb.  What  means  yoor  Lordibip? 

Ham.  That  if  you  be  boiieft  and  fair>  you  Ihouldadmie 
no  difcourfe  to  your  beauty. 

Opb.  Could  beauty,  my,  Lord,  have  better  commerce; 
than  with  honelly  ? 

Ham.  Ay  trufyj  for  the  power  of  bfeauty  will  fooner 
transform  honcfly  from  what  it  is,  to  a  bawd^  than  the 
force  of  honefty  can  tranflate  beauty  into  its  likenefs.  Thi» 
was  fometimc  a  paradox,  but  now  the  time  gives  it  proof. 
I  did  love  you  once. 

Oph.  Indeed,  my  Lord,  you  made  me  believe  fo, 

Ham.  You  fhould  not  have  believed  me.  For  virtue 
cannot  fo  inoculate  our  old  ftock,  but  we  IhaU  reliOi  of 
it.     I  lov'd  you  not. 

Oph.  I  was  the  more  deceived* 

Ham, 
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Ham.  Gee  thee  to  a  nuon^.  Vlhy  wouldijt  thou  be  a 
breeder  of  Tinners?  laniniy.lelfiodifiereiit  boiKft,  butyct 
I  could  accufe  me  of  fuch  ^iag^y  that  it  were  better  my 
mother  had  not-bprn^qte.  :  Lata  very  proud«  rercngefu', 
ambitious,  with  more  otfences  at  my  beck,  than  I  have 
thoughts  to  put  them  in,  imagination  to  give  them  fhapc, 
or  time  to  a£t  them  in.  Whaclhould  fuch  fellows  as  I 
do  crawling  between  heav'n  and  earth  P    we  are  arrant 

knaves,  believe  none  of  us Go  thy  ways  to  a  nunnc- 

,ry ^Where'a  your  fachsr? 

Opb.  At  home,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  {jet.  the  doors  be  Ihiil  Dpon  him,  that  he  may 
play  the  fool  no  whefe  but4ii*«  own  houfe.     Farcwcl. 
Opb.  Oh  help  bim,  you  fwcet  bcav'ns  I 
Ham.  If  ttiDtt  doft  marry,  I'll  gtve  thee  lhi»  plague  for 
thy  dowry.    Be  thou  as  chafie  as  ice^  ar  pore  as  fnow, 
thou  nmlt'Aottfcapecahimny— -Get  tkeewr  a  punnery— 
fercwel — Or  if  thou  wilt  needs  marry,  marry  a  tool  | 
for  wife  men  know  veil  enough,  what  monfters'  you  make ' 
of  them— To  a  nunnery,  go— >and  quickly  too,  farewel. 
Opb.  Hcav'nly  pQwenl  reftore  him. 
Ham.  (have  heard  of  your  painting  too,  well  enough : 
God  has  ^ven  you  one  &ce,'  and  you  make  your  felf  ano-- 
iher.     Youji^  you.  amble,  and  you 'lifp,  and  nick-name 
God's  creatures,  and  make  your  wantonnefs  your  igno- 
rance.    Qo*  1*U  na  more  on't,  it  hath   oiade  me  mad. 
I  fay,  we  will  have  no  more- marriages.  '  Thofe  that  an: 
married  a^eady,  all  but  one,  Ihalt  live,  the  reft^atl  keep 
as  they  are.     To  a  nannery,  go.     —  ££)«/ Hamlet. 

Opb.  Oh  what  a  noWe  mii«  is  here  o'enhrowft ! 
The  courtier'^  '  'fchoiar*aj  fcrfdier's,^  eye,  KMigue,  fword, 
Th'  cxpcftancjr  and  rofc  of  the  fair  ftate. 
The  glals  of  Albion,  and  the  mould  of  form, 
Th*  obferv'd  of  all  obTervers,  quite,  quite  down! 
1  am  of  ladies  moft  dejcft  and  wretched, 
ThM  fuck'd  the  hony  of  his  mufick  vows, 
Now  ice  that  noble  and  moft  fovereign  reafon^ 

A  a  2  Like. 

}  Mdici's.  fcliolar'i, 
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Like  fwKt  WU  jangW  out  oftoiK,  and  hartt ! 
That  unmatch'd  form  and  feature  of  blown  jouth, 
Blafted  with  ecHaCt     Oh  woe  is  mt, 
T'  have  fen  what  1  have  {kBy  f"  what  I  lee! 

S       C       E       N       E         III. 

E«ter  IStig  and  Polonius. 
Bug.  Love!  his affeflion!  do  not  that  way  tend. 
Nor  what  he  fpake,  tho'  it  lack'd  form  a  little. 
Was  not  like  madnefs.     Something's  in  his  fotti. 
O'er  which  his  melancholy  fits  on  brood. 
And  I  do  doubt  the  hat*  and  the  difclole 
Will  be  fome  <Wg^,  wbkh  how  to  prevent, 
I  have  in  quick  determination 
Thus  fet  it  down..    He  (hall  with  fpeed  to  EnglMtt 
For  the  demand  of  our  negle&ed  tribute : 
Haply  the  feas  and  countries  diffident. 
With  variable  objefts,   Ihall  expel 
This  fomeihing  fettled  matter  in  his  healt ) 
Whereon  his  braina  ftill  beating,  ptits  him  tha» 
Fiom  lalhion  of  himfclf.     What  think  you  on'tf 

Pol.  It  fliall  do  well.     But  yet  do  I  bdievC' 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  this  grief 
Sprung  from  oegleifted  love.    How  now,  OptiHt  f 
You  need  not  tell  us  what  Lord/ftm/e/  ftid. 
We  heard  it  all.    My  Lord,  do  as  you  pleafct 
Bat  if  you  hold  it  fit,  after  the  play 
Let  his  Queen-mother  all  alone  intreat  him  / 

Xo  Dicw  his  griefs  j  let  her  be  round  with  him : 
And  I'll  be  plac*d,  fo  plcafe  you,  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conf 'rence.     If  fhe  find  him  liot. 
To  England  fend  him  i  or  confine  him  where 
Your  wifdom  belt  fhall  think. 

King.  Ir  fiiall  be  fo.: 
Madnefs  in  great  ones  mud:  not  UDwatch'd  go,     [£lrAfttf. 

SCENE 
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SCENE     IV. 

EiMr  Hamlet,  and  two  or  three  of  the  Players. 

Hum.  CPe^k  the  ipeech  I  pny  you,  as  I  pronounc'd  it 
^  to  you,  tnppingly  on  the  tongue.  But  rf  yoti 
mouth  it,' ss  manyof  our Ptayerado,  I  nad  as  lieve  the 
town-crter  had  fpoke  my  lines.  And  do  not  faw  the  air 
coo  modi  with  your  (jand  thos,  but  u(e  all  gently  ;  for  in 
the  very  mrrcot,  temp^ft,  and,  as  I  may  fay,  whirUwind 
of  yourpaflion,  you  muft  acquire  and  beget  a  temperance 
chat  may  give  it  fmoothnefs.  Oh,  it  oflends  me  to  the 
Ibul,  to  hear  a  robuftous  periwig-patcd  fellow  tear  a  paf-  ' 
lion  to  tatters,  to  very  rags,  to.  fplit  the  ears  of  the  ground- 
lings :  who  (for  the  moft  pan)  are  capable  of  ntxhing, 
but  inexplicable  dumb  Ihews,  aod  noife :  I  could  have  fui  h 
a  iellow  whipt  for  o'er-dc^ng  tennagant  ;  it  ayorberods 
Herod.    Pray  you  avoid  it. 

Play.  I  warrant  your  Honour. 

Ham.  Be  doc  too  tame  neither }  but  let  your  own  dif- 
cretion  be  your  tutor.  Suit  the  action  to  the  word,  the 
word  to  the  a&ion  j  with  this  fpecial  obfervancc,  thu  you 
©•cr-ftcpnoc  themodefty  of  nature;  for  any  thing  fo  over- 
done is  from  the  purpofe  of.phiying  -,  whofe  end  both  at 
the  firft  and  now,  vfts-  and  is,  to  hold  as  'twere  the  mir- 
ror up  to  nature }  to  ihen  virtue  her  own  feature,  Icorn 
her  own  image,  and  ^  very  age  and  body  of  the  time, 
hii  form  and  prefTure.  Nowthis over-done  <x  come  tardy 
off  though  it  make  the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot  but  make 
the  judicious  grieve;  thecenfure  ♦'ofoncof  which,^  muft 
in  your  allowance  o*er-fway  a  whole  theatre  of  others. 
Oh,  there  be  Players  that  1  have  feen  play,  and  heard 
others  praifc  and  that  highly,  fnot  to  fpcak  it  prophanely) 
that  neither  having  the  accent  of  chriftlan,  nor  the  gate  of 
chriftian,  pagan,  or  man,  have  fo  ftruttcd  and  bcUowM, 
Aa  g  chat 
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that  I  have  thought  fome  of  nature's  journey-men  had 
made  mt-n,  and  not  niade  them  well  %  they  imitated  hunur 
niiy  fo  abominably. 

Play.  .1  hope  we  hare  reform'd  that  indifferently  with 
us.  ,. 

Ham.  Oh  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  thofc  thac 
play  your  clowns,  {peak  do  (npre  t^aa  is  fetdown  for 
them:  For  there  be  of  them  that  wi]l,themfelv>ea  laugh, 
to  fet  on  Tomeiquantity  of  barrap  fpe^tors  to  laugh  too. 
chough  in  the  mean  time  feme  necel&ry  (^ufiion  of  the 
play  be  thcntobeconfidered:  That's  villainous,  andihews 
a  moft  pitiful  ambition  ia  ttK  toot  tt^  uf^  k.  Go,  make 
you  ready.  -  ■  [Sgeaat  Players. 

Enter  PoIonius>  Rolincrol^  md  Guildeiiftem. 
How  now,  my  Lord  ?  will  the  King  hear  this  piece  of 
work? 

Poi   And  the  Queen  too,  and  that  prcfently. 
Ham.  Bid  the  Players  make  hafte.         [EjfitPoIonhw. 
"Will  you  two  help  to  haften  them?  '  ' 

,     Setb.  We  will,  my  Lord.  [ExeKnt, 

SCENE       V. 
Enter  Horatio  to  Hunltt. 

Ham.  What  ho!  Huratio! 

Hor.  Here,  fweet  Lord,  at  your  ftrvioe. 

Ham.  Horatio^  thou  art  e'en  as  jufl:  a  man   ' 
As  e'er  my  convcrfation  cop'd  withaL 

Hor.  Oh  my  dear  Lord  — 

Ham,  Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter  t 
For  wfiat  advancement  may  1  hope  from  Aef, 
That  no  revenue  haft,  but  thy  good  fpirits, 
To  feed  and  cloath  thee?  Should  the  poor  be  flatier*d? 
No,  let  the  candied  tongue  lick  abfurd  pomp, 
And  crook  the  pregiiant  hmges  of  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  tpllow  fawniw.    Doft  ihoa  hear  > 
Since  my  dear  foul  was  miltrcfi  ^  her  choice, 

And 
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And  could  of  inen  difiinguitH,  tierel^ion 
Hath  feU'dthfcfw  her  feif.    For  tbou  haft  been 
As  one,  in  fuficring  ail  that  fi^fsrs.tiothing  : 
A  man,  that  Fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 
Hiith  ta'en  vrichequiJ  thankii     And  bteft  are  thofe,  ■ 
"Whofe  btood  and  judgment  are  fo  well  co-mingled^ 
That  they  are  not  a  pipe  for  fonun^*i  finger 
To  found  what  flop  fhe  pleafe.     Give  me  that  man 
That  is  not  pafTion's  Qave,  and  I  will  wear  him 
In  my  heart's  cote :  ay, .  in  my  hc>rt  of  heart, 
As  I  do  thee.  —  Something  too  much  of  this.  — 
There  it  a  play  to-night  before  the  King, 
One  fccne  of  it  comes  near  the  circumftance  ' 

"Which  I  have  told  thee,  of  my  father's  death. 
I  pr^ythee^  when  rhou  feeft  that  aft  a-f(>ot» 
Ev'n  with  the  very  comment  of  thy  fout 
Obferve  mine  uncle:  if  his  occult  guile 
Do  not  it  fcif  unkennel  in  one  fpeech. 
It  is  a  damn'd  ghoft  that  we  have  leen : 
And  my  iofiaglnMioni  tre  as  foul 
As  Vulcan^t  *  'fmithy.^    Give  him  hecdfiil  note. 
For  I  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  fact. 
And  afterwe  will  both  our  judgments  join. 
To  cenforc  of  bis  fbeming. 
Hor.  Well,  my  Lord. 
If  he  (leal  aught  the  whilft  this  play  is  playing, 
And  'fcape  deteAing,  I  will  paf  th«  theft. 

S       C     ■  E       N       E        VI. 

Enter^  JGap\  i^een^  Polonius,  Ophelia,  Rofincrofle,  . 
Guildenftern,  and  other  Lords  allendanl,  with  a  Guard- 
carrying  torches.     Danilh  jnarcb.     Sound  a  jiounjh. 

Ham.  They're  coming  to  the  play  ;  I  moft  be  idle. 
Get  you  a  place. 
Kit^,  How  feres  our  coufin  Hamlet  ? 

A  a  4  Ham. 

S  flithy.  ,.,tU liit.  fbtti.  tmtnd. 
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Ham.  Ezccllenc,  i'&ttb,  of  the  camelioii's'  difli :  I  eaC 
the  air,  promife-cratnm'd :  you  cannot  feed  capons  fo. 

King.  I  have  nothing  with  this  aofwer,  HamUt^  d>c& 
vords  are  not  mine. 

H^m.  No,  nor  mine  nov,  my  Lord.  You  plaid  once 
i*th* univcriity,  youlayP  {r«  Polonius. 

Pel.  That  I  did,  my  Lord,  and  was  accounted  a  good 
■aor. 

Ham.  And  whatdidyouenaA? 

Pol.  I  did  enaa  "JuUhs  Cjtfar^  I  was  IcillM  i'th*  Capitol : 
Brutus  kill'd  me. 

Ham.  It  was  a  bmte  put  of  him,  to  kUl  fo  capital  a 
calf  there.     Be  the  players  ready  ? 

Rof.  Ay,  ray  Lord,  they  ftiy  upon  your  patience, 

Sueen.  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet^  lit  by  me. 

Ham.  No,  good  mother,  hem's  mettle  more  at* 
tradive. 

Pol.  Oh,  ho,  do  you  marlc  that? 

Ham.  Lady,  fhall  I  lye  in  your  lap  ? 

[Lyif^  donm  at  OpbtiWsftet, 

Opb.  No,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Do  you  [hink  I  meant  country  matters? 

Opb.   I  think  nothing,  my  Lord. 

Ham,  That's  a  fair  thought  to  lye  between  a  maid's  kgs. 

Opb.  What  is,  my  Lord  ? 

Ham.  Nothing. 

Opb.  You  are  merry,  my  Ltwd. 

Ham.  Who,  I? 

Oph.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Oh  God,  your  only  jig-maker ;  what  Ibould  a 
man  do,  but  be  merry  ?  for  look  you  how  chearfully  my 
mother  looks,  and  my  father  dy'd  within  thefe  two 
hours. 

Opb.  Nay,  *"tis  two^  months,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  So  long  }  nay  then  let  the  devil  wear  black,  fat 
I'll  have  a  fult  of  "ermyn.^  Oh  heav'ns  I  die  two  months 
ago,  aiid  not  forgotten  yet  1  tbeo  there's  hope,  a  great   , 

man's 

6  'tit  twice  two  7  Able*. 
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man's  memory  jnay  out-live  his  life  half  a  year :  but  by'r- 
laidy,  he  muft  boik)  churches  then  ;  or  eire  fiiall  he  fuffcr 
HOC  thinking  on,  with  the  hobby-hoiie>  #hofe  epitaph  is, 
.For  eb,  for  obf  tbt  bobby-berft  ii  forgot, 

SCENE     VII. 

Hauthrfs  play,    'the  dumhfino  enters. 

Enter  a  D»kt  and  DutcbefSj  v^h  regal  eonmets^  very  hvin^- 
fyi  the  Dutcbtfi. embracing  biin,  and  be  her.  He  takes 
her  up,  and  deeltnfis  Ins  bead  upon  her  neck.  Layi  Hm 
down  upo»  a  bank  of  fiffwers.  Sbe  feeing  bim  afleep^  leaves 
him.  Antn  coenes  in  a  fellow,  takes  oj^  bis  coronet^  iijes 
i/,  and  pours  poifeu  in  tbe  Duke*s  ears,  and  Exit,  Tie 
Dutcbe/s  refums^  finds  tbe  Duke  dead,  and  makes  paffio- 
nate  aHun,  Tbe  pmfoner^  wHb  fonu  two  or  tbree  mutes 
tome  in  ogam.,  feeming  to  lament  with  ber.  Tbe  dead 
body  is  carried  away.  Tbepoifmer  woes  tbe  Dutcbe/s  with 
gi/tSf  Jbe/etms  Jotb  and  unwt^ng  a  wbiUj  but  in  tbe  end 
acc^tt  Hs  lave.  ^Exeunt. 

O^b.  What  means  thia,  my  Lord  ? 

Nam:  Marry,   this  ia  miching  MaUebot  that  means, 

mifchicf. 
p;^.  Belike  chisihew  tmpoits  the  argument  of  tbe  play? 

Enter  Prologue. 

Ham.  We  ihall  know  by  this  fellow :  the  players  can- 
not keepccMinfel,  they'll  tell  all. 

Opb,  Will  he  tell  us  what  this  Oicw  meantf 

Ham.  Ay,  or  any  ihow  that  you'll  jhew  him.  Be  not 
you  alhamed  to  ftiew,  he'll  not  Ihame  to  tell  you  what  it 
means. 

Opb.  You  are  naught,  you  are  naught,  I'll  mark  ihe  play. 

Plol.  FeruSt  and  for  our  tritgecfy^ 
Here  pooping  to  your  clemency, 
Wt  b^  your  bearing  patiently. 

Ham. 
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Ham.  Is  this  a  prologue^  br  the  {ittBecf «  nng  i   ' 
Opb.  'Tis.bricfi  my  Loid. 
.  Hub.  As  woman's  love. 

Enier  DtihanJ  Duichefs^  Players. 

Duke.  Pull  thirty  tinies  fiath  Pbkhui*Xzt  gone  round 
Neptune's  fait  walh,  and  Telius'  orbed.grotind  ;  ■ 
And  thirty  dozen  moons  with  borrowed  {been 
About  the  world  h»7e  ^/times  twelve  thirtjr  baen,^     - 
Since  Ipvc  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  huidi 
Unite  commutual,  in  looft  &cred  bands. 

Dutc}}.  So  aiany  jouroeys  may  tlie  fun  and  motn 
Make  us  again  count  o'er,  ete  love  he  done. 
But  woe  is  me,  you  are  fo  lick  of  late* 
So  far  from  ctKer  and  from  your  fot-mcr  ftate. 
That  I  diftnift  you  ;  yet  though  I  diftnift, 
Dilcomfort  you.  my  Lord,  it  nothing  tnuft : 
And  womens  fear  and  love  hold  quantity^ 
.  *Tia  diher  none,  or  ia  extremity  i 
Now  .what  my  love  is,  proof  hath  made  70a  know. 
And  as  my  love  is  fiz'd,  my  fear  is  fo. 

Duke.  'Faith,  I  ihuft  leave  thee,  love,  and  fbordyoo: 
My  operant  powers  their  fupdions  leave  to  dO} 
And  [hou  fhalt  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
Honour'd,  belov'd,  and  haply  cac  as  kind 
For  husband  (halt  thou  — ^^ 

Dutch.  Oh  confound  the  reft ! 
Such  love  mull  seeds  be  treafon  in  my  breaft : 
In  fccond  husband  let  me  be  accurit. 
None  wed  the  fecond,  but  who  kill'd  the  firft 

Ham.  Wormwood,  wormwood ! 

Dutch,  The  jaAances.  that  iKond  marriage  monv 
Arc  bafe  rcfpeds  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love. 
A  ftci»id  time  I  kill  my  husband  dead, 
When  Tecond  husband  kifies  me  in  bed. 

Duke.  I  do  believe  you  think  whacnow  you  fpeak; 
But  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  tmak: 

Pur- 

t  tine  twelve  thirties  beeo. 


hyGoot^le 


Hamlbt,  Pmct  0/D«ncnai;k.    379 

Parpofe  is  but  ^  ihvc  to  nwmory,   . 

Of  vicjenc  birth,  but  poor  validity :        ' 
"WhicK  now,  like  fruits  unripe,  fticks  on  the  tree. 
But  tall  unfluken,  when  chey  mellow  be. 
Moft  aaxfSkty  til  rhat  we  forget. 
To  pay.our  fclTrs  whatwour  fei»«  ii  debt : 
"What  to  our  felves  in  paflion  we  propofe,' 
The  paffion  ending,  doth  the  purpolt  tofe  i 
The  violence  of  cither  grief  or  joy. 
Their  own  ena&ors  with  themfelves  deftrby  : 
Where  joy  moft  revels,  grief  doth  moft  lament  i 
Grief  joys,  joy  grieves  oo  flendcr  accident. 
I'hiB  world  is  not  for  ftye,  and  'lis  nocDrange 
That  ev*n  our  loves  (honhj  wirfi  our  fominea  dunge. 
For  'til  a  queftion  leftut  yet  to  prove, 
Whether  love  fortune  lead,  or  fortune  lore. 
The  great  man  down,  you  mark  his  faVrite.  fiies  % 
The  poor,  advuic'd,  nMkes  friends-of  enonies  : 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend. 
For  who  not  needs,  Oiall  never  lack  a  friend  i 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  fricod  doth  cry. 
Directly  fcalbns  him  his  enemy. 
But  onierly  to  end  where  I  begun, 
Our  wills  and  fates  do  lb  corvtrary  run. 
That  our  devices  ftill  are  overthrown. 
Our  thoi^htt  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  oor  «wn. 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  fecond  husband  wed,  ,   ^ 

But  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  Brft  Lord  is  dead. 
Dutcb.  Nor  earth  *^obI-  give  me^  food,  nor  heaven 
light! 
Sport  and  repofe  lock  from  mc,  day  and  aigfac ; 
Each  oppofue  that  blanks  the  &ce  of  joy. 
Meet  what  I  would  have  well,  and  it  deftroy ! 
Both  here,  and  hence,  purRie  me  iafting  ftti£r. 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  be  wife! 

Ham.  If  fhc  fiiould  break  it  now  ■■•■-■  • 
Z)tt*«.  "Tis deeply  fwwn  J  fwcet,  IcaTcmehereawhtlr, 

My 

9  to  aw  gfre 
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My ^iritsgrowdall,  vidftin  1  wouldb^uUe 

Ttw  tedious  day  with  fleep.  {Sleeps. 

Dutch,  Sleep  rock  thy  biuio. 
And  never  come  mifchance  between  us  twain!  {Exk. 

Ham    Madam,  how  Jike  you  this  play  ? 

^een.  The  jLody  pro^b  too  ipgch,  mctbiolu. 

Ham.  Oh  but  Jhe*ll  keep  her  word. 

King.  Have  you  heard  the  argument,  ia  tboe  no  offence 
in*t? 

Ham.  No,  im>|  they  do  but  jeft,  poilbn  in  jeft,   va 
ofience  i'th*  world. 

IGt^.  What  do  ycu  call  the  play  ? 

Ham.  The  Moife-trap,  Marry  how  ?  CropKally.  TJiir 
play  ia  the  image  of  a  murtho:  done  in  Vwrna »  Gimzago  u 
the  Duke's  name,  his  wife's  Bapt^a }  you  fhalt  fee  arton, 
*tis  a  knavifli  piece  of  workj  but  what  o'  that?  yoar 
Majefty,  and  we  that  have  free  fouls,  it  touches  ua  ikxj 
let  the  gall'd  jade  winch,  our  withers  aic  unwnu^. 

Enter  Lucianus. 
This  is  OTvc  Ladsimi,  ncfdiew  to  the  Duke. 

Opb.  You  are  as  good  as  a  chorus,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  I  could  interpret  between  you  and  your  Iotc  ;  if  I 
could  fee  the  puppets  dallying. 

Opb.  You  are  keen,  my  I^rd,  you  are  keen. 

Ham.  It  would  coft  you  a  groaning,  to  take  off  my 
edge. 

Opb.  Still  worie  and  worfe. 

Ham,  *  ''So  moft  of  you  take^  husbands. 
Begin,  murcherer.    Leave  thy  damnable  faces,  and  b^in. 
Come,  the  croaking  raven  doth  bellow  for  revenge. 

Lac.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt,  drugs  fit,  and  time 
agi'eeing : 
Confederate  feafon,  and  no  creature  feeing : 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight-weeds  collected. 
With  Hecate's  bane  thrice  blaftcd,  thrice  infeftcd, 
Thou  natural  magick,  and  dire  property. 

On 

I  So  you  maft  tike 
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Oa  wholfome  life  iifurp  immediately. 

[Pours  the  pmfon  in. his  ears. 

Ham,  He  poifons  him  i'ch*  garden  fofi  e{late».  his 
name's  Gom/^o  i  the  ftory  is'extant,  and  writ  in  choice 
Italian.  You  ihall  fee  anon  bow  the  murtherer  gets  the 
love  of  Gonz^o's  wife. 

Opb,  The  King  rifcs. 

Ham.  What,  frighted  with  falfe  lire'? 

^een.  How  fares  my  Lord  } 

Pd,  Give  o'er  the  play. 

Kin£.  Give  me  feme  light.    Away ! 

Jli.  Lights,  lights,  hghtti  .  lExtuit. 

S      C      E      N      E      VIII. 
Mannt  Hamlet  and  Horatio. 
Ham.  fFbf^  let  tie  *-^ftritken'  deer  go  teeepy 
The  hart  ungalUd  ^uy.* 
For  fame  muft  watch,  v^fi  fame  muft  JUef  % 

So  runs  the  world  away. 
Would  not  this.   Sir,  an<f.  a  foreft  of  feathers,  (if  the 
reft  of  my  f(Htunes  turn  Tiint.  with  me)  with  tWo  i»d- 
Tincial  mfct  on  my  rxjred  ihoes,  get  me afeillowfhip  in  a 
cry  of  Flayers,  Sirf 
Her.  Half  a  Iharc. 
Ham. '  'Ay,  a  whole  one/ 
For  tbeu  defi  kjiowt  ob  Damon  dear, 

fhu  realm  difmantled  was 
Of  Jove  bimfelf,  and  now  reighs  bene 
A  very  very  *  'padd»A^ 
Ibr.  You  n^u  hkve  rhym'd. 
Hm*.  O  good  Heratia,  I'll  take  the  ghoA'i  woxl  kx 
a-tboulaad  pounds.     Didft  perceive  ^ 
Hir.  Very  well,  my  Lord. 
Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poUbning  ? 
/ftr.  I  (Ud  very  well  note  hut. 
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Enter  Rofincra&  aad  Oufldcaftcm. 

Ham.  Oh, ha  \  eoine,fome  mufick.  Q)me,thei!ecordcn. 
For  if  the  Kmg  like  not  the  comedy  \ 
Why  then  belike  he  !ikcs  it  not  pcrdy. 
Come,  feme  mufick. 

Guit.  Good  my  Lord,  voochrafc  mc  a  word  wkh  you^ 

Ham.  Sir,  a  wiiole  hi[l(»-y. 

GuU.  The  King,  Sir, • 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  what  of  him  ? 

Gitil.  Is  in  his  retirement,  tnairdlous  diftemp^'d-^- 

Ham.  With  drink.  Sir? 

Guil.  No,  my  Lord,  with  choler.' 

Ham.  Your  wifdom  ihouW'fliew  k  fttf  more  rich  to 
flgniBe  this  to  his  doAor :  for  me  to  put  him  to 'his 
purgation,  would  perhaps  plunge  him  into  more  choler. 

GuU.  Goo^.Toy  Lord,  put  yodr  difcourfe  into  fyaa 
frame,  and  ftart  not  fo  wildly  mjm  my  a&ir. 

Ham.  lativume,  Sh-,  pranouncx. 

Guil.  The  Queen  your  mothcTi  in  moft  great  oOiflion 
of  fpirit,  biih  Jenc.me  to  you. 

Ham.  You  are  .welooine. 
.  Guil.  Nay,  gpodmy  Liml^.thtsccumrieis  noc  of  the 
right  breed.  If  it  fhall  plcafc  you  to  nuke  me  a  whot- 
fome  anfwer,  I  will  do  your  mother']  commandment; 
if  not,  your  pardon,  and  my  letura.ftiall  be  the  <nd  of 
my  bufinefs. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  cannot. 

GuU.  What,  my  Ixird  ? 

Ham.  Make  you  a  wholfome  anfwer :  my  wit's 
difeas'd.  But,  Sir,  fuch.  anfwen  as  I  can  make,  you  Oiall 
cpmnMiid )  or  rather,  as  you  fay,  my  mother:  thereJOre 
no  more  tut  to  the  matter— —my  mothar,  you  fay — '- 
Rof.  Then  thus  ihe  lays ;  your  behaviour  hath  (truck 
her  into  amazement,  and .  admimtion,  ■ 

Ham.  Oh  wonderrul  Ton,  that  can  f<>  afkMJfli  a  mo- 
ther !  But  is  there  no  iequel  ai  the  heels  of  this  motber'i 
admiration  ? 

H 
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•Rof.  -Shedefirestofpeak.  with  you  in  hq'cIplec.erc.yoA 
gpfobfld-  ./„.--» 

.  /ffjM.  We  flialiobey^  wefe  fhe  ten  times  our  j^iother- 
Jiave  you  any  further  trade  with  us? 

[Ref.  My  Lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 
"  Ham.  So  t  do  ftiH,  by  thefe  packers  and  ftealcra. 

Jief.  Good  my  Lxjrd,  what  is  your  caufe  of  dlftem-' 
per  ?  you  do  ftircly  bar  the  door  of  your  own  Ijljeriy,  if 
you  deny  yoor  griefs  to  your  friend.-  ■  .■ 

fltfiti.  Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 

j^ef.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  bave  the  voice  of  ehc 
King  himfelf,  for  your  fucceflionin  Denmark? 

Ham.  Ay,  hoi  wbik  the  gra/i  p-ovesr—^thc  proverb 
is  fomething  mufty.  ■     ■ 

Enter  one  vntb  a  R^cor^lf*  ,    .  ■. 

Oh,  the  .recorders  i  let  mefcecrtie-. '  To  withdraw  with 

yog. ■why'  ,3<J  you  go  about  to  recover  the  wind  of 

mc,  as  if  you'  wflotd  drive  me  into  a  tail  ? 

GuU.  Oh  my  Lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my  love 
is  (00. unmannerly.  , 

Ham.  I  do  not  Well  underftand  that.  Will  yo4  irfay 
upon  this  pipe  ?    .  , 

GuU.  My  Lord,  I  cannot.  < 

.JfflW.  I  pray  you. 

GuU.  Believe  mc,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  do  bcfcech  you. 
"GuV.  I  know  rto  touch  of  it,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  'Tis  as  eafie  as  lying ;  gpvcrn  thcfe  ventres 
with  your  fingers  and  thumb,  give  it  breath  with  your 
mouth,  and  it  will  dircourTe  moft  eloqaentmufick.  Look' 
you,,  thelc  are  the  (lops. 

■  Guil.  But  theic  cannot  I  command-  to  any  atterancc  Of  ■ 
harmony,  I  havf  not  the  skill. 

Ham.  Why  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a  thing  you 

make  of  me  ;  yatx-  would  play  upon  me,  you  would  feem 

to  know  my  ftops  ;  you  would  pluck  out  the  heart  of  my 

Biyitcry,  you  would  found  rae  from  my  lowcft  aore,  to- 

J  the 
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the  top  of  my  compafs ;  and  there  is  much  miirick,  CX' 
ccllent  voice,  in  this  Jittle  organ,  ya  cannot  you  malce  ic 
fpcak.  Why  do  you  think  that  1  am  caGer  to  be  plaid  on 
than  a  pipe?  call  me  what  inftniment  you  wilJ,  choagh 
you  can  fret  me*  youpannot  ptay  upon  me.  Godbleis 
you.  Sir! 

Enttr  Polonius. 

Pel.  My  Lord,  the  Queen  would  fpeak  with  you»  and 
prefently. 

Ham.  Do  you  lee  yonder  cloud,  that's  almoft  in  Oiape 
of  a  Camel  t 

Pol.  By  the  mafi,  and  it's  Uke  a  C<mel  indnd. 

Ham.  Methinks  it  is  like  an  OazU. 

Pol.  It  is  black  like  an  Ouzk. 

Ham.  Orlikea/^d/ff? 

Pot.  Very  Uke  a  fVbak. 

Ham,  Then  will  I  come  to  my  motha  by  and  by : — 
they  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent.— I  will  come  by 
and  by. 

Pol.  I  will  fav  fo. 

Ham.  By  and  by  is  e^ly  laid;    Leave  me,  frieodi. 
,        {Etteiiat, 
'Tis  now  the  very  witching  time  of  ntght. 
When  church-yards  yawn,  and  hell  it  fclf  breathes'out 
Conugion  to  this  world. '  Now  could  I  drink  hot  blood> 
And  do  fuch  bitter  bufmefs  as  the  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.    Soft,  now  to  my  mctther— *— 
Oh  heart,  lofe  not  thy  nature  \  Ice  not  ever 
The  foul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bcrfom  j 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural  } 
I  will  fpeak  daggers  to  her,  but  ufe'none. 
My  tongue  andl^ul  in  this  be  hypocrites  I  [£«r. 

SCENE       IX. 
Etaer  Kingt  RoOncrofle,  and   Guildenftem. 
King.  I  like  him  not,  nor  flands  it  fafe  with  us 
To  let  his  madnela  range.    Therefore  prepare  you  i 
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1  yoor  commiflkHi  will  fonhwith  difpuch, 
And  he  to  Ei^land  fliall  along  wko  you. 
'Hie  tertm  of  our  eftate  may  not  endure 
Hazard  To  near  us»  aa  doth  hourly  grow 
Out  of  his  » 'luues.^ 

G«tf.  We  will  proTide  ourieiTcs  j 
Aloft  holy  and  rdigioua  fear  ic  is. 
To  keep  thofe  many  bodio  litfe,  that  tire 
And  feed  apon  your  Majcfty. 

Re/.  The  tingle  and  peculiar  life  i$  bound, 
"With  all  the  ftrengch  and  armour  of  the  mind. 
To  keep  it  fclf  from  'noyance  i  but  much  more. 
That  fpirit,-  on  whofc  weal  *  'dqjcnd  and  reft^ 
The  lives  of  many.     The  ceafe  of  Majcfty 
pies  not  done,  but  like  a  gulf  doth  draw 
What's  near  it  with  it.'    It*s  a  mafly  wheel 
Fizt  on  the  fummic  of  the  higheft  mount, 
To  whofc  huge  fpokes  ten  thouiand  leiler  things 
Are  mortiz'd  and  adjoin'd  i  which  when  it  klls. 
Each  fmall  anoexment,  petty  confequence. 
Attends  die  boift'rous  ruin.     Ne'er  alone 
Did  (he  King  iigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 

JG(^.  Arm  you,  1  pray  you,  to  this  ^leedy  voyage  i 
For  we  will  fetters  put  upcm  this  fear, 
VThkh  itow  goes  too  free-footed. 

Both,  We  will  hafte  us.  lEtctant  Rof.  and  Guii. 

Etaer  Polonius. 

/*«/.  My  Lond,  he's  going  to  his^mother's  dolet }  ' 
Behind  the  arras  I'll  convey  my  ielf 
To  bear  the  procefs.     Ill  warraoc  ihe'II  tax  him  hooM) 
And  as  you  faid,  and  wifely  was  it  faid, 
*Tb  meet  th^  fome  more  audience  than  a  mother, 
(Since  nature  makes  them  partial,)  fhould  o'er-hear 
The  fpeech,  of  vantage.  Fare  you  well,  my  Liege  i 
ril  call  uptm  you  ere  you  go  to  bed, 
And  tell  you  what  I  know.  lExit. 

■   SMg.  Thanks,  dear  my  Lord,  • 

-  Vol.  VI.  B  b  Oh 

S  l^Hcin.  . . .  M[t^.  Thui.  mndi  t  dcfcad*  and  idtt    . 
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Oh  my  offence  is  ran}c,  ic-finelts  to  heav'n. 
It  hath  the  primal  etdeft  curfc  upon't ; 
A  brother's  murthcr.-^ — ■'  'Pray  alas!  I  cannot:^  * 
Though  inclination  be  as  flwrp  ■  'as  'twiU,^ 
My  Itronger  guik  defeats  my  ftrong  intent. 
And  like  a  man  to  double  bufinefs  bound, 
I  ftand  in  paule  where  I  (hall  Brft  b^n. 
And  both  neglect.     What  if  this  curied  hand 
Were  thicker  than*  it  felf  with  brotlKr*8  bloqd  ? 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  (veet  heav'ns 
To  wafh  it  white  as  fnow  i  whereto  ferves  mercy. 
But  to  confront  the  vif^c  of  oSenceP 
Arid  what's  in  prayer,  bufrthis  two^fold  foRXt 
To  be  fore-ftallcd  ere  we  ooine  to^fall, 
Or  pardon'd  being  down  f' then  1*11  look  up. 
My  hvk  is  paft.    But  oh  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  ferve  my  turn  i    Fffrgi'of  mt  myfoUl  murtberf 
That  cannot  be,-  fince  I  am  ftill  pofuft 
Of  thofe  effe&s  for  which  I  did  the  murthcr, 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  iriy  Qaesa.  . 
May  one  be  pardon'd,  and  retain  th'-o^nce? 
In  the  conupted  currents  &f  this  irorld, 
Ofibice*«  gilded  hand  may  IhoTc  by  juftkcs 
And  oft  'tis  feen,  the  wicked  pnze  it  felf 
Buys  put  the  law ;  but  'tis-nGt  fb  above : 
There  is  no  fhuffling,  there  the  aAion  lyes 
In  his  true  nature,  wc  our  lelvcs  c(KDpelI*d 
Ev'n  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our'  ^tf,' 
To  give  in  evidence.     What  then  ?   what  roils  i 
Try.what  repentance caa.     What  can  it  no*? 
Yet  what  can « ''aught,^  when  one  cannot  repent? 
Oh  wretched'ftate !  oh  bofem,.  bloc^  MrdeatittI 
Oh  limsd  foul,  that  flrugg^ing  to  be  SsoCy 
Art  tnorp  engaged,!  help,  at^It, .  nuke  afls^l 
Bow,  fbibborn  knees ;  and  heart  with  Ari^^  flf  ftcd* 
Be  ibft  as  finews  of  the  new-bora- babe! 
AU  may  be  well.  rsU  Srig  kindi. 

SCENE 
7  Pnj  T  cxtmot :    S  ai  win,  * . .  mV'aA.  TlwJv  mmsA    91k 
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SCENE       X. 

Enter  tlamlct. 

Ham.  Now  mighc  J  da  it  pat,  now  he  \i  prayingi 
And  now  I'll  do't— — — «nd  fo  he  goes  to  heav'n. 
And  fo  am  I  rcveng'd  f  that  would  be  fcann'd,' '     ■— " 
A  villain  kills  my  mher,  and  for  that. 
I,  his  fole  fbn,  do  this  fame  villain  lend 
Tbhcav*!]— — Othisishirt  and  ialary,  not  rtrcflge. 
He  took  my  father  g?x)flyj  ftiH  of  bread. 
With  all  his  aimes  broad  Mown,  as  fluflb  as  Mcr^% 
And  how  his  audit  ftands,  who  knows,  fave  bCav^i  I 
But  in  our  circumftance  and  courfe  of  thought,  ' 
Tis  heavy  with  him.     Am  I  then  rcveng'd;    * 
To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  his  foul. 
When  he  is  Bt  and  Icafon'ofor  his  paflkge? 
tJp,  iwdrd,  and  know  thoa  a  more  horrid  bent':  ' 
When  he  is  drunk,  afleep,  or  in  his  rage. 
Or  ID  th*  lnceffuou3  pleafure  of  his  bed. 
At  guningr  fwcaring,  or  about  fome  aift 
That  has  no  relilh  or  falvation  in'c. 
Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  beav'n* 
And  cfasie  his  foa\  may  be  as  damn'd  and  black 
As  hell,  whereto  it  gpes.    My  mother  flays  \ 
Tln»  phyfick  but  prolongs  thy  fickly  days.  [RmU. 

Ki».  My  words  %  np,  my  thoi^hts  remahi  below  ; 
Wor£,  Wkfcpot  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go.    iExit. 


g      C      E     N      E.      Xt 

fhe  ^en*s  Jpartment. 

Enter   ^een  and  Pobnitis. 

Pol.  TT  E  will  come  flraight  i  look  you  lay  home  to 

**        him. 
Tell  him  his  pranks  have  been  too  fanad  to  bear  with, 

Bb  s  An<^ 
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And  that  your  Grace  hath  icreen'd,  and  flood  between 
Much  heat  and  him.    I'll '  'fconcc^  •  mc  CTfin  here  i 
Pray  you  be  round  with  him. 

^een.  I'l!  warant  you, 
Fear  me  not :  *  'you  withdraw,^  I  hear  him  oomiag. 

[Folonius  index  Imfelf  beHnd  the  Arrat^ 
Enter  Hamlet. 
Ham,  Now,  mother,  what's  the  matter  ? 
^een.  ifdmUiy  thou  haft  thy  father  much  ofiendcd. 
ffam.  Mother,  you  have  my  ^her  much  ofieoded. 
^een.  Come,  come,  you  anfwer  with  an  idle  tongue. 
Ham.  Go,  go,  you  queftion  with  a  wicked  tongue. 
^een.  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet  t 
Ham.  What's  the  matter  now  ? 
^etn.  Have  you  forgot  me  ? 
Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,  not  lb ; 
You  are  the  Quee'n,  your  husband's  brother's  wife. 
And  (would  it  were  not  fo)  ■  you  are  my  mother. 

Biueen.  Nay,  then  I'll  fee  thole  to  you  that  can  fpeak. 
Ham.  Come,  come,  and  fit  you  downj  you  .(hall  doc 
You  go  not  'till  I  fet  you  up  a  glafi  [budg?: 

Where  you  may  fee  the  inmoft  part  of  you.  . 

Quten.  What  wilt  thou  do  P  thou  wilt  not  murther  me? 
Help,  ho! 
Pol.  What  ho,  help!  {^Behind  the  Arras. 

Ham.  How  now,  a  rat  ?  dead  for  a  ducat,;  d^. 
Pol.  Oh  I  am  flain.  [Hamlet  kills  PolooiiK 

Stueen.  Oh  me,  what  haft  thou  done  ? 
Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not :  is  it  the  King  ? 
Siueen.  Oh,  what  a  ralh  and  bloody  deed  is  this! 
Ham.  A  bloody  deed,  almoft  as  bad,  good  mother. 
As  kill  a  King,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 
^ueen.  As  kill  a  King? 
Ham.  Ay,  Lady,  'twas  my  woid. 

Tbov 

(a)  'Sconce  the  fame  ai  infconce :  that  is,  la  cover  er  fecure.  7h€ 
Jaau  mtrj  it  ufid  upon  thi  iikt  tccajkn  in  The  merry  wJTC*  of  Wivffir 
p.  257.  I  wiH  inftonce  mc  beUod  the  Arrat. 


I  filence  x  withdraw. 
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Thou  wretched,  ralh,  intruding  fool,  fareweJ,    .[I'd  Pol. 

I  took  thcs  for  thy  betteri ;  take  thy  fortune  j 

Thou  find*A, -to  be  b>o  bulie  is  fome  danger. 

l^eave  wringing,  of  your  hands,  peace,  fit  you  down. 

And  lee  UK  wring  your  heart,  for  lb  1  Hull 

If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  ftu^; 

If  damned  cu(tom  have  noc  braz'd  it  fo. 

That  it  is  proof  and  bulwark  againft  fenfe.  [ten^ 

^ueen.  What'have  I  done,  that  thou  dar'ft  wag  thy 

In  noife  fo  rudcagainft  mef. 
Ham.  Such  an  ad, 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  btulh  of  modefiy, 

Calls  virtue  hypocrite,  taltes  off  the  role 

From  the  fair  focebead  of  an  ianoceut  lore. 

And  fets  a  bli^er  there  ;  makes  marriage-vows    . 

As  iaJle  as  dicen  oaths.     O  fuch  a  denJ* 

As  from  the  body  of  oontra^ion  '  phicks 

The  very  foul,  and  fweet  religion  makes 

A  rhapfody  of  words.     Heav'n's  face  doth  glow  ; 

Yea,  this  Iblidtnr  and  compound  mala,  < 

With  trtAfiil  vilage  as  a^itift  the  doom»    < 

Is  thougbt-fick  at  the  a&. 
^een.  Ah  me !  what  aA, 

That  roars  fo  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  index? 
Ham.  Look  here  upon  this  pidture,  and  on  this. 

The  counttrfeit  prcfentment  of  two  brothers : 

See  what  a  grace  was  feated  on  this  brow, 

Hyperiotf&  ctHs,  the  front  of  Jove  himfclf ; 

An  eye  like  Mtu't,  to  threaten  or  command  \ 

A  ftation  like  the  herald  Mercury 

New-lighted  on  a  heaven-kifling  hill  t 

A  combtnatioo,  and  a  form  indeed. 

Where  every  God  did  fcem  to  fet  his  leal. 

To  give  the  world  aflurance  of  a  man. 

Thiswdj  your  husband.-— Look  you  now  whtt  follows. 

Here  is  four  hu^and,  lijce  a  mUdew'd  ear,    , 

Bb.  3  Blading 

(&)  Bf  contnfticii  htn  h  mtant  tbt  famt  thing  mi  im  mmiirfini 
WW  iy  ccomift :  namtfy,  a  ftlmm  fnatifi  w  i^mgtmtKt. 
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BUdtng  hJB  vhokfome  bother.    Have  jrou  cjpcs? 
Could  you  on  thit  fair  tnounEain  Iwto  to  fol* 
And  batccn  od  this  moorc?  ha!,  him  ygn pj^i 
You  Quinot  call  it  lore }  for  at  your  age,-  - 
The  hey-da)E  in  the  blood  is  £anKi  it'^  hunible».  . 
And  waits  upon  the  judgnKoc  i-  and  -what  jtt^gBKut 
WoQld  Hep  from  this  to  diiaf  what  dmt  was'c. 
That  thus  hath  cozen'd  you  at  boodman-blmd  ? 
O.lhanK  t. where  is  thy  bluik?  rebellious '  'heat,^ 
tf  thou  canft  mutiny  in  a  matroo's  bond. 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax. 
And  melt  in.  her  own  &re :  procUifn  no  SiunCt 
When  the  compulfive  ardoiv.^yes  diechai^. 
Since  froft  i[  lelf  ai  adively  d«h  burn. 
And  realbn  panders  will, 

^«rt«.  O  Hamlei,  fpcak  00  more,     • 
Thou  turn'ft  mine  eyes  into  ray  very  foul. 
And  thtre  I  fee  fiich  black,  aad  grained  Jpotl 
As  will  n^  .leave  their  tindt. 

Ham.  Nay,  bitf  to  live 
In  the  rank  fwqit  of  an  incelluous  bed, 
Stew'd  in  corruption,  honying  and  m^ing  love 
Over  the  nafty  fty— 

^een.  'Oil  fpeak  no  more, 
Thefo  mbrds  like  daggers  cater  in  oune  ears. 
No  more,  fweet  HmUt, 

Ham.  A  ipur^erer,  and  a  villaia ! 
A  Have,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  lythft 
Of  your  precedent  Lord.    A  vice  of  Kiogi, 
A  cutpurfe  of  the  empire  and  the  rule,  - 
That  Irom  a  Ihelf  the  precious  diadea  fiats 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket. 

^een.  *  'Oh  I  no  more.^ 

SHfer  Cif/l. 
Ham.  A  King  of  fercdi  aad  patichci 
$aye  mt\  and  hover  o'er  me  w^  yoor  wings,  [StarttHg  up. 

Vou 
)  lull,  ,-4.*l4tt^t.WMrk.»mnA,  4.KaiMM.. 
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Vou  heav'niy  guards!  what  wiJuld  your  g^ioUs  figure? 

^een,  Alas,  he's  mad. 

Ham.  Do  you  not  come  your  tardy  fim  to  chide. 
That  laps'd  in  time  aod  pftffion*  lets  go  by 
Th*  impoixanc  a£ting  of  your  drted  command  i 
Ofay, ■     .. 

Gbofi.  Po  not  fo-get :  this  vifitptiofl 
'  Is  but  to  whet  thy  almoft  blunted  p^irpofe. 
But  look!  'ftrnazcfneix-on  tihy.mpcticr  &xs\ 
O  ftep  between  her  and  her  %hting  foul : 
Conceit  in  we^eft  bodjes  ftrongeft  worki. 
Speak  to  her,  ^jffil/f/..  . 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  you*  -Lady? 

^^en.  Alas,  how  is't  wltji  you* 
That  thus  you  bend  your  eye  on.  vacancy. 
And  with  th'jncorporal  air  da  ho]d  difcourfe? 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  fpirits  «tildly  peep. 
And  as  the  fleeping  foldiers  in  th'  -  alarm. 
Your  bedded  hairs,  like  life  in.  exuentetits,  * 
Start  up,  and  iland  on  end.     O  gentle  fon. 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  diftemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patiencci     Whtfeon  do  you  IoqIc  ?  . 

Ham.  On  him !  on  (urn  ■— kwk  you  how  pale  he  ^hra! 
His  form  and  caufe  cpnjoin'd,  preaohisg  to  ftones,. 
'Would  make  them  capable:     Do  not  look  vd  nw« 
Left  with  this  piteous  aAion  you  convert 
My  ftern  eSc£bs  ]  then  what  1  have  to  do. 
Will  want  true  colour )  tears  pefchaiue  for  blood. 

S^etH,  To  whom  do  you  fpesck  this  ? 

Ham,  Do  you  fee  nothing  cnertf?  {Pnmh^  to  the  Gbofi, 

^een.  Nothing  at  alU  yet  all  that  i«  I  fee. 

Ham.  Not  did  vou  nothing  hear.? 

^eeti.  No,  noming  bu  our  felves. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  there!  lof^i  how  it  fteals  eway ! 
My  father  in  his  habit  as  he  lived ! 
LAok  where  he  ^;oesev*ntioweut  at  the  portal.  l^£xi$Ghofi. 

^en.  TiitS'isthe  very  coinage  of  your  brain, 

B  4  /  This 

(a)  Jm  ibit  Afthtr  titHair  U  tftin  «/f/«»  txtrmtnt,  ThColBlrf. 
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This  bodilefs  creation  Ecfttfie 
Is  very  cunning  in. 

Ham.  Whatecftsfie? 
My  pulfe,  .as  yours,  doth  temp'rately  keep  rime. 
And  makes  as  healthful  mutick.    'Tis  noc  madnds 
That  I  have  utter'd  s  bring  me  to  the  teft. 
And  I  the  matter  will  re>word  t  whkh  madncTs 
Would  gambol  from.     Mother,  for  k>ve  of  ^a. 
Lay  not  that  flattering  unftion  to  your  foul. 
That  not  your  trefpsfs,-  but  mv  madnefs  f^ks ; 
It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  ulcerous  place, 
Whilft  rank  corruption  mining  all  within, 
Inftfts  unfeen.     Confcfs  your  fclf  to  hear'n. 
Repent  what's  paft,  aroid  what  is  to  come. 
And  do  noc  fpread'the  compofl  on  the  weeds 
To  make  them  ranker.    PorgiTe  this  my  virtue. 
For  in  the  fatnefa  of  thefe  purfie  times,   ' 
Virtue  it  felf  of  vice  muft  pardon  beg. 
Yea,  courb,  and  wooe,  for  leave  to  do  it  good. 

^een.  Oh  Hamlet!  thou  haft  cleft  my  heart  in  twaia. 
Ham.  O  throw  away  the  worfer  part  of  it. 
And  live  {he  purer  with  the  other  h^lf. 
Good'  nighc ;  but  go  not  to  mine  ancle's  bed. 
AiTume  a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not. 
That  monfler  cuflo.m,  who  all  foife  doth  eac 
Of  habits '  'tv'iW^  is  angel  yet  in  this 
That  to  the  ufe  of  a&ions  kir  and  gpod* 
He  likewifc  gives  a  frock  or  livery 
That  aptly  is  put  on :  Refrain  to-night,  ' 
And  that  Ihalt  tend  a  kind  of  eafinels 
To  the  next  abftinence  i  the  next  more  eaGe  t 
For  ufe  can  atmoft  change  the  fiamp  of  natore. 
And  naflcr  ev'n  the  devil,  or  riirow  him  out 
with  wondrous  potency.    Once  more,  goodn^htl 
And  when  you  are  defiroos  to  be  Weft, 
^11  blefljog  beg  of  you.    For  this  fame  X^rd, 

rPm/ir^  t6  Pol, 
Jda 

■    I  pevilf    ■  • .  Mt£t.  fhirf.  im»i. 
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I  do  repent:  but '  'che  heavens  have"*  plcasM  it  (o 

To  punifli  ^  'him  with  me,  and  me  wtth  this'* 

That  I  muft  be  their  fcourge  and  mimftcr. 

I  will  beftow  him,  and  will  anfwer  well 

The  death  I  gave  him  ;  fo  again,  good  night! 

I  muft  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind ; 

Thus  bad  begins,  and  worfe  femains  behind. 

^een.  What  fhali  I  do? 

Ham.  Not  this  by  no  means  that  I  bid  you  do. 
Let  the  fond  King  tempt  you  again  to  bed. 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek,  call  you  his  moufe. 
And  let  him  for  a  pair  of  reechy  kiffcs. 
Or  padling  in  your  neck  with  his  damn'd  fingers. 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out. 
That  I  cflfentialJT  am  not  in  madnefs. 
But  mad  in  crau.     'Twere  good  you  let  him  know. 
For  who  that's  but  a  Queen,  fair,  fober,  wife, 
AVould  from  a  paddock,  fronT  a  bat,  a  gibbe. 
Such  dear  concernings  hide^  who  would  do  [at 
No,  in  defpight  of  fenfe  and  feci^cy. 
Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  houfe's  top» 
Let  the  birds  fly ;  and  like  the  famous  ape  ,      t 

To  try  conclufions  in  the  basket  creep, 
And  break  your  own  neck  down. 

^een.  w  thou  aflur'd,  if  words  be  made  of  breath. 
And  breath  of  life,  I  have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thou  haft  faid  to  me. 

Ham.  I  muft  to  £s^/<u»/,  you  know  that.  .. 

^een.  Alack,  I  had  forgot ;  'tis  fo  "  'concluded.^ 

Ham.  There's  letters  feal'd,  and  my  two  fchool-fellows, 
(Whom  I  will  truft  as  I  will  adders  fang'd,) 
They  bear  the  mandate;  they  muft  fweep  my  way 
And  marlhal  me  to  knavery :  let  it  work. 
For  *tis  the  fport  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoift  with  his  own  petar ;  and*c  fhall  go  hard 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines. 


And 
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And  blow  them  at  Ae  moon.    O  'lis  moft  fwect 
■When  m  one  line  two  crafts  dircftly  mccti 
This  man  fliall  fcc  mc  packing  j 
ni  lug  the  guts  into  the  neighbour  room  i 
Mother,  good  night  I  Indeed  this  coun^or 
Is  now  moft  ftill,  moft  fccret,  and  moft  grave. 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolifti  prating  knave. 
Come,  Sir,  to  draw  toward  an  ml  with  you. 
Good  night,  mother! 

lExsurtty  Hunlct  ii^i)^  eat  PoIoniiH. 


ACT     IV.      S  GENE     L 

A  Roy^tl  Apartment. 

Enter  K  j  k  o  and.  Qjx  E  xlir. 

King. 

TH  E  R  E*s  raatfer  in  thefe  fighs-i  th^e  profound  heaves 
You  muft  tranfUte^  'tis  fit  w^  un^crftand  them. 
Where  is  your  fbn  ? 
Sjften-  Ah»  ray  good'  Lord,  what  have  I  fcen  to-night'! 
"iCmg.  Vf hut  Gertrude  ?  how  docs  fliwi/tf  ? 
^ueen.  Mad  as  the  Teas,  anc}  wind*  whea  both  COOCeod 
Which  is  the  mightier  ;.  in  his  lawlefs  6t, 
Behifid  the  arras  hearing  fomething  ftir. 
He  whips  his  rapier  our,  and  cries,  a  rati 
And  in  his  brainifh  apprehenfion,  kills 
The  unfcen  good  old, man. 

King.  Oh  heavy  deed  !     . 
It  had  Ijeen  fb  with  us,  had"  we  been  there : 
His  liberey  is  full  of  threats  to  all» 
To  you  your  feJf,  to  us,  to  every  one. 
Alas,  how  Ihall  this  bloody  deed  be  anfwer'd  ? 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  wKofe  providence 

Should 
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Should  have  kept  ihort,  re&nin'd,  sod  oat  of  hauoc. 
Thii  mad  young  cnan.    But  &t  mach  was  our  love, 
"Wc  would  not  undcrftand  what  wai  moA  £ti 
But  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  dilcafe. 
To  keep  it  from, divulging,  let  it  ftod 
£T*a  on  the  pith  of  life.     Where  is  he  giJne? 

^uitH.  To  draw  apait  the  body  hekach  kill'd. 
0*cr  whom  his  very  madnefs,  like  fomeot^ 
Among  a  mineral  of  metals  ba&, 
Shewfi  it  felT  pure:  be  weeps  for  what  iadone.    . 

JC(«f.  O  Girlrude^  come  away :  '■'■ 

The  UQ  no  fopnef  IhaU  the  mountains  tOMbck,  1 

But  we  will  Oiip  him  hence ;  and  thia  y.iie'dcod  : 

Wf:  rauft,  with  all  our  oujefty  and  skill. 
Both  countenance,  aodexcule.     Ho)  Gialdtn/em! 

Eater  Rofincrofle  and  Goildenftern. 
Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  fome  further  aid : 
iJamlet  ia  oudnels  hath  Pelaitui  Qaio, ' 
And  from  his  mother's  clofet  hath  he  ch^'d  him. 
Go  leek  him  out,  fppak  fair,  and  bring  toe  body . 
Into  the  cbappel.    Fray  you  hafte  in  this.  :    - 

\_Exeunt  RofiQcrofle  and  Guildeiiftcrn. 
Come,  Qertrudtf  we'll  call  up  our  wifed  friends,. 
And  let  them  know  both  what  we  mean  to  do. 
And  what's  untimely  done.     Oh  cotne  away. 
My  foul  is  fiitl  of  difcord  and  difiuay.  J_Exeunt^ 

S      C      E      N      E        II. 

Eater  Hamlec 
Ham.  Safely  flowed— — 
Ref.  andGttU.  tvitfm.  Hamlet  I  Lard  flatHkt  f 
Ham.  What  noife  ?  who  calls  on  Hamlet  ? 
Oh  hei*  diey  cooie. 

Enter  RoGncrofie  and  Guildenftern. 
Jto/.Vfbn  haTeyoudOD^  my  Lord,  with- the  dead  body? 

HOKi 
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Ham.  Compouoded  it  with  duft,  whereto  'tis  kin.- 

Rof.  TeU  us  where  'tis,  that  wc  may  take  it  dience. 
And  bear  it  to  the  chappel. 

Ham.  Do  not  believe  it. 

Rof.  Believe  what? 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  caunrd,  and  not  mine  own. 
Bcfides,  K)  be  demanded  of  a  ^nge,  what  r^Iicacioa 
fliould  be  made  by  the  fon  of  a  King  ? 

Rof.  Take  you  me  for  a  fpungc,  my  Lord  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  that  fokes  up  the  King's  countenancea 
his  rewards,  his  authorities ;  but  fuch  officers  do  theKing 
beft  fervice  in  the  end }  tie  keeps  them,  like  an  ape,  •  ia 
the  corner  of  his  jaw,  Brft  mouth'd,  to  be  laft  fwailow'd : 
when  he  needs  what  you  have  gletn'd,  it  is  but  iqueezing 
you,  and,  fpunge,  you  /hall  be  dry  agam,  , 

JRof.  I  underftand  you  not,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  I  am'  glad  of  it ;  a  knavifh  Tpeech  fleeps  in  x 
fbolilh  ear. 

Rof.  My  Lord,  you  inuft  all  us  where  the  body  is,  and 
go  with-us  to  the  King. 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  the  King,  but  the  King  is  ooC 
wi^h  the  body.     The  King  is  »'noihing> 
.■  GuU.  "Nothing,^  my  Lord? 

Ham.  *  'A  thing  or  nothing''  bring  me  to  him ;  hide 
fox,  and  all  afe:.  *  [E«»tf, 

s"    c  ■  E    N    E     m. 

Eater  Kin^. 
JSi^.  Pve  fent  to  fcek  him,  and  to  Hnd  the  body  j 
How  dang'rous  is  it  that  this  man  goes  loofc ! 
Yet  muft  not  we  put  the  ftrong-  l«w  on  him  t 
He's  lov*d  of  the  diftraded  multitude. 

Who 

Ji)  ft  it  the  -uMf  efManifji  in  tmiinr  It  thrtvi  timtp^t  ^AtirfiU 
cb  ibtj  inh  uffirfi  inle  afamib  tbty  art  frtviMviili  »m  tbtfaU 
*fth*irjtna,  mtidlbtrt  ibtjkitp  it'tiUibff'kavtJmviilhtb§rt/. 
(b)  Thtr*  it  a  pbtj  amitg  cbildrta  taltd  Hide  fax  apd  all  after, 
(9)  a  thing.  I  A  thing,  z  Of  nothing 
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Who  like  Dot  in  their  judgment,  buttbeireya; 
And.  where  'tis  fo,  th*  offender's  fcourge  is  weigh'd* 
But  never  the  oficnce.    To  bear  all  ftnooth, 
This  fudden  lending  him  away  muft  ieeni' 
Delibeme  paafe :  difeafes  defp'rate  powot 
By  defpcrate  appliance  are  relieved. 
Or  not  at  all. 

Enter  RofuKroffit. 
How  now  ?  what  hath  befall'n  ? 

Rof.  Where  the  dead  body  is  bcfto«*d,  my  Lord, 
We  cannot  get  from  him. 

King.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Jtof.  Without,  my  Lord,  guarded  to  know  your  pleafure. 

King,  Bring  him  before  us. 

Hfif.  Ho,  Guildenfiern !  bring  in  my  Lord. 

£sbr.  Hamlet  end  Guildenftem. 

King.  Now,  Hamlet^  where's  Polemut  ? 
■     Ham.  At  fupper. 

King.  At  fupper  ?  where  ? 

Ham.  Not  where  he  cats,  but  where  he  is  eaten  ;  a  cer- 
tab  convocation  of  politique  wormi  are  at  him.  Tour 
■worm  is  your  only  emperor  for  diet.  We  fee  all  creatures 
elfe  to  fat  us,  and  we  fat  our  felves  for  maggots.  Your 
iat  King  and  your  lean  beggar  is  but  variable  fervic^  two 
dilhes  to  ono  table,  that's  the  end. 

King.  Alas,  alas! 

Ham.  A  man  may  fifh  wich  the  worm  that  hath  eat  of 
a  King,  and  eat  of  the  fiOi  that  hath  fed  of  that  worn). 

ISt^.  What  doll  thou  mean  by  this  ? 

Ham.  Nothing  but  to  Ihew  you  how  a  King  may  go 
a  progrefs  through  the  guts  of  a  beggar. 
,  Kif^.  Where  is  Polenias  ? 

Ham.  In  heav'n,  fend  thither  to  fci.  -  If  your  meflni- 
ger  find  him  not  there,  feek  him  i*th*  other  place  your 
lelf.  But  indeed,  if  you  find  him  not.  this  month,  you 
Ihall  nolc  him  as  you  go  up  the  ftairs  into  the  lobbey. 
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King.  Go  ieek  him  thire. 

Hani,  He.  will  ftay  'tiJl  jre  come. 

Ji7»^.  Hamkt%  tha  deed,  for  thine  eTpectal  fafetj, 
(Which  we  do-tcndcr,  as  we  dmriy  arieve  ■ 
For  that  which, diou  tuft  dooe)  tnutTlendthocheBce 
With  fiery  quickne&  \  then  prepare  thy  felf. 
The  bark  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help, 
Th'  aflbciates  Rnd,  and  every  thing  is  bent 
For  England! 

Ham.  V(X  England  f 

King^  Ajy  l&alet. 

Ham.  Good. 

King.  So  is  it,  if  thou  knew'ft  our  purposes. 

Ifam^  I  ^  a  Cherub  that  lees  them  »  but  come,  fiir 
England !  farewel,  dear  mother ! 

Kng.  Thy  loving  father,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  My  mother:  iatherandmotho- ismanand  wife; 
man  and  wife  is  one  6dh,  and  Sa  mjr  mccher.  C^>m^ 
for  England  I  [Exit. 

King.  Follow  him  at  foot,  tempt  him  with  Ipeed  aboudj 
Delay  tr  not,  1*11  have  him  hence  to-night,' 
Away,  for  every  thing  is  feal'd  and  done 
That  elfc  leans  on  th'  affair  j  pray  you  make  hafte. 

[Exeunt  Rofmcrofle  and  Guildenffern, 
And,  England!  if  my  love  thou  hold'ft  ataught, 
(As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee  ftn^ 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danifi  fword,  and  thy  free  awe 
^ys  homage  to  us)  thou  may'ft  not  coldly '  'fit  by^ 
Our  fovcreign  procefs,  which  imports  at  fiill» 
By  letters  congruing  to  that  effetfl. 
The  prcfcnt  death  of  Hamlet,     Do  it,  El^land: 
Tor  like  the  hcaick  in  my  blood  he  rages. 
And  thou  muft  Cure  me  ;.'tiU  I  know  *tis  dooe^ 
Hotr-c'cr  my  baps,  my  joys  will  ntfcr  b^.         l&a/, 
I'fer    ■ 

SCENE 
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S     C     E     N     E      IV. 
A  Cam^  on  tke  Frontiers  4>f  Doiniark.  • 
E^er  Fomnbras  vAih  an  Army, 
for.f^  O,  capciin,  from  mc  greet  dte  Daa^  Klag, 

^J  Tell  him  chu  bv  hk  licenfe,  Fortmbras 
Claims  the  conveyance  ot  a  promu'd  mtrch 
Over  his  realm.    You  know  the  reoderosz. 
If  that  his  Majofty  would  aught  with  m, 
"We  {ha.ll  cxprefs  our  duty  in  his- eye,  .     . 

And  let  him  know  fo. 

Capt.  1  will  db%  ray  Lord. 

Far.  Go  Mtiy  on.      {Exit  Fortinbras,  mtb  the  Jrmyu 

Mater  Hamlet,  RoGncroOf,  (^c. 

Ham.  Good  Sir,  whofe  powers  are  thde? 

Cap,  They  are  of  Norwajt  Sir. 

Aim.  Hotf'purpos'd,  Sir,  I  i»ay  you?  -    ' 

Q^t.  Aguflll  fome  part  of  P0/a»j. 

Ham,  Who  commaiids  them.  Sir  ? 

Ct^.  The  nephew  of  old  Noraityt  ForttnBrdt, 

Ham.  Goes  it  agpinft  the  mam  of  P^knd^  Sir, 
Or  for  fome  frontier? 

Cap.  Truly  to  fpeak  it,  and  with  no  addition. 
We  go  to  gain  a  little  patch  of  -ground 
That  hath  in  it  no  profit  but  the  name. 
To  pay  fire  ducats--— flTe*— I  would  not  £tfitt.lt» 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Mmujt  or  the  Puis 
A  ranker  .^nite,  flwuld  h  be  fold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why  then  the  Polack  never  will  defend  it. 

Capt.  Yes,  ^  already  ^urtfon'd. 

Ham.  Twt>thoufluidibul3,atid'*^'nHay>diou£uiddtXHtt 
Will  not  debate  the  qiieftlon  of  this  ftrair  v 
This  is  th'  impofthume  of  much  wealth  and  peaces 

That 
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That  inward  breaks,  and  fhews  no  caufe  without 
Why  the  man  dies.    I  humbly  thank  you,  Sir. 

Capt.  God  b'w'ye.  Sir. 

Re/.  Will't  pleafe  you  go,  my  Lord? 

Ham.  I'll  be  with  jrou,  go  a  Ntdc  before.        \_Exemnt. 

Idantl  ¥iM.n^eL 
Hotf  all  ocoifioai  do  mfbrm  againfl  me* 
And  fpur  my  doll  rewnge  I  what  is  a  man, 
If  his  chief  good  and  market  of  his  time 
Be  but  to  deep  and  feed  ?  a  beaft,  no  morci 
Sure  he  that  made  us  with  fuch  lar^  difcourfe,    ' 
Looking  before  and  after,  gave  us  not 
That  capability  and  god-like  reafon 
To  ruft  in  us  unus'd.     Now  whether  it  be 
Beftial  oblivion,  or  fome  craven  fcruple 
Of  thinking  too  prcctfcly  on  th'  event, 
(A  thought  which  quartered  hath  but  one  pan  wifdonif 
And  ever  three  pans  coward :)  I  do  not  know 
Why  yet  I  live  to  fay  this  thing's  to  do, 
Sith  I  have  caufe,  and  will,  and  ftrcngth,  and  i 
To  do*t.     Examples  grofs  as  earth  exhort  me  » 
Witnefs  this  army  of  mch  mafs  and  charge 
Led  by  a  delk:ate  and  tender  Prince, 
Whole  fpirit  with  divine  ambition  ptift 
Makes  mouths  at  the  invifible  event, 
Ezpofing  what  is  mortal  aAd  unfure 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger  dare, 
Ev'n  for  an  ^K-Ihell.    *Tis  not  to  be  greats 
Never  to  ftir  wnhout  great  argument  t 
But  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  ftraw. 
When  honour's  at  the  ftake.    How  ftand  I  then. 
That  have  a  father  kilPd,  a  mother  ftain'd, 
(Excitements  of  my  reafon  and  my  blood) 
And  let  all  lleep,  while  to  my  Ihame  I  fee    ' 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thoufand  men. 
That  for  a  &ntaOe  and  trick  of  &me 
Go  to  their  ^rcs  like  bcd^  figl«  for  a  fyat 

Wba»« 
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Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  canfe, 

Which  is  not  tomb  enough  and  continent 

To  hide  the  flain  f  O  then  from  this  time  fonhy 

My  thoHghts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  wordil       lExtt, 


S     C     E     N     E       V. 

^  Palace. 
*  Enter  ^een,  and  a  Gentleman, 
^een.  T  Will  not  fpealc  with  her. 

*•      Gent.  »e  is  importunate. 
Indeed  diffa^A  i  her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 
^een.  What  would  flie  hETc  i 
Gent.  She  fpeaks  much  of  her  father  \  &y>  Ibe  hears 
There's  tricks  i'th'  world,  .and  hems,  and  beats  her  heart. 
Spurns  envioufly  at  ftraws,  fpeaks  things  in  doubt 
.  That  carry  but  half  fenfe :  her  fpeech  is  nothing. 
Yet  the  unlhapcd  ufe oi'it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  colledion  i  they  aim  at  it, 
And  botch  the  words  up  fit  to  their  own  thoughts, 
Which  as  her  winks,  and  itods,  and  gelliires  yield  them* 
Indeed  would  make  one  thbk  thoc  might  be  thought  1 
Thot^  nothing  fure,  yet  much  unhappily. 
'^'Twere  good  nie  were  r^Iun  with,  for  me  may  ftrcw 
Dangerous  conjedhires  in  jll-breeding  minds. 

^iwrti.  Let  her  come  in •  \ExU  Gent. 

To  my  fick  ibul,^  as  fia's  true  nature  is,  ^ 
Each  toy  fecms  prologue  to  fome  great  amifs  i 
Soft)]I  of  artlelsjeal^ufic  is  guilt. 
It  fpills  it  fdf  in  fearing  to  be  fpilt. 

Miaer  Ophelia  difiraBed, 
Ofb.  Whete  is  the  beauteous  Majcfty  of  Denaua-k  f 
Vol.  VI.  Cc  ^eenl 

c  Enter  ^ifttw,  Borarir  ami  a  Cmth^iaii. 

6  Bar.  'Twere  good  Ihe  wot  Tpokcn  with,  for  the  mq*  ftrcw 

DaogenHis  conjefians  io  ill  bncding  nwdt. 

Let  £er  come  hi  — — " 
^itm,  TonyficlEbul,  &c 
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@««M.  How  now,  Opbtlia/ 

Oph.  HowJhuUIyoitrtrtuUmekntmfrmmotbtrtmer 
By  bit  cockle  bat  andfiaff^  and  bii  fandat  JbopH.  [SioginSp 

^en.  Alas,  fweei  lady  j  what  importt  this  foog  ? 

Opb.  Say  you  ?  nay,  pray  you  mark. 
He*s  dead  and  gone^  Lady,  hi  i  dtad  and  gone^ 
Jit  ins  bead  a.grafi-fften  turf,  at  bis  bt^i  afione. 

Enter  King. 

^etn.  Nay,  but  Ofiw/Ja.  — *- 

Opb.  Pray  you  mark. 

Wbite  bis  Jbroud  as  the  maintain  fitom. 

^een.  Alas,  look  here,  my  Lord, 
■  Oph.  Larded  mitb  fweet  Jhwrs  : 

WHcb  btvoept  to  thtgrave  £dgOt 
With  tme-levt  fixnoers. 

Xjnr.  How  do  ye,  pretty  Lady  ? 

Opb.  Well,  Godild  you.  They  fay  ihc  ttwl  was  a. 
baker's  daughter.  Lord,  we  know  what  wc  are,  hoc 
know  not  what  we  may  be.     God  be  at  your  table! 

King.  Concek  upon  her  fiwher. 

Opb.  Pray  let  us  have  no  words  <^  this  j  but  when  they 
ask  you  what  it  means,  (ay  you  this : 
To-morrow  is  St.  Valentine's  day,  all  in  the  mom  hetime, 
'  And  la  maid  at  your  mndim,  to  he  your  Valentine. 
Hen  up  be  roji,  and  doffd  bis  tloatbs,  and  i  'op*!"  the 

cbamher-door ;  ■  ' 

Let  in  '  'a  maid,  ht^  oat  a  m<^  never  depmttd  mere. 

King.  Pretty  OpbeHa! 

Opb.  Indeed  ?  without  an  oath,  Vl\  moke  an  end  on*t. 

ByGis,andiyS.Cbarityi 

Alack,  and  ^t  for  Jhame, 
Toung  men  tvill  do't,  if  tbty  come  to% 

By  cock  tbey  are  to  blame. 

§M6ib 

7  dnpt  .  . .  aidtdii.  Wari.tmtnd.  d'opt  i.e.  io  opea. 

8  the  nuid,  that 
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^6ib  fin,  hefore  you  (umhled  pif^ 

Tou  proinifd  me  to  wed : 
So  would  I  ha'  done,  iy  yonder  fun^ 
jtn  thou  kadjt  not  come  to  my  bed. 

Xing.  How  long  tiath  fhe  been  thus  ? 

Opb.  I  hope  all  will  be  well.  ■We'muft  be  patient,  but 
I  cannot  chufe  but  weep,  td  thinkthtfy  fhoukl  lay  htm  i'th' 
cold  ground ;  m;  brottutr  fiiili  kpow  of  itj  and  fo  I  thank 
you  for  your  good  counfd.  Come,  my  coach  i  good- 
night. Ladies ;  good-night,  fwoct  .Ladies ;  good-night, 
good-night.  '  -{Etdt. 

IQng.  Follow  hex  cloie,  pyz  iier  good  waK^,  I  pray 
you  J  _  - 

This  is  the  poifbn  of  deep  grief,  it  fprings    . 
Alt  from  her  father's  dnth.     O  Gertrude ,  Gertrude.' ■ 
'When  fotows  cDine,  they  come  nbt  Tingle  fpies» 
But  in  battalions,     Firft,  -  her  Either  Gain, 
Next  your  fan  gone,  and  hs'iBbft  violent  author 
Of  his  own  juft  rerOaVe  t  ^e  pebf^,  muddied. 
Thick  and  unwholefome  in.-ttiejr  thoughts  and  whifpers. 
For  gpodPoionius'  death.  '  "We've"  done  but  greenly. 
In  private  to  interr  hjo) ;  pdprO^Mrii 
Divided  from  herW,  fthd  Bcr  fair  judgment, 
(Without  the  which  we're  fiftureS,  tie  tnete  beafts-:) 
I^,  and  as  much  containing  aS  ^  thefe. 
Her  brother  is  in  lecret  come  from  Pfance, 
Feeds  on  his  anger,'  keeps  himfelf  ii)  tflouds, 
And  wants  not  hai.ttn  to  inte^  his  ear 
Wilh  peftilcnt  fpeechcs  of  his  fether'J  death  s 
•'Whence  anirtloftty^'*  of  matter  beggtr'd, 
Will  nothing  fticft  our  perfons  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  w.     O  my  dear  Gerlrudf^  this, 
like  to  a  munitiflf^  piece,  in  m&fty  places 
Oives  me  fuperfiuous  death.  {/i  Niife  ivithin. 
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SCENE        VL 

Enter  a  Meffei^er, 
King.  Where  arc  my  Sttutzeri?  let  them  guanl  the 
door. 
What  u  the  matter  P 

Me/.  Save  your  felf,  my  Lord. 
The  ocean  over-peering  of  his  lift 
Eoti  not'  the  fiats  with  more  impetuous  hafte» 
.  Than  young  Laertet,  in  a  riotous  head, 
O'er-bears  your  officers ;  the  rabble  call  him  Lord, 
"Aqd  as  the  world  were  DOW  but  K)  begin, 
(Antiquity  forgot,  cuftom  not  known) 
*  'They  cry,  dbuft  we  t^aia  for  our  Ka^ : 
The  ratifiers  and  props  of  every  word^_ 
Caps,  hands,  and  '  'Ibouts,^  applaud  it  to  the  clouds^ 
laenaJbaU  beJ^i/tg,  haaas  &itfg. 

^en.  How  chcarfully  oo  the  lalfe  trail  they  cry! 
Oh  this  iscouQttr,  you  mitDamjb  dogs.    [Nnfe  vUbm. 

Enter  Jjtenea. 

King.  The  doors  are  broke. 

Laer.  Where  is  the  King?  Sirs  I  fiand  you  all  without. 

jSI.  No,  let's  come  in. 

Xjur.  1  pray  you  give  me  leave; 

M.  We  wUl.  we  will. 

Laer.  I  thank  you  %  keep  the  doer. 
O  thou  vile  King,  give  me  my  father. 

^een.  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 

Laer.  That  drop  of  blood  that's  calm,  proclaims  me 
'  baftard, 
Crys  cuckold  to  my  &tber,  brands  the  harlot 
Even  here  between  the  ch^  and  unfinirch'd  brow 
Of  my  true  mother. 

ISm.  What  is  the  caule,  Laertes, 
^  That 

I  The  ratifier*  and  prop*  of  CTery  word 
Tbeycty,  **  thiifiwlMltafvr  tar  Ki^." 

-  t(Sigaei  - 
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That  thy  rebellion  looks  fo  gtuuv-like  l 
Uet  him  go,  Ga-trude^  do  noc  fear  our  perfon: 
There's  Tuch  divimcjr  doth  hedge  a  Koig, 
That  treafoB  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would, 
»  'Aa^  little  of  it»  will.     Tell  mt^  Laertes^ 
Why  are  you  thus  incens'd  ?  Let  hini  go,  Gertrude. 
Speak,'  man. 

Laer.  Whcsc  is  my  father? ' 

King.  Dead. 

^ueeu.  But  ntt  by  him. 

King.  Let  htm  demand  hjs  fill. 

X^er.  How  came  he  dead  ?  I'll  not  be  juggled  with. 
To  hell,  allegiwia!  vows,  to  the  black  devflT 
Confcience  and  grice,  to  the  profbnndeft  pit ! 
I  dare  damnation  ;  to  this  point  I  ftand. 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligence. 
Let  come  what  comes  j  only  I'll  be  reveng'd 
Aloft  throughly  for  my  father. 

King.  WhoDiallftayyou? 

Laer.  My  will,  not  all  the  world's. 
And  for  my  means,  I'll  husband  them  fb  well, 
Tliey  fliall  go  far  with  Utde. 

King.  Good  Laertes^ 
If  you  deGre  to  know  the  certainty 
Of  your  dear  Other's  death,  in  your  revenge 
(That  fweep-ftake)  *'win  you^  draw  borfi  friend  and  foe. 
Winner  and  loftr  ? 
'    Laer.  None  but  hb  enemies. 

£usf.  Will  you  know  them  then  ? 

Laer.  Tq  his  good  friends  thus  wide  1*11  ope  my  arms. 
And  like  the  kind  li^rend'ring  pelican, 
Repaft  them  with  my  blood. 
■     iRng.  Whyj  now  you  fpeak 
Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  guihlefs  of  youi'  father's  death. 
And  am  moft  fenfibly  in  grief  for  it, 
It  ihall  as  level  to  your  judgment  pierce, 

Ccj  As 

.3  AOi  4  joawill 
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As  day  does  ro  your  eye, 

[A  tui^  viibkt  Let  her  come  jl 
Imt.  How  now  f  what  noife  is  tb<e? 

§  .C    5    N    E      Vli 
Enter  Ophdhfafaajficalfydrejt  wUbfiraws  andfiatatrt. 
O  heat,  dry  up  my  brains !  tern  feven  tknes  lalt» 
Burn  out  the  fenfe  and  vertue  of  mine  eye ! 
By  heav'n,  thy  madncfs  ftiall  be  paid  *iih  we'ttht, 
•Till  our  fcale  turn  the  b(Jam.     O  rofii  of  May! 
DeaTEBiid*  kind  Gftor,  f^eaOpbeSa! 
O  hcav'ns,  ii'tpof£blc  a  young  maid's  wits 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  ok]  man^s  life  i 
Nature  is  Bne  in  love,  and  where  'tis  fise. 
It  fends  fome  prectotn  inftanoe  of  it  fdf 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 

Oph.  Tbey  bore  bim  bare-fac'doH  tbebiert 

And  on  bis  graoe  rains  many  a  tear% 

Fare  you  well,  my  dove! 

Laer.  Hadft  thou  thy  wits,  and  did0  perfwa^B  revoC*, 
It  could  not  mdve  thus. 

Opb.  You  mud  fing,  dovn  a-dowo*  and  ypv  call  bin 
a-down-a.  O  how  the  wheel  becomes,  ic)  it.  n  tbc  &Ui 
fieward  that  fiole  his  milter's  daughter. 

I^er.  This  nothing's  more  than  maHer.   ■ 

Oj>b.  There's  rofemary,  that's  for  reoMmbrvice ;  pray, 
love,  remember  i  and  that's  pancies,  that's  for  thoughts. 

Laer.  A  document  in  mikdiie^  thoughts^fd  temeih- 
brance  fitted. 

Opb.  There's  fennel  for  you,  and  cohimbincs  j  tbere^ 
rue  for  you,  and  here's  fome  for  mc  We  may  call  h 
herb  of  grace  o'  Sundays :  you  may  wear  yowr  rue  witk  a 
difTcrence,  There's  a  dafie  }  I  woukl  give  you  tba)e 
violets,  but  they  withered  all  whico  my  fa^tr  dy'ij :  tbfy 
iay,  he  made  a  good  end  -, 

For  bonny  fu;eet^\nxi  is  all  tityjey. 

Laer- 

D,gn,-.ri  by 'Google 


Ma  ml  e  t,  Prhce  •/Denmark.    407 

Zwr-.  ■  ThoHght  and  affli&iop,  paOion,  hellitfelf. 
She  turns  to  favour,  and  to  prettiaels. 

Oph.  jfnd  toill  he  not  come  agMu  f 
jInikmU  he  net  tviu  again? 
Tfs,  »p,  he  is  dead,  go  to  thy  death-bed^  ■ 
"He  never  it/ill  come  again. 
'  Hit  beard  as  ivbilt  asfnoto^ 
jiU  fiaxen  was  his  foil : 
He.isgonty  bets  gone,  andwe  caft  away  moan^ 
Gramercy  on  bis  foul  i 

And  of  all  chrifttan  fouls !  God  bVyc.       [£«/  Ophelia. 

Uter.  Do  you  fee  this,  you  Gods? 

King.  Laertes^  I  muft  commune  with'  your  grief. 
Or  you  deny  me  right :  go  but  a-patt. 
Make  choice  of  whom  your  wifeft  friends  you  will. 
And  they'  fhall  hear  and  judge  'cwbct  you  iUid  me  1 
If  by  direfit  or  by  collateral  hand 
They  find  us  touch'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  give. 
Our  crown,  our  Hfe,  and  all  that  we  ^  ours 
To  you  in  fatis^ion.    But  if  not. 
Be  you  content  to  lend  your  jxttience  to  us. 
And  we  ihall  jointly  labour  with  your  foul. 
To  give  it  due  content. 
.  Laer.  Let  this  be  fo. 
His  meant  of  death,  his  c^fcure  funeral. 
No  trophy  fword,  nor  hatchment  o'er  his  bones. 
No  noolerite,  nor  formal  ollcntation. 
Cry  to  be  beard,  as  'twere  from  beav'n  to  earth ; 
That  1  muft  call't  in  queftioo. 

King.'  So  you  Ihall : 
And  where  th'  oCfence  is,  let  the  great  ax  iail. 
I  pray  you  go  with  me.  [Exeunt^ 
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D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


4o8  Hamlet,  Pmce  ^  Dcnmark.- 


SCENE     vni. 

Enter  Horatio,  with  an  j^tendant. 

B>r.  TXTtiit  are  they  that  would  fpeak  with  me ? 

VV      Str.  Sailors.  Sir  j  they  iky  they  have  letters 
-foryou. 

Hor.  Let  them  come  in.  [^Exit  Ser. 

I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  Ihould  be  greeted,  if  not  from  Lord  Hamkt. 

Enter  Sailors. 
ffai/.  God  blefs  you.  Sir. 
Hor.  Let  him  blefs  thee  too. 

Sail. ,  He  Aiall,  Sir,  an*i  pleafe  him.  TTiere's  a  letter 
for  you.  Sir:  It  comes  from  th'  Ambaflador  that  was 
bound  for  England^  if  your  name  be  Horatio^  as  I  am  let 
to  know,  it  18. 

Horatio  reads  the  letter. 

HORATIO,  ivbgn  tbou  Jhalt  have  over4ook^A  this, 
give  thsfe  -fellows  feme  means  to  the  idng:  tbey  bavt 
letters  for  him.'  Ere  ive  were  two  days  eld  at  fia,  a  pi- 
rate of  very  warlike  appintment  gave  us  chace.  Findixr 
mr  felvei  too  Jhipof  jail,  we  put  en  a  eompeHed  .valour^ 
and  in  the  grajfle  I  boarded  them :  on  the  injtant  tb^  get 
clear  of  our  Jhip,  fo  I  alone  became  their  prtfintr.  sliy 
have  dealt  with  me  like  thieves  of  merty,  bnttl^huzo  tdiat 
they  did.  I  am  to  do  a  good  turn  for  them.  Lit  the  Kit^ 
have  the  letters  I  have  fent,  and  repair  tbou  to  me  with  at 
much  hajte  as  thou  wouldeji  fiy  death.  I  have  words  to 
fPeak  in  thy  ear,  will  make  thee  dumb,  yet  are  they  much 
too  light  for  the  matter,  thefe  good  fellows  ^Ul  bring  tbeo 
^where  1  am.  Rofmcrofle  and  Guildcnftem  hold  their 
ecurfe  for  England.  Of  them  I  have  much  ta  tell  thee, 
farewel. 

He  that  tbou  knoweji  thine,  Hamlet. 
Come* 
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Come,  I  will  make  you  way  fiir  ihcfc  your  letters, 

A.nd  do*i  the  Ipcedier,  that  you  may  dircdl  me 

Xo  him*  from  whom  you  brought  them.  [Exeunt: 


■N' 


C      E      N      E      IX. 
Enter  £i^  and  Laava. 

row  muft  your.confciencemy  acquittance  (cat. 
And  you  muft  put  me  in  your  heart  for  friend, 
Sith  you  have  beard,  and  with  a  knowing  car, 
Xhat  he  which  bath  your  noble  father  flain, 
Purfued  my  life. 

Z,afr.  It  well  appears.     But  tell  me, 
Why  you  proccecled  noc  againfl  thefe  ^ts, 
$0  crimeful  and  fo  capital  in  nature. 
As  by  your  iafety,  wifdom,  all  things  elfe, 
Tou  mainly  were  ftirr'd  up. 
~  Xi/ig.  Two  Ipecial  rcafons, 

AVhich  may  to  you,  perhaps,  Teem  much  unlinew'd,. 
And  yet  to  me  are  ftrong.    The  Queen,  his  mother, 
Uves  almofl  by  his  loolcs }  and  for  my  felf, 
(My  virtue  or  my  plague,  bc't  either  which) 
She's  fo  conjunflive  to  my  life  and  foul, 
That  as  the  ftar  moves  not  but  in  his  fphere, 
I  could  not  but  by  her;     The  other  motive 
Why  to  a  publick  count  1  might  not  go. 
Is  the  great  lore  the  general  gender  bear  him  ; 
Who  dipping  all  his  faults  in  their  affedion. 
Would,  like  the  fpring.  that  turneih  wood  to  ftone. 
Convert  his  gyves  to  graces.     So  my  arrows 
Too^ightty  timber'd  for  fo  loud  a  wind. 
Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 
And  not  where  I  had  aim'd  them. 

Laer.  And  fo  have  I  s  noble  father  loft, 
A  fifter  driven  into  defpcratc  terms. 
Whole  worth,  if  praila  may  go  back  again. 

Stood 


hyGoogIc 


4IO,  Hamlet,  Prince  o/"  Dcritnatk- 

Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  (he  age 

For  her  perfections— —But  revenge  will  crnne. 

King.  Break  not  your  fleeps  for  that ;  you  tnuft  noC  think 
That  we  arejnade  Qf  ftuff  fo.flac  and  dull* 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  fhook  with  danger. 
And  think  it  paftimc.    You  Ihall  foon  hear  more. 
I  lov'd  your  father,  and  wc  love  our  felf. 

And  that  I  hope  will  teach  you  to  imagine"- - 

Enter  a  Mege^tr. 

Mef.  Thcfe  to  your  Majefty :  thh  to  the  Qb«n. 

Xt»f .  From  Hamlet  f  who  brought  them  ? 

Mef  Sailon,  my  Lord,  they  (ky^  I  faw  them  not  r      , 
They  were  giv*n  me  by  Qaudio,  he  receiv'd  theffi.        _  ' 

King.  Laertes,  you  ihall  hcM- them  :  leave  us,  all  — 
iExit  Mejfertger. 

High  and  mighty^  you  JhaU  know  I  am  fet  naked  onyoitr 
iingdom.  To-morrow  Jhatl  I  beg  leave  to  fee  your  kingfy 
eyes ;  when  I  JhaU,  jirjt  asking  your  pardon  thertunto,  rr^ 
tount  tb'  occafion  of  my  fudden  return. 

l^amlct. 
What  Ihould  this  mean  ?  are  all  the  reft  come  back  ? 
Or  is  it  fome  abufe^— and  no  fuch  thing  ? 

Ijaer,  Know  you  the  hand  ? 

King.  'Tis  Hamlet^s  charafter  j, 
Naked,  and  in  a  poftfcript  here,  he  lays 
Alone :  can  you  adyife  me  ? 

Laer.  I'm. loft  in  it,  my  Lord  :  but  let  lum  omej 
It  warms  the  very'  ficknefs  in  my  heart. 
That  I  Ihall  live'  'to^  tell  hira.to  his  teeth, 
flms  diddeji  thou.    . 

King.  If  it  be  fo,  Laertes^ 
As  how  ftiould  ic  be  fi?— -howoriierwife  ?— . 
Will  you  be  (ul'd  by  me  ? 

Laer.  I,  ib  you'll  noto'er-rule  me  to  a  peace.   ■, 

/Gng.  To  fhme  own  peace:  if  he  be  now  retum'd. 
As  liking  noc  bis  voyage,  and  that  he  means 

No 

5  and 
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TJo  more  to  undenaka  h  i  I  will  woric  him 
To  an  exploit  now  ripe  in  my  dericr. 
Under  the  which  he  Hull  not  chufe.bat  fall : 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  blame  fhaJl  breathe^ 
But  ev'h  his  modier  fiiaU  uncharge  the  praftkc^ 
And  call  it  accident. 

Laer.  I  will  be  ru]*d. 
The  rather  if  ycai  could  derife  ife  &t 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 

King.  It  falls  right : 
You  have  beea  u4kt  of  fince  your  travel  much. 
And  that  in  Haml^*&  hearing,  for  a  quality 
Wherein  they  fay  you  fliine  ;  your  fum  of  parts 
Did  not  togecher  pluck  fuch  envy  from  him, 
As:did  that  one,  and  that  in  my  retard. 
Of  the  unworthieft  fiege. 

Laer.  What  part  is  that,  my  Lord? 

King.  A  very  feather  in  the  cap  of  youth. 
Yet  needfiil  too,  for  youth  no  le^  becomes 
The  light  and  carekfi  livery  that  it  wean. 
Than  fettled  age  his  ^bles,  and  hia  weed^ 
Importing  health  and  gravenefs.     Two  moBtbs  fian. 
Here  was  a  gentleman  of  Nermandy ; 
I've  feeo  my  iel^  and  Ibrv'd  againft,  the  Frtncb, 
And  they  can  well  on  bcH'fe-back ;  but  this  gaUanc 
Had  witchcraft  in't,  he  grew  unto  his  leat  % 
And  to  fuoh  wondrous  doing  broi^ht  his  boric, 
A»  he  had  bew  incorps'd  and  detny-natur'd 
Wich  the  brave  beaft  ;  fo  far  he  patt  my  tboughe,  ■ 
That  I  in  forgery  of  (hapes  and  tricks 
Come  fliort  of  what  he  did. 

Laer'.  A  Norman  wa&'t  ? 

]St^.  ANeraau, 

Laer.  Upon  my  life,  Lammd. 

King.  The  very  fame. 

Laer.  I  know  him  well,  he  is  life  bMocb  indeed; 
And  gem  of  all  the  natioix. 

JOng.  I^e  nude  confefliCHi  of  you. 

And 
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And  gave  you  fiidi  a  mafterly  report. 
For  art  and  exercife  in  your  defence. 
And  for  your  rapicrmoft  efpccial. 
That  hc.cry'd  out,  'twould  be  a  f^t  indeed. 
If  one  could  tnaKii  you.    This  report  of  hJs 
Did  fiamkt  fo  envenom  with  his  envy. 
That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wilh  and  beg 
Your  fudden  coming  o'er  to  play  with  faim. 
Now  out  of  this— ^ 

Laer.  What  out  of  this,  my  Lord  ? 

King.  I^aerteSi  was  your  father  dear  to  you  ? 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  forrow, 
A  &ce  without  a  heart  i 

Laer.  Why  ask  you  this? 

King.  Not  that  I  think  you  did  not  love  your  &tber» 
But  that  I  know  love  is  begun  by  time  ^ 
And  that  I  fee  in  pafTagcs  of  jproof. 
Time  qualiBes  the  fpark  and  nre  of  it: 
There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wick  or  fnufi*  that  will  abate  it. 
And  nothing  if' at  a  like  goodnefs  ftUl  \ 
For  goodncfi  growing  to  a  *  'piethory,'^ 
Dies  in  his  own  too  much ;  what  wc  would  do. 
We  fhould  do  when  we  would  ;  for  this  would  changes. 
And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  many  1 

As  there  are  tongues,  are  bands,  are  aa:idents,  ' 

And  then  this  ^euld  is  like  a  fpend-thrift  figh  \ 

That  hurts  by  cafing  j  but  to  in'  qukk  o'th'  ulcer—     '  ( 

Hamlet  comes  back ;  what  would  you  undertake  j 

To  fhcw  your  felf  your  father's  fon  indeed,  f 

More  than  in  words  ? 

Laer.  To  cut  his  throat  i'th*  church. 

Kin£.  No  place  indeed  fliould  murther  &a£tomfc  t 
Revenge  Ihould  have  no'  bounds ;  but,  good  Laertes, 
Will  you  do  this  ?  keep  clofe  within  your  chamber } 
Hamlet  returned  Jliall  know  you  are  come  home : 
We'll  put  on  thofe  fliall  pruft  your  exocUence, 

And 
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And  fee  a  double  varnilh  on  the  fame 
Xhe  Frenchman  gave  you,  bring  you  in  fine  together. 
And  wager  on  your  heads.     He  being  rcmifs, 
Ihloft  generous*  and  free  from  all  contriving, 
"Will  not  pcrafc  the  foils ;  fo  that  with  cafe. 
Or  with  a  tittle  fhuffling,  you  may  chule 
A  f^nxd  unbaced,  and  in  a  pafs  of  practice 
Requite  him  for  your  iather. 

Laer.  I  will  do't  j 
And  for  the  purpofe  I'll  aocunt  my  fword : 
I  bought  an  und  ion  of  a  mounteb^ik. 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it. 
Where  it  draws  blood,  no  cataplalin  fo  rare. 
Collected  from  all  fimples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  fave  the  thing  from  death. 
That  is  but  fcruch'd  withal ;  PIl  touch  my  poioc 
With  this  contagion,  that  if  I  g^  him  Ilighdy 
It  may  bedewh. 

Kit^.  Let's  further  think  of  this,  -  -,• 

Weigh  what  convenicDce  both  of  time  and  means 
May  fit  it  to  our  {hap&     If  thialbould  fail, 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  performuice, 
"Twere  better  not  aflay'd  j  th^fore  this  proje6t 
Should  have  a  back,  or  fecond,  that  m^ht  hold. 
If  this  fiiould  blaft  in  pnx^.     Soft— let  me  fee— • 
We'll  make  a  folemn  wager  on  your  cunnings  j 

I  ha't when  in  your  motion  you  are  hot, 

,  And  make  your  bouts  more.violent  to  th*  end. 
And  that  he  calls  for  drink,  I'll  have  pjepar'd  him 
A  chalice  for  the  nonce  -.  whermn  but  fipping. 
If  he  by  chance  efcape  your  venom'd  tuck. 
Our  pwpofe  may  hold  thcrz.    How  now,  fweec  C^ieen  ? 

SCENE      X. 

^em.  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel, 
.  So  faft  they  follow;  your  fitter's  drown'd,  Laertes. 

Laer. 
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Zjur.  Drown'd  ?  oh  where  ? 

^ttn.  There  is  a  willow  grows  aQant  a  brook. 
That  fhews  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glaffie  ftream : 
There  with  fanta&ick  garlands  did  Ihe  come, 
Of  crow-flow'ra,  nettles,  dailies,  and  long  purple* 
That  liberal  fhcpherds  give  a  grofler  name, 
But  our  cold  maids  do  dead  mens  fingers  call  them  r 
There  on  the  pendant  boughs  her  coronet  weeds 
Ctamb*ring  to  hang,  an  envious  fliver  broke, 
Vbcn  down  her  weedy  tro^Aies  and  hw  ftlf 
,  Fell  in  the  weeping  brook  }  her  cloaths  Tpread  wid^ 
And  mermaid-like,  a  while  they  bore  her  up; 
Which  time  (he  chaiinced  fnatches  ^  old  tunes. 
As  one  incapable  of  her  own  diftrefij 
Or  like  a  crearare  native,  and  indued 
Unto  that  element :  but  ior^  it  could  not  be, 
'Till  that  ber  garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
PuU'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

Laer.  Alas  then,  Qie  is  drowtv*d  \ 

^eeit.  Drown'd,  drown'd. 

Lmt.  Too  much  of  water  fnft  thou,  poor  OpheBa, 
And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tan :  but  yet 
It  is  our  trick,  nature  her  cuftom  holds. 
Let  Ihaine  lay  what  it  will  •,  what  thefe  are  goocv 
The  woman  will  be  out :  adietf;  my  Lord ! 
I  have  a  fpcech  of  fire  rhac  fain  would  Maze, 
But  that  this  folly  drowns  it.  [Exit. 

IS/ig.  Follow,  Gertrude: 
How  much  had  I  to  do  to  calm  his  rage! 
Now  fear  I,  this  will  ^ve  it  ftart  again, 
TJwrAre  lefs  follow,  XStmmt. 


ACT 
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A   C    T    V.     S  C   E   N-E    I.    ■ 

^Church. 

Enter  two  Clowns^  with  fpadtt  and  mattocks. 

1  Clown. 

IS  flie  to  be  buried  in  chriftian  burial*  that  willfuUf 
fceks  her  own  falvation  ? 

2  C&wff.  I  cell  thee,  ihe  is;  theretbr^  make  ber 
grave  flraight,  the  crovrncx  hath  la«  on  her,  and  finds  i^ 
^ffUan  burial. 

1  Cloivn.  How  can  that  be,  ualdk  Ihe  drowned  her  le}f 
in  her  own  defence? 

2  Clown.  Why,  /tis  found  to. 

.  I  Clown.  It  muft  be  fi  offendendot  it  cann<tf  be  elfe; 
por  here  lyes  the  point ;  if  I  drown  my  felf  wittingly,  Ic 
argues  an  aSt  \  and  an  adt  hath  three  tH'anchcs.  It  is  a> 
ad,  to  do,  and  to  perform  \  argalt  She  drowfi'd  her  felf 
wittingly. 

2  Clown.  Nay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  Deher, 

1  Clown.  Give  me  leave  *,  here  lyes  the  water,  good : 
here  Hands  the  man,  good:  if  the  man  go  to  this  w^ter, 
and  drown  himfelf  ;  it  is  will  he,  nil!  he,  he  goes  -,  mark 
you  that:  but  if  the  water  come  to  him,  and  drown  him  ; 
he  drowns  not  himfclf.  Jrgal^  he  ttiac  is  not  guilty  of 
his  own  death,  fhortens  not  his  own  life, 

2  Chain.  But  is  this  law  ? 

.  1  CLnam  Ay  marry  is*t,  crowner's  queft  law. 
..  2  Chan.  Will  you  ha',  the  truth  on't?  if  this  had  not 
been  a  gentlewoman,  fhe  fhoutd  have  been  buried  out  of 
cbriftko  barial. 

I  Clown.  Why,  there  thou  fay*ft.  And  the  more  pity 
d«t  great  folk  fhould  have  countenance  in  this  world  to 
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drown  or  hang  themrdra,  more  thsn  other  chriftiant 
Come,  my  fpade  i  there  is  no  ancient  gentlemen  but  gar- 
deners, ditchen,  and  grave-makers  i  they  hold  up  ^am'i 
profcflion. 

iCleuiH.  Was  he  a  gentleman? 

I  Clown.  He  Was  the  firft  that  ever  bore  arms. 

3  Clewit.  Why,  be  had  none. 

1  Clown.  What,  art  a  heathen  ?  how  doA  thou  under- 
ftand  the  fcripmre  ?  the  Icripture  lays,  Adam  digg'H  i 
could  be  dig  without  arms?  I'll  put  another  qucftion  to 
thee ;  if  thou  anfwcrcft  me  not  to  the  purpofe»  conicfi 
thy  felf 

2  Clown.  Go  to.' 

1  Clown.  What  is  he  that  builds  ftronger  dian  citha 
die  mafoD,  the  fhip-wright,  or  the  carpennri 

2  Qown.  The  gallows-maker,  for  tlut  frame  out-Iivei 
a  thoufand  tenants. 

1  Clown.  I  like  thy  wit  welt  in  good  &ith,  the  gallows 
does  well;  but  how  does  it  well  Pit  does  well  to  thole  that 
do  ill :  now  thou  doft  ill  to  dj  the  gallows  is  bnilt  ftronger 
than  the  church  ;  ar:galt  The  gallows  may  do  well  to  tlwc. 
To't  again,  come. 

2  Clown.  Who  builds  ftronger  than  a  mafon,  a  fhip- 
wright,  or  a  carpenter?^ 

1  Clown.  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke. 

2  Clown.  Marry,  now  I  can  tell. 

1  Clovm.  Ttft. 

2  Clown.  Mafs,  I  cannot  tell. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio  at  a  dtfiance. 

I  Qown.  Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  about  it ;  for  your 
dull  als  will  not  metid  his  pace  with  bcatiag  ;  and  when 
you  are  ask'd  this  queftion  next,  &y  agrave-maker.  The 
houles  he  makes,  Uft  'till  dooms-day :  go,  get  thee  lo 
Toughan,  fetch  me  a  ftoup  of  liquor.  [£««  a  Clown, 
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He  digs  and  fings. 
la  youth  when  I  did  lovct  aid  levcy 
MetbougU  it  lea!  very  fiveet ; 
So  contrail,  fli,  the  time  for,  a,  my  hehotx^ 
Oh  metbought  there  was  '  'nothing  fo  meet^ 
Ham.  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  bis  buTioers,  that  he 
fings  at  grave-making  i 

.    tier.  Cuftom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  property  of  eafi- 
nefi. 

Ham.  'Tis  e'en  So  i  the  band  of  little  imployment  hath 
the  daintier  feofc. 

Clown  iings. 
But  age  -with  bit  ftealitig  fieps. 
Hath  ckw'd  me  in  his  clutch: 
Aid  hath  Jhipptd  me  into  *  'bii^  land, 
Jbif  I  H/V  had  been  fuch. 
Ham.  That  fcull  liad  a  uuigue  in  it,  and  could  fing 
once;  how  the  knave  jowles  it  to  the  ground,  as  if  ic 
ynn  Cjur*!^  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  firft  murthcr!    this 
might  be  the  pate  of  a  politician  which  this  afs  o'er-offices} 
one  that  could  circumvent  God,  might  it  not  ? 
Hor.  \z  might,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Or  of  a  courtier,  which  could  fay,  Geoi-merrow, 
JweetLord\  how  deji  thou, good  Lord ?   this  might  be  my 
lx)rd  fuch  a  one's,  that  prais'd  my  Lord  fuch  a  one's 
borfe,  when  he  meant  to  beg  it ;  might  it  not  P 
Hor.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  fo :  and  now  my  lady  form's,  chap- 
lefs,  and  knockt  about  the  mazzard  with  a  fcxton's  fpade. 
Here's  fine  revolution,  if  we  had  the  trick  to  fec't.    Did 
theie  bones  coft  no  more  the  breeding,  but  to  play  at 
loggats  with  'eor?  mineake  to  think  on'c. 
Clown  fir^. 
jt  pick-axe  and  a, J^de,  afpade^ 
,  Forf——and  a  .fimmdit^  Jbeet  t 
Oy  apt  of  clay  for  to  he  made 
fwfufb  a  gueft  is  meet. 
Vol.  VI.  D  d  Ham, 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


4i8   Hamlet,  Prinee  of  Dcnmaik, 

Ham.  There's  another:  why  majr  mx  that  be  the  fimll 
of  a  lawyer?  where  be  his  quiddks  now?  his  qaiUets?  fab 
caies  ?  his  tenures,  and  his  tricks  f  why  does  he  fiiffcr  this 
rude  knaye  now  to  knock  him  about  the  Icooce  with  a 
dirty  (hovel,  and  will  not  tell  htm  of  his  a£tioa  oF  bat* 
tery  ?  hum !  this  fellow  might  be  in's  time  a  great  buyer 
of  land,  with  his  ftatutes,  his  rca>gnizanc£s,  his  fines, 
his  double  vouchers,  his  recoveries.  Ii  this  the  fine  of  bis 
fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to  have  his  fine 
pate  full  of  fine  dirt  ?  will  his  vouchers  vouch  him  no 
more  of  his  purchales,  and  double  ones  too,  than  the 
length  and  lx«ldth  of  a  pair  of  indentures  ?  the  very  con- 
veyances of  his  lands  will  hardly  lye  in  this  box  i  and  moft 
the  inheritor  himfcif  have  no  more  ?  ha? 

Hbr.  Not  a  jot  more,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  Ihcep-skins? 

Hot.  Ay,  my  Lord,  and  of  calvc-skins  too. 

Ham.  They  are  ihecp  and  calves  that  feck  out  aOuranoe 
in  that.  1  will  fpeak  to  this  fellow :  Wbofc  graves  this^ 
fu-rah  ? 

Ckwn.  Mine,  Sir  — ^ 

O,  a  pit  if  clay  for  to,  be  made 
Forfttcbagueft  is  meet. 

Ham,  I  think  it  be  thine  indeed :  for  thou  lieft  in'c. 

Clown.  You  lie  out  on't.  Sir,  and  therefore  it  is  not 
yours ;  for  my  part  I  do  not  lie  in't,  yet  it  is  mine. 

Ham.  Thou  doft  lie  int,  to  be  In't,  and  fay  'tis  thine  i 
'tis  fiw  the  dead,  not  for  the  quick,  therefore  thou  lieft. 

Clown.  'Tis  a  quick  lie,  Sir,  'twill  away  again  faun 
me  to  you. 

Ham.  What  man  doft  thou  dig  it  for? 

Clown.  For  no  man,  Sir. 

Ham.  What  woman  then  ? 

Clown.  For'none  neither. 

Ham.  Who  is  to  be  buried  in't. 

Clown.  One  that  was  a  woman.  Sir ;  but  n&  her  fool. 
Ski's  dead. 

Ham. 
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Ham.  How  tbfolute  the  knave  is!  we  mull  fpeak  by 
the  card,  or  equivocation  will  follow  us.  B/  the  Lord» 
HeratiOy  thefe  three  years  I  have  taken  note  of  it,  the  age 
is  grawn  fo  picked,  thai  the  toe  of  the  peafant  comes  fo 
near  the  heel  of  our  counier,  he  galls  his  kibe.  Hour 
long haft^ thou  been  a  grave-maker? 

Qtnim.  OF  all  the  days  i'ch*  year,  I  came  to't  that  day 
diat  our  laft  King  Hamlet  o'ercame  fortinbras. 

Ham.  How  long  is  that  fince  ? 

CJovm.  Cannot  you  tell  that?  every  fool  can  tell  that: 
It  was  that  very -day  that  young  Hamlet  was  born, 'he 
chat  was  mad,  and  fent  into  England. 

Ham.  A7  marry,  why  was  be  fent  into  England  ? 

Clown,  why,  becaufe  he  was  mad ;  he  Ihall  recover 
his  wiis  there-,  or  if  he  do  not,  it's  do  great  matter 
there. 

Him.  Why? 

Qovm.  'Twill  not  be  feen  in  him,  there  the  men  arc  as 
mad  as  he. 

Ham.  How  came  be  mad  ? 

Clotm.  Very  ftrangely,  they  fey. 

Ham.  How  ftrangely  ? 

Clovm.  'Faith,  e'en  with  lofing  his  wits. 

Ham.  Upon  what  ground  ? 

Clown.  Why,  hire  in  Denmark.'  I  have  been  fexton 
here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years. 

Ham.  How  long  *ill  a  man  lye  i'th'  earth  ere  he  rot  ? 

Clown.  I'faith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before  he  die,  Cas 
we  have  many  pocky  coarfes  now-a-days,  that  will  fcarce 
hoM  the  laying  in)  he  will  laft  you  fomc  eight  year,  or 
nine  year  i  a  tanner  will  laft  you  nine  years. 

Ham.  Why  he;  more  than  another  ? 

CUmn.  Why,  Sir,  his  hide  ia  fo  tann'd  with  his  trade, 
-that  he  will  keep  out  water  a  great  while.  And  your 
water  it  a  fore  derayer  of  your  whorfon  dead  body.  Here's 
a  fcult  now  has  tain  in  the  earth  three  and  twenty  years. 

Ham.  Wbofewasit? 

Dd  a  Gm-ff. 
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Clown.  A  wKorfon  mad  fellow's  k  was ;  wbofe  do  yoa  | 
think  i[  was  ? 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not. 

Clown,  A  peftilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rogue,  he  pour'd 
a  fiagoncf  rhenifh  on  my  head  once.  This  fame  foills  Sir, 
■Wis  Torici^s  (caU,  the  King's  jeflcr. 

Ham.  This? 

Clown.  E'en  that. 

tiam.  Alas  ^oaiTorick  I  1  knew  him,  Horatio,  a  fellow 
of  infinite  jeft;  of  moft  excellent  iancy :  he  hath  bom  me 
<^  his  back  a  thoufand  times  :  and  now  how  abhorrod  ia 
my  imagination  it  is !  my  gorge  rifes  at  it.  Here  hui^ 
thofe  lips  that  I  have  kifs'd  I  know  not  how  oft.  Where 
be  your  gibes  now !  your  gambols  i  your  fongs  ?  your 
fiaihes  of  merriment  that  were  wont  to  fct  the  uble  in  a 
roar?  not  one  now,  to  mock  your  own  grinning?  quite 
chap-fallen  i  now  get  you  to  my  Lady's  chamber,  and 
tell  her,  let  her  paint  an  inch  thick,  to  this  favour  ihe 
muftconie;  make  her  laugh  at  that  —  Pr'ychcc,  fforatw, 
tell  me  one  thing. 

Hot.  What's  that,  my  Lord  ? 

Ham.  Doft  thou  think  Alexander  look'd  o*  this  falhion 
i'th*  earth  ? 

Hor.  E*«i  fo. 

Hem.  And  fmelt  fcf  ?  puh !  ISmdSttg  to  tbt  Satll. 

Her.  E'en  fo,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Towbat'bafeufes  we  may  return, //firs/io/  why 
may  not  imagination  trace  the  noble  duft  of  jiUxatuUr, 
'till  he  find  it  Hopping  a  bung-hole  ? 

Hor.  'Twere  to  confider  too  curioully,  to  confidcr  fo.. 

Ham.  No,  '&ith,  not  a  jot.  But  to  follow  him  thither 
with  modefty  enough,  and  likelihood  to  lead  it ;  as  thus  : 
Alexander  died,  Alexander  was  buried,  AUxander  rctum- 
eth  to  duft  ■,  the  duft  is  earth ;  of  eanb  we  make  lome, 
and  why  of  that  lome  whereto  he  was  converted,  raigbc 
they  not  flop  a  beer-barrel  f 
Imperial  Cafar  dead  and  tum'd  today. 
Might  ftop  a  hole  ta  keep  the  wind  away  : 

.       .  Oh, 
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Ohi  .that  that  earth,  which  kept  the  world  in  awe. 
Should  patch  a  walJ,   t*  expel  the  winter's  flaw ! 
But  foft !  but  foft  a  while  — —  here  comes  the  King, 

-SCENE        II. 

Enter  IGKei^tt^>  Laertes,  and  a  coffin,  wUb  Lordi  and 
Priejis  alttndanl. 

The  QueCD,  the  courtiers.    What  is  that  they  follow. 
And  with  fuch  maimed  rices  ?  this  doth  betoken, 
Tbe  coarfc  they  follow  did  with  defpcrate  hand 
Fore-do  its  own  life  ;  'twas  of  fotne  eftate. 
Couch  wc'a  while,  and  mark. 

Laer.  What  ceremony  clfc  ? 

Hum,  That  is  Laertes,  a  moft  noble  youth  :  mark  — 

Laer.  W  hat  ceremony  elfc? 

Prieft.  Her  oblequies  have  been  as  far  enlarg'd 
As  we  have  warranty  ;  her  death  was  doidxful. 
And  but  that  great  conunand  o'er-fways  the  order. 
She  Ihoujd  in  ground  unfaniftified  have  lodg'd 
'Till  the  lad  trump.    For  charitable  prayers. 
Shards,  flints,  and  pel^les,  fliould  be  thrown  on  her  i 
Yet  here  Ihc  is  allow'd  her  virgin  rites. 
Her  maiden  ftrewments,  and  the  bringing  home 
Of  bell  and  burial. 

Laer.  Muft  no  more  be  done? 

Prieji.  No  more  be  done  : 
We  fliould  prophane  the  fervice  of  the  dead. 
To  iing  a  JSequtem,  and  fuch  reft  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  fouls. 

Laer.  Lay  her  i'th'  earth. 
And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flefh 
May  violets  fpring  !  I  tell  thee,  churlilh  prieft, 
A  minift'ring  angel  fliall  my  fifter  be. 
When  thou  ly'ft  howling. 

ffam.  What,  the  fair  Ophelia .' 

Sgeen.  Sweets  to  the  fwcet,  farewel ! 
I  h<^*d  thou  would'ft  have  been  my  Hamlel*i  wife  j 

Dd  3  I 
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1  thought  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  fwectmakf. 
And  not  have  ftrcw'd  thy  grave. 

Laer.  O  treble  woe 
Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  curfcd  head» 
"Whofe  wicked  deed  thy  moft  ingenious  fenfc 
Depriv'd  thee  of!  Hold  off  the  earth  a  while, 
■Tul  1  have  caught  her  once  more  in  my  arms  j 

[Laertes  leaps  itfto  the  grave. 
Now  pile  your  duft  upon  the  quick  and  dead, 
•Till  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made, 
T'  o'cr-top  old  PeiioHt  or  the  skyifh  head  • 

Of  blue  0^»»;i«j.  ,    .        .  _ 

Ham.  [pifcffvering  bimje^.']  What  is  he,  whcrfc  grfe& 
Bear  fuch  an  emphafis  ?  whole  phrafe  of  forrow 
Conjures  the  wand'ring  ftars,  and  makes  them  ftand 
Like  wonder-wounded  hearers  ?  this  is  I, 

[Hamlet  leaps  into  tU  grave. 
HamUithtDatte.  ^        .  .  iv_ 

Laer.  The  devil  take  thy  foul !      {Grapp&t^  wttb  btm. 
Ham.  Thou  pray'fl:  not  well. 
I  pr'yth:e  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat  w— 
For  though  I  am  not  fplenetive  and  rafti. 
Yet  have  1  in  me  fomething  dangerous. 
Which  let  thy  wifdom  fear.    Itold  off  thy  hand; 
King.  Pluck  them  afunder— — 

^een.  Hamkt^  Hamlet 

Hor.  Good  my  Lord,  be  quiet. 

{The  attendants  part  thm. 
Ham.  Why,  I  will  fight  with  him  upon  this  tbeme. 
Until  my  eyc-Jids  will  no  longer  wag. 
^een.  Oh  my  Ton !  t^hat  theme  ? 
Ham.  I  lov'd  Ophelia  i  forty  thou&nd  brotheis 
Could  not  with  all  their  quantity  of  love 
Make  up  my  fum.     W  hat  wilt  thou  do  for  her  ? 
Kiug.  O  he  is  mad,  I^ertes, 
^een.  For  love  of  God  forbear  hiri. 
Ham.  Come  Ihcw  ok  what  thou'k  do.    • 
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Woo't  weep  ?  woo't  fight  ?  woo't  faft  ?  woo't  tear  thyfc!f  ? 

Woo't  drink  up»'iVi/f?^  woo't  eat  a  crocodile  f 

PlI  do't.    Doftthoucomehithcrbuttowhine? 

To  out-face  me  wkh  leaping  in  her  grave  ? 

Be  buried  quick  with  her ;  and  fo  will  1 1 

And  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw 

Millions  of  Ktei  on  us,  'till  our  ground 

Sindging  his  pace  againll  the  burning  zone, 

Make  O^a  like  a  wart !  nay,  an  thouMt  mouth, 

1*11  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

^een.  This  is  mere  madnefs ; 
And  thus  a  while  the  ik  will  work  on  him : 
Anon  as  patient  as  the  female  dove. 
When  that  her  golden  couplets  are  difcIo&*d» 
His  filcnce  will  lit  drooping. 

Ham.  Hear  you.  Sir       ■    ■ 
What  is  the  reafon  that  fou  ufe  me  thus? 
I  Iov*d  you  ever ;  but  it  is  no  matter  — — 
Jjet  Hercules  himfelf  do  what  he  may. 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  have  his  day.        [Exit. 

Ki^.  I  pray  you,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon  him. 

{Exit  Hor. 
Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  laft  night's  fpecch. 

ITo  Laertes. 
We'll  put  the  matter  to  the  prefcnt  pulh. 
Good  Gertrude^  iet  fome  watch  over  your  ion; 
This  grave  Ihall  have  a  living  monument. 
An  hour  of  quiet  fhortly  fhall  we  fee  ; 
'Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.            [£xf«ff/. 
^  . 

SCENE        III. 
ji  Hall  in  the  Palace. 

Ent£f    Hamlet    and    Horatio. 
lUm.  CO  much  for  this,  now  flull  you  fee  the  other. 
^  You  do  remember  all  the  circumftance  ? 

D  d  4  Hor. 

9  EfiUT 
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Hot,  Reaoctnbcr  it.  my  Lord  ? 

Ham.  Sir.  in  my  bean  [here  was  a  kind  of  Sghcii^ 
That  would  noclet  mc  fleep  ;  mcthoughc  1  Jay 
'Worfe  than  the  niuuneen  io  bilboes  i  rafhnels 
(And  prais'd  be  raftineis  for  it)  ktus  know 
Our  indilcrrtion  fomctimes  Icrrcs  as  well. 
When  our  deep  pk)ts  do  fail ;  aod  that  flxxikl  teach  us« 
There's  a  divinity  that  fliapes  our  cods. 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  will. 
Hor.  That  is  nwfl  certain. 
Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin. 
My  lea-grown  fcarft  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop'd  1  to  find  out  them  j  had  my  dcfire, 
Finger'd  their  packet,  and  in  fine  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again,  making  fo  bold 
(My  fears  forgetting  manners)  to  unfcal 
Their  grand  commiflion,  where  I  found,  fferatioy 
A  royal  knavery ;  an  exafb  command, 
X^rdcd  with  many  feveml  forts  of  rcafons. 
Importing  Denmark's  health,  and  England's  too, 
(With  ho!  fuch  buggs  and  goblins  in  my  life,) 
That  on  the  fupcrvizc,  no  Icifurc  bated 
No  not  to  ftay  the  grinding  of  the  ax. 
My  head  fiiould  be  Anick  off. 
Hor.  la't  poflible? 

Ham.  Here's  the  commillion,  read  it  at  more  Idfofe ;  ; 
But  wilt  thou  hear  now  how  I  did  proceed  i 
Hor.  I  befcech  you. 

Ham.  Being  thus  bcnetted  round  with  '  'villainy  and 
Ere^  I  could  make  a  protogue  to  my  brains. 
They  »  'having''  begun  the  play  ;  ]  liite  me  down* 
Devis'd  a  new  commiffion,  wrote  it  fair : 
(I  once  did  hold  it,  as  our  ftatifb  do, 
A  bafenefs  to  write  feir ;  and  labour'd  much 
How  10  forget  that  learning ;  but.  Sir,  now 
)t  did  me  yeoman's  fervice ;)  wilt  thou  know 
Th' efltft  of  what  I  wrote? 

Hor. 

I  villaiLi,  E'er  2  had 
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Hor.  Ay*  good  017  Lord. 
I        Ham.  An  earncA  conjuration  from  the  King, 
>Vs  England  was  his  faichful  tributary, 
.As  love  between  them  like  the  palm  might  Bourifb, 
^s  peace  fliould  ftill  her  whcaten  garland  wear, 
.And  ftand  a  '-'cement''  'tween  their  amities, 
y  Andmanyfuch  like  ^J  ofgreat  charge  I 
That  on  the  view  and  kiiowing  thcfe  contentij 
>Viihout  dcbatement  further,  more  or  left, 
fie  (houtd  the  bearers  put  to  fuddco  death, 
No  ihriving  time  allow'd. 
Hot.  How  was  this  fcal'd  ? 
/£»B.  Why,  ev'n  in  that  was  heaven  ordinant  t 
I  had  my  father's  fignet  in  my  purfe, 
^hich  was  the  model  of  that  Damjb  feal : 
I  folded  the  writ  up  in  form  of  th'  other, 
SubfcribM  it,  gave  th'  impreflion,  plac'd  it  lafely. 
The  change  was  never  known;  now,  the  next  day 
"Was  our  ^a-fight,  and  what  to  this  was  fequeot. 
Thou  know'ft  already. 

Htr.  So,  GuU^fterM  and  Rofincroffe  go  to't. 
Ham.  Xheyare  not.nearmy  coofciencci  their  defeat 
Doth  by  their  own  inlinuation  grow  : 
Tis  dangerous  wheii  bafer  natures  (Some 
Between  the  pafs  and  fell  inccnled.  points 
Of  mighty  t^poiites. 

Uor.  Why,  whata  Kii^  is  this! 
Ham.  Does  it  not,  ttunk'ft  thou,  ftand  me  now  upon  i 
He  that  hath  kili'd  my  King,  and  whor'dmy  mother, 
Fopt  in  between  th'  election  and  my  hopes, 
Thrown  out  hn  angte  for  my  proper  liie. 
And  with  fuch  cozenage ;  is'c  not  perfect  confcieiice. 
To  quit  him  with  this  arm ;  is't  not  to  be  damn'd. 
To  lee  this  canker  of.  our  nature  come 
In  further  evil  ? 

Hor,  It  muft  be  Qionly  known  to  him  fiom  En^ni^ 
What  is  the  i0iie  of  the  bufioefa  there. 

J  comma  cp  commert 
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Hem.  It  will  be  Ihort.    The  interim  is  mioe» 
And  a  man's  life's  no  more  than  to  fay,  «ne. 
But  I  am  very  forry,  good  HortaiOf 
Thai  to  Larries  1  for^  my  fclfj 
For  by  the  image  of  my  caofc  I  ftc 
The  portraiture  of  his  i  TJl  court  his  fiiTOor  ; 
But  (ure  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a  towVing  paffion. 

Jfior.  PaxXt  who  comes  here  ? 

S       C       E       N       E       IV. 

Enter  Ofrick, 

Ofr.  Your  Lordfliip  b  right  wekome  bock  to  Dtp- 
mark. 

Hsm.  I  humbly  dnnk  you,  S^r.  Doft  knov  this  waccr- 
fly? 

Her.  No,  my  good  Lord. 

Ham.  Thy  ftate  is  the  more  gracioas ;  for  *tis  a  vrce  n 
know  him :  he  hath  much  land,  and  fertile  ;  kt  a  beaft 
be  lord  of  beafts,  and  his  crib  Ihall  ftand  at  the  King's 
mcfle  ;  'tis  a  chcM^h  i  but  as  I  iay,  fpadous  in  the  pof- 
leJTion  of  dirt. 

Ofr.  Sweet  Lord,  if  your  I^ordibip  were  at  leifure,  I 
fhould  impart  a  thing  to  you  ftom  hisMajefty. 

Ham.  I  will  receive  it  with  all  diligence  of  fpirk ;  pot 
your  bonnet  to  bis  rig&t  ufe,  'tis  for  the  httuL 

Ofr.  I  thank  your  Lord&ip,  'tis  very  hot. 

Ham.  No,  believe  me,  'tis  very  cold,  the  wind  11  north- 
erly. 

Ofr.  It  is  indifferent  coldt  my  Lord,  indeed. 

Mam.  Mcdiinks  it  is  very  fultry,  and  hot  for  oiy  com- 
plexion. 

Ofr.  Exceedingly,,  my  Lord,  it  k  very  fultry,  as  'twere, 
I  cannot  tell  how  :  ——  My  Lord,  his  Majefty  bid  a* 
figniSe  to  you,  thachehaslaidagreatwageronyourhad: 
Sir,  this  is  the  matter— « 
.  JEAm.  I  bcfcech  you,  remember  — — 

Qr. 
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O/r.  Nay,  in  good  &ith,  for  mine  eafe,  in  good  firith ; 
-  Sir,  you  arc  not  ignorant  of  wtni  exceUencc  La. 


£rtes  is  at  his  weapon. 

Ham.  What's  his  weapon? 
Ofr.  Rapier  and  dagger. 
Ham.  That's  two  ofhis  weapons ;  but  well. 
O^.  The  King,  Sir,  has  wag'd  with  him  fix  Barhtry 
Itorfes,  againft  ue  which  he  impon'd,  as  1  take  it,  fix 
Prencb  rapiers  and  poniards,  with  thdraffigna,  as  gprdle* 
hauigersa  or  fo :  three  of  the  carriages  in  faith  are  very  dcu- 
to  fancy,  very  refponfive  to  the  hilts,  moft  delicate  car- 
riages, and  of  very  iiberal  conceit. 
Ham.  What  call  you  the  carriages  ? 
Ofir.  The  carrii^p.  Sir,  are  the  hangen. 
i^m.  The  pbraie  wmld  be  more  germane  to  the  nsai^ 
ter,  if  we  could  carry  cannon  by  our  fides  j  I  wouid  it 
might  be  hangers  'dli  then.    But  on  t  j3ix  Barbary  horfes, 
a^ioft  fix  French  fwords,  their  afligns,  and  three  liberal- 
conceited  carriages,  that's  the  French  bett  a^inft  the  Da- 
ittjh't  why  isthis  impon'd,  as  you  call  it? 

Ofi:  The  King,  Sir,  hath  laid^  that  in  a  dozen  pafles 
between  you  and  him,  he  fliail  not  exceed  you  three  hits  i 
He  hath  laid  on  twelve  for  nine,  and  it  would  come  to 
immediate  tryal, '  if  your  Lordlbip  would  vouch£d~e  the 
anfwer. 
Ham,  How  if  I  anfwer  no  ? 

Ofr.  I  mean»  my  Lord,  the  opposition  of  your  perfoa 
intrya). 

Ham.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  halh  if  ic  pleafe 
his  Majefty,  'tis  the  breathing  time  of  day  with  me  ;  let 
the  foils  be  brought,  the  gentleman  wilting,  and  the  King 
hold  his  purpofe,  I  will  win  for  him  if  i  can :  if  not,  I'll 
gain  nothing  but  my  fliame,  and  the  odd  hits. 
Ofr.  Shall  I  deliver  you  fo? 

Ham.  To  this  e&£t.  Sir,  after  what  flom^  your  nttture 
will. 
Q/r.  I  commend  my  duty  to  your  Lordfhip^       [Exit, 

,        Bm. 
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Ham.  Your's,  your's}  he  does  well  to  commeiid  kl 
'himtelf,  there  are  no  tongues  elle  fiv's  turo.  I 

Hot.  Tbis  lapwing  runs  away  with  die  Ihell  on  la 
head. 

Ham.  He  did  * 'complement^  with  his  dug  before  he 
fuck'd  it :  thus  has  he  and  many  more  of  the  lame  breed 
that  I  Icnow  the  drolTy  age  dotes  on,  only  got  the  tune  of 
the  time,  and  outward  habit  of  encounter,  a  kind  of  ycttj 
ooUc&ioti,  which  carries  them  through  and  through  die 
tnofl:  *  ''fann'd^  and  winnowed  opinions  %  and  do  but  biow 
them  to  thdr  tryals,  the  bubbles  are  out. 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.  My  .Lord,  his  Majefty  commended  bim  to  yoo 
-b^  young  Q/Wcit,  who  brings  back  ro  him,  that  you  attend 
hun  in  the  ball  i  he  fends  to  know  if  your  plea^ue  hold  to 
.play  with  Laertes,  or  that  you  wilt  take  longer  cime  ? 

Ham.  I  am  conftant  to  my  purpofcs,  they  follow  the 
King's  plcafure  j  if  his  fitnefs  fpeaks,  mine  is  ready,  now 
or  whenlbever,  provided  1  be  (b  able  as  now, 

Jjird.  The  King  and  Queen  and  all  are  coniing 
down. 

Ham.  In  happy  time. 

Lord.  The  Queen  defires  you  to  ufe  foine  gentle  enor- 
tainment  to  Laertes^  before  you  fall  to  play. 

Ham.  She  well  inftrufts  me. 

Hor.  You  will  lolc  this  wager,  my  Lord. 

Ham.  1  do  not  think  fo ;  fince  be  went  into  FrajKe^  I 
have  been  in  continual  praSice »  I  fhall  win  at  the  odds. 
But  thou  wouldft  not  think  how  ill  all's  here  about  my 

heart but  it  is  no  maocr. 

.     Hot.  Nay,  good  my  Lord. 

Ham.  It  is  but  foolery  •,  but  it  is  fuch  a  kind  of  gain- 
giving  as  woukl  perhaps  trouble  a  woman. 

Hor.  If  your  mind  diflike  any  thing,  obey  it.     I  will 
foreftal  their  repair  hither,  and  fay  you  are  not  fit. 
.    Ham,  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury  j  there's  fpecial  pro- 
vidence 
,     4  ib.  Sir,        5  fiud  ...tU  tdii.  IFmrl.  tmtad. 
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z  -vldence  in  the  £all  of  3  fparroV.  If  it  be  now,  'tis  not  to 
come  i  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  wilt  be  now :  if  ic  be  noc 
nowj  yet  it  will  come :  the  readinefs  is  all.  Since  no  man 
*  'owcs^aughtof  whathe  leaves,  what  is't  to  leave  betimes? 

S    C    E    N    E      V. 

£nler  King,  ^etty  Laertes  and  Lordsy  with  other  AiteO' 

dants  with  foils f  and  gantlets.     A  tables  and  flagom  of 

wine  OH  it. 

King.  Come,  HamUty  come,  and  take  this  hand  from  me. 
{Gives  him  the  band  of  Laertes. 

Ham.  Give  me  your  pardon.  Sir,  I've  done  you  wrong. 
But  pardon't,  as  you  arc  a  gendeman. 
This  prefence  knows,  and  you  mull  needs  have  heard. 
How  (  am  punched  with  fore  diftrat^ion. 
What  I  have  done 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madnefs : 
Was'l  Hamlet  wrong'd  Laertes  ?  never  Hamlet. 
If  Hamlet  from  himfelf  be  ta'tn  away. 
And  when  he's  not  himfelf,  does  wrong  Laertes, 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not ;  Hamlet  denies  it : 
Who  docs  it  then?  hb  madnefs.     If't  be  fo," 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wrong'd* 
His  madnels  b  poor  Hamlets  enemy. 
Let  my  difclaiming  from  a  purpos'd  evil. 
Free  me  fo  fiir  in  your  moft  generous  thoughts. 
That  I  have  Ihoc  mine  arrow  o'er  the  houfe. 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

Laer.  I  am  fadsfied  in  nature, 
Whofe  motive,  in  this  cafe,  ihould  ftir  me  moft 
To  my  j-evenge:  -but  in  my  terms  of  honour 
I  ftand  aloof,  and  wJlt  no  reconcilement ; 
'Till  by  fome  elder  mafters  of  known  honour 
I  have  a  voice,  and  prcfidem  of  peace 
To  keep  my  name  ungot'd.    But  'cill  that  time. 
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1  do  receive  your  offir*d  love  like  love, 
.And  will  not  wrong  it. 

Ham.  I  embrace  it  fiecljr. 
And  wilt  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play. 

2  'Give  us  the  foils : '  come  on.^ 

Laer.  Come,  one  for  me. 

Ham.  I'll  be  your  foil,  Laertesi  in  mine  ignonuKre 
Your  skill  ftiall  like  a  ftar  i'th*  darkeft  nij^ 
Stick  fiery  off,  indeed. 

Laer.  You  mock  me.  Sir. 

Ham,  No,  by  this  hand. 

Kir^.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Ofrick. 
HamUty  you  know  the  wager. 

Ham.  ^ell,  my  Lord  j 
Your  Grace  hath  laid  *  'upon  the^  weaker  fide; 

JC»f .  I  do  not  fear  it,  I  have  fcen  you  both  : 
But  fincc  he's  bettcr'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

I^er.  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  fee  another. 

Ham.  This  likca  me  well  j  thefe  ioik  have  all  a  length  ? 

_.     ,  [Prepares  to  play. 

Ofr,  Ay,  my  good  Lord.  ^ 

,-^??-,S«.™  *'«  ftoops  of  wine  upon  that  table: 
If  Hamlet  give  the  Hrft,  or  fccond  hit. 
Or  quit  in  anfwer  of  the  third  CKhange, 
Let  al]  the  battlements  their  ordnance  fire. 
The  King  Ihall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breath, 
^  And  in  the  cup  an  •  Union  Ihall  he  throw. 
Richer  than  that  which  four  fucceffive  Kings 
In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn.     Give  me  the  cupt 
And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpets  fpcak,  ^^ 

The  trumpets  to  the  cannoneer  without, 
Thecannwis  to  the  heav'ns,  theheav'ns  to  caith : 
Now  the  King  drinks  to  HamUt.     Come,  bqrin. 
And  ^ou  Che  Judges  bear  a  wary  eye. 

Ham.  Omieon,  Sir. 

Laer.  Come,  my  Lord.  [fheyfUy. 

7  Give  u  th«  Mi.  8  tiie  odd*  o'th 
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'    flam.  One^— 
Ljut^  No— — 
Ham.  Judgment. 
Ofr.  A  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit. 
Laer.  Well — -again— ^ 

King.  Stay,  give  me  drink.    Hamlet.,  this  pearl  is  thine, 
Xlere's  to  thy  health.    Give  him  the  cup. 

{Trumpets  founds  Shot  goes  »ff. 
I^m.  I'll  play  this  bout  firfi,  fet  it  by  a  while. 

ITbeyfUy. 
Come— another  hit-^^What  fay  you  ? 
Laer.  A  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  confcfs. 
King.  Our  fon  fhall  win. 
^ueen.  He's  fiat,  and  fcant  of  breath. 
Here,  Hamlet j  take  tny  napkin,  rub  thy  brows  | 
The  Queen  caronfes  to  thy  fonune,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Good  Madam, ■ 

Kif^.  Gertrudtj  do  not  drink. 

^len.  I  will,  my  Lord  i  I  pray  you  pardon  me. 

{Thinks. 
King.  It  is  the  poifbn'd  cup,  it  is  too  late.  [Afide. 

Ham.  I  dare  not  drink  yet.  Madam ;  by  and  by. 
$ueeH.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 
jUw.  I'll  hit  him  now. 
Kit^.  I  do  not  ihink'c 

Laer.  And  yet  it  is  almoll  againft  my  confcience.  [jffide. 
Ham.  Come,  for  the  third ;  Laertes^  you  but  dally  ; 
I  pray  you  pafs  with  your  beft  violence, 
I  am  anaid  you  make  a  wanton  of  me. 
Latr.  Say  you  fo  ?  come  on.  [Plaj: 

Ofr.  Nothing  neither  way. 
Laer.  Have  at  you  now, 

[Xaertes  wounds   Hamler,   then  in  fcuffH«g  they 
change  rapiers,  and  Hamlet  vmnds  Laertes. 
JB»!f .  Part  th«ti,  they  are  inccns'd. 
Ham.  Nay,  oome,  ^in 
Ofr.  Look  to  the  Queen  thwe,  ho! 
Her.  They  bleed  onboth  Qdcs.    How  is  it,  my  Lord  ? 

Ofr. 
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Ofr.  Howis't,  Laertes?  CQ^^ 

Laer.  Why,  as  a  woodcock  <  'in^  my  own  Ipriodgf; 

I'm  juftly  kill'd  with  mine  own  treachery. 

Ham.  How  docs  the  Queen  ? 

XtHg.  She  fwoons  to  fee  than  bleed. 

^etn.  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink—-— 
bh  my  dear  HamUt,  the  drink,  the  drink,— 
I  am  poifon'd [^«w  *& 

Ham.  O  villainy  I  ho !  let  the  door  be  lock'd : 
Treachery  !  feck  it  out-' 

Laer.  ft  is  here.  HamUtt  thou  art  Oain, 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour  of  life ; 
The  treacherous  inftrumcDt  is  in  thy  haqd, 
Unbated  and  envenom'd :  the  foul  pradrioe 
Hath  turn'd  it  fclf  on  me.  Lo,  here  I  lye. 
Never  to  rife  again ;  thy  morher's  poifon'd  y 
1  can  no  more the  King,  the  King's  to  blame. 

Ham.  The  point  envenom'd  too? 
Th«i>  venom,  '  'do^  thy  work.  [_Stabt  the  Ksf^. 

JU.  Treafon,  ttcafon. 

Kiiig.  O  yet  defend  me,  friends,  I  am  but  hurt. 

Ham.  Here,' thou  ioccftuous,  murd'rous,  damned  DaiUt 
Drink  oif  this  potion :  is  the  Union  here  ? 
Follow  my  mother.  [^Kagdits. 

Laer.  He  is  juftly  ferv*d. 
It  is  a  poifon  tcmper'd  by  himfelf. 
Exchange  fbrgivenefs  with  me,  noble  Hamlet ; 
Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  thee. 
Nor  thine  on  me !  [JXes. 

Ham.  Hcav'n  make  thee  free  of  it  I  I  follow  thcc. 
I'm  dead,  Hgratio  j  wretched  Quacn,  adieu ! 
You  that  look  pale,  and  tremble  at  this  chance. 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  aft. 
Had  I  but  time,  (as  this  fell  ferjeant  death 
Is  ftrift  in  his  arreft}  oh  I  could  tell  you——*  ' 

But  let  it  \x'-~~  Horaliot  X  am  dead. 
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Thou  liv'ft,  report  me  and  m;  caufe  aright 
To  the  unfatisfied. 

Hor.  Never ;  believe  it : 
Pm  more  an  antique  Roman  thaa  a  Dane% 
Here's  yet  fomc  liquor  left; 

Ham.  As  th'art  a  man. 
Give  me  the  cup ;  let  go  j  by  heav'n,  I'll  havc't.     ■ 
^1  good  Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name. 
Things  ftanding  thus  unknown,  Hiall  live  behind  me? 
If  thou  didft  ever  bold  me  in  thy  heart, 
Abfent  thee  from  felicity  a  while. 
And  in  this  faarlh  world  draw  thy  breath  m  pain. 
To  tell  my  tale.  \_Marcbafar  offt  andjhout  within, 

"What  warlilce  noife  is  this? 

SCENE      VI. 

Enter  Ofrick. 

p/r.  Young  Fotiinhast  with  conqueft  come  From  Peiand^ 
To  the  *  'ambaflador''  of  England  gives 
This  warlike  volley. 

Ham.  O,  I  die,  Horatio: 
The  potent  poiftm  quite  o*cr-grows  my  fpirit, 
I  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  Enghnd. 
But  I  do  propbcTie  th*  eleftion  lights 
On  Fortinbras  ;  he  has  my  dying  voice  j 
So  tell  him,  with  th'  occurrents  more  or  lels. 
Which  have  folicited.— — The  reft  is  filence.  [Dies. 

Hor.  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart ;  good-night,  fwcec 
Frinoe ; 
And  flights  of  Angels  ling  thee  to  thy  reft! 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither? 
Ehler  Fortinbras  and  Englilh  Amlajfador^  with  drkmp 
colours,  and  Attendants. 

Fort.  Where  is  this  fight  ? 

Hor.  What  is  it  you  would  fee  ? 

Vol.  VI.  Ee  If 
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If  ai^ht  of  woe  or  wonder,  cotle  yoar  (earch. 

For;.  This  quarry  cries  *  'out,  haTock  TOh  proud  deatfti 

What  feaft  is  tow'rd  in  thine  eternal  cell. 
That  thou  fo  many  Princes  at  a  fhoc 
So  bloodily  haftftruck?. 

jfmh.  The  fight  is  difmal. 
And  our  a9airs  from  England  come  toO  late  } 
The  ears  are  fenfelefs  that  fliould  give  us  bearing. 
To  tell  him  his  commandment  is  fiilfill'd. 
That  Rofincrojfe  and  Guildenjtem  are  dead. 
Where  Ihould  we  have  our  thanks  ? 

Hor.  Not  from  his  mouth. 
Had  it  th*  ability  of  life  to  thank  you : 
He  never  j^ve  commandment  jbr  their  deatth. 
But  fince  fo  full  upon  this  bloody  queftion^ 
You  from  the  Pmck  wars,  and  you  from  Et^landp 
Are  here  arriv'd ;  give  order  that  thefe  bodies 
High  on  a  ftage  be  placed  to  the  view. 
And  let  me  fpeak  to  th*  yet  uokoowing  world. 
How  thcfe  things  came  about.     So  Ihall  ycHi  bear 
Of  cruel,  bloody,  and  unnatural  a£b. 
Of  accidental  judgments,  cafuai  flaughters. 
Of  deaths  put  on  oy  cunning,  and  fbrc'd  caufe. 
And  in  this  upfliot,  purpolCs  miftook 
Fall'n  on  th'  inventors  heads.    All  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 

Fort.  Let  us  hafte  to  hear  it. 
And  call  the  nobleft  to  the  audience. 
For  me,  with  forrow  I  emtxace  my  fortune, 
I  have  fome  rights  of  memory  in  this  kugdotn, 
Which  now  to  claim,  my  vantage  doth  invite  me. 

Hor.  Of  that  I  fliall  have  alfo  caufe  to  fp«ik. 
And  from  his  mouth  whofe  voice  will  draw  on  man : 
But  let  this  fame  be  prefendy  pcrform'd, 
Ev'n  while  men's  minds  are  wild,  Idft  more  mifchance 
Qn  plots  and  errors  happen. 

Fort.  Let  four  captains 

Bar 

S  00  hirock ! 
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Sear  Htmiet  like  a  foldicr  to  the  flage, 

For  he  was  likely^  had  he  been  put  on, 

To  have  prov'd  moft  royally.    And  for  hb  paflj^, 

The  foldiers  muGck,  and  the  rites  of  war. 

Speak  ioudly  for  him !  ' 

Take  up  the  body :  fuch  a  fight  as  this 

Becomes  the  field;  but  here  fhews  much  anufa. 

Go,  bid  the  foldiers  Ihoot. 

[^Exeunt  marcbir^ :  after  vabkb,  a  ftai  <f  pediumee  it 
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DRAMATIS   PERSOAT^ 

DUKE  ef  Venice. 

Bn^antio,  a  riobk  Venetian. 

Grattano,  Brother  to  Brabaorio.   ' 

Ijodovico,  Kinfmait  to  Biabantio  a»d  Gratiano. 

Othello,  the  Mfor^  General  for  the  Venetians  in  Cypna. 

Cafl^,-.£ij  Litiitenttm-Gene^ak      ~    ■        ■ 

lagp,  4taj^aM-heara  to  Othtllo) 

Rodorigo,  0  fo^ifii  GetaUman,  in  lave  wtb  Defifemona. 

MontantVA*  Afiwr*  J  Predecejfor  in  tbt  Govemmtnt  ifCypra. 

Chum,  SerooMt  to  the  Moor. 

Herald, 

DefUemona,  Daughter  to  Brabantio,  oHd  ff^fe  to  Othello. 
iEmilb,  ^^e  to  lago. 

OJUerit  GentUmen^  Meffe^ers^  MuJiatHs^  end  Jtteniam. 

S  C  Z  19  'E.  for  tbe  Ftrji  AS  in  Vemcei  Airiiy  tbi 
r0^  the  PUy  w  Cypiw. 

5if  Story  is  lahii  from  Cyodiio'f  NovHs.    Pope. 
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ACT    I.     SCENEI. 
^Street'"  VENICE. 
EnUr  Rodorigo  W  lago. 
RoDomoo. 
EVER  ttll  mc,  I  take  it  much  unkindly. 
That  thou,  L^t,  who  haft  had  my  poifc. 
As  if  die  flrings  were  thine,  fliouldft  know 

of  this- 

lago.  But  you'll  not  bear  me. 
If  ever  I  did  dream -of  fix*  a  matter, 
"Abhor  me  then.^  . 

■  ««J.  Thou  toWft  me,  thou  didft  hold 
Him  in  thy  hate. 

too.  Defpife  me  if  I  do  not. 
Thr«  great  ones  of  the  city,  m  peifonal  fuit 
To  make  me  his  lieutenant,  oft'  capt  to  him  : 
And,  by  the  fakh  of  man,  I  know  my  price, 
Vm  worth  no  worfe  a  place.    But  he,  as  loving 

■  'His  pride  and  purpofts,''  evades  them  with 
A  bumbaft  circumftance,  horribly  ftuft 
With  epithets  of  war  i  and  in  conclufiod 
NoaJiiits  my  mediatota  i  Ctrlll,  <ays  he, 
Ihmethrtaiycblftvijtjictr.  ^^ 

lAbhomie.  J  Biiowopriilesiiapinpofe, 
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Ancl  what  was  he? 

Forfooth  a  great  arithmetician. 

One  Michael  Cajio,  a  FloreniiiUy  ■ 

A  fellow  almolt  damn'd  ta  a  fair  '  'phyz  j^  * 

That  never  fet  a  fquadron  in  the  field. 

Nor  the  divifion  ot  a  battle  knows 

More  than  a  fpinftcr  •,  but  the  bookifh  cheonque* 

Wherein  the  tongued  confuls  can  propofc 

As  mafterly  as  he;  meer  prattle,  without  pfadice* 

Is  all  his  foldicrlhip. he  had  the  elc£lion ; 

And  I,  of  whom  his  eyes  had  fccn  the  proof 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus,  and  on  other  grounds 
Chnftian  and  heathen,  muft  be  belee'd  and  calm'd 
By  *' Debtor^  and  Creditor^  this  Counter-eajitr. 
He,  in  good  time,  muft  his  lieutenant  be. 
And  I,  God  blefs  the  mark !  bis  Moor-lhip*s  Ancient, 
Rod.  By  heav'n,  I  racher  would  have  been  his  hang^nan. 
lago.  But  there's  no  remedy,  'tis  the  curfc  of  fcrvicc  j 
Preferment  goes  by  letter  and  affedtion. 
And  not  by  old  gradatioD,  where  each  Isvnd 
.Stood  heir  to  th'  iirft.    Now,  Sir,  be  judge  your  iel& 
If  I  in  any  juft  term  am  aiOgo'd  i 
To  love  the  Moor. 
Rod.  I  would  not  follow  him  then. 
Ja^o.  O  Sir,  content  you  j 
I  follow  him  to  ferve  my  turn  upon  him.   ,  . 
We  cannot  all  be  mailers,  nor  all  maftera 
Cannot  be  truly  follow'd.    You  (hall  pwrfc 
Many  a  duteous  and  knee-crookiog  knave. 
That,  doting  on  his  own  obfequious  bondage,  . 
Wears  out  his  time,  much  lilie  bia  mafter's  ais, 

.For 

(a)  //  h  plain  fioiu  natiy  othir  paffagti  in  ibePlttf  (rigitl/nJir' 
jtaod)  that  Caflio  i-^ai  a  Florentine  anJ  lago  a  VeDctian. 

(b)  In  all  tbi  farmrr  edit  km  this  hath  hitn  prinlii  a  fair  wife,  itf 
Jarth  it  muji  /ram  ihi  beginning  hani  bitn  a  mijlakt,  bicnfi  il  Mf- 
ftarifmm  afalliming  part  in  lb*  Plof  ibat  Caffio  ikm  an  M»msrriid 
man  i  ea  the  aiber  hand  hit  Seantj  ii  »/t*^  binudat,  iuMfbil  it  m- 
turalixeu^bfiir  atlir  raugb  fajd'uri  ta  Iriiti  ■wilb /cara  and  rUittlt. 

3  wife  i  ,  4  Uiiiin, 
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Fot  nought  but  provcndo",  and  when  oltj,  's  calhier'd ; 

"Whip  me  fuch  honeft  knavts— Others  there  arc 

"^Who  irimm'd  in  forms  and  vifages  of  duty, 

Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  pn  themfelves  t 

>^nd  throwing  but  fhows  df  fervice  on  their  Lords, 

"Well  thrive  by  them  i  and  when  they've  lin'd  their  coaXff 

"Do  themfelves  homage.    Ttiefe  foJlcs  have  feme  fcMiI, 

TVnd  fuch  a  one  do  1  profefs  my  felf. 

Xt  is  as  fure  as  you  are  Rodorigo, 

'Were  I  the  Moor,  I  would  not  be  Jaga 

In  following  him,  I  follow  but  my  fclf. 

Hcav*n  is  my  judge,  not  I  for  love  and  duty. 

But  feeming  fo,  for  my  peculiar  end: 

For  when  my  outward  action  doth  demonflrate  - 

The  native  aft  and  figure  xtf  my  heart 

In  complement  extern  ;  'tis  not  loitg  after 

But  I  will  wear  my  heart  upon  my  flcevc. 

For  daws  to  peclc  at  i  I'm  not  what  I  feem. 

Hod.  What  a  full  fortune  docs  the  chick-lips  owe. 
If  he  can  carry  her  thus  !  ' 
lago.  Call  up  her  father, 
Rouie  him,  make  after  hioi,  poifon  his  delight. 
Proclaim  him  in  the  ftreets,  incenfe  her  kiofmen. 
And  ;ho'  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell, 
Plague  him  with  flies :  iho'  that  his  joy  be  joy. 
Yet  throw  fuch  change  of  vexation  on't, 
■  As  it  may  lofe  fome  colour. 

Jiod.  Here  is  her  father's  houTe,  I'll  call  aloud. 
7^0.  Do,  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire  yell. 
As  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  '  'a^  fire 
Is  fpied  in  populous  cities. 
Rod.  What,  ho!  Brahantio!  Slgfitoi  Brahantto !  bo\ 
logo.  Awake!  what,  hoi  Brabantio!  ho\  thieves!  thieves! 
Look  to  your  houfe,  your  daughter,  and  your  bags : 
Thieves!  thieves! 

S  the  , 

SCENE 
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SCENE     ir. 

Ettier  Brabantk)  above,  at  a  window. 

Bra.  What  is  the  reafon  of  this  eerrible  ruaunotiA  ? 
Wiiat  is  the  nntter  there  ? 

Rtd.  Signior,  b  all  your  fomily  wkhin  ? 

Jago.  Are  all  doors  lock'd  i 

Bra.  Why  ?  wherefore  ask  you  this  ?  [j<Mir  ^ 

lago.  Zounds!  Sir,  you're  robb'd  :  for  Ihamc    put  on 
Your  heart  is  burft,  you  have  loft  half  your  fouJ  j 
Ev'n  now,  €v'n  very  now,  an  otd  black  nun 
Is  tupping  your  white  ewe.     Arifc,  arifc. 
Awake  the  fnorting  citizens  with  the  bd). 
Or  elfe  the  Devil  will  nuke  a  grandfire  of  you. 
Arife,  I  fay. 

Bra.  What,  have  you  loft  your  wits  ? 

Rod.  Moft  reverend  fignior,  do  you  know  my  voice? 

Bra.  Not  I  j  what  are  you  ? 

Jiod.  My  name  is  Roderiga. 

Bra.  The  worfe  welcome  ; 
I've  charg'd  thee  not  to  haunt  about  my  doors  : 
In  honeft  plahmeTs  thou  haft  heard  me  fay, 
My  daughter's  notfcs'  thee.     And  now  in  nudnd^ 
Being  full  of  fiippcr  and  diftemp'ring  drau^ts, 
Upon  malick)us  bravery  doft  tnoa  cxmie 
To  fort  my  quiet. 

Rod.  Sir,  Sir,  Sir,-7-^ 

Bra.  But  thou  moft  needs  be  fure. 
My  fpirit  and  my  place  have  in  their  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

'Rod.  Patience,  good  Sir. 

Bra.  What  telPft  thou  me  of  robbing?  ()us  is  Vemet: 
My  houfe  u  not  a  grange. 

Rod.  Moft  grave  Brabataio, 
In  fimple  and  pure  foul,  I  come  to  you. 
^     ./age.  Sir,  you  are  not  one  of  thofe  that  will  not  fore  God, 
if  the  devil  bid  you,    Becaufe  we  come  to  do  you  ferric^ 
:  you 
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you  thiok  we  are  ruffians ;  you*!!  have  your  dawhttr 
covcrM  with  a  Bartary  boric,  you'll  have  your  ne^wj 
neigh  to  you,  you'll  have  courlm  for  couOns*  aod  gnuiets 
for  germans. 

Bra.  What  prophane  wretch  art  thou  ? 
lagff.   I  am  (»ie.  Sir,  that  comes  to  tell  you,  your 
daughter  and  the  Moor  are  now  making  the  bcaft  wi^ 
two  backs. 

Bra.  Thou  art  a  villain. 
logo:  Yoy  are  a  &nator. 

Bra.  This  thou  Ibalc  anfwer,    I  know  thee,  Radorigo, 
Rod.  Sir,  I  will  anfwer  any  thing.    But  I  be&ech  you, 
Jf 't  be  your  plealure  and  moft  wife  confent, 
(As  partly  I  find  it  is,)  that  your  £iir  dau^ter 
.  'Be  at^  this  odd  even  and  dull  watch  o'tb'  nighe 
Tcanfported  with  no  worfe  nor  better  guard* 
But  with  a  knave  of  hire,  a  Gundaliery 
To  the  grofs  clafps  of  a  lafcivious  Moor-, 
If  this  be  known  to  you,  and  your  allowance. 
We  then  have  done  you  bold  and  fawcy  wrongs: 
But  if  you  know  not  this,  my  manners  tell  me. 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.     Do  not  believe  ' 

That  from  the  ienfe  of  all  civility 
I  thus  would  play,  and  trifle  with  your  reverence. 
Your  daughter,  if  you  have  not  giv'n  her  leave, 
I  lay  again,  hath  made  a  grols  revolt. 
Tying  her  duty,  beauty,'  wit  and  fortunes 
To  an  extravagant  and  wheeling  ftranger, 
Of  here  and  every  where ;  ftraight  fatisfie  your  felf. 
If  {he  be  in  her  chamber,  or  your  houfe. 
Let  loolc  on  roe  the  juftice  of  the  ftate 
For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho! 
Give  me  a  taper^— call  up  all  my  pe(^Ie»— — 
This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  dream. 
Belief  of  it  (^prcfles  -me  alreatfy. 
Light,  I  lay,  light!  [£w/Bn.  Jrmakow. 

lago. 
6  At 
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Iag9.  Farcwcl  s  for  I  muft  leave  you. 
It  feems  tiot  meet,  nor  wholfome  to  tny  place. 
To  be  produc'd  (as  if  I  fiay,  I  OiaU) 
Againft  the  Moor,     For  I  do  know,  the  ftate. 
However  this  may  gall  him  with  Ibme  check. 
Cannot  with  fafecy  caft  him.     For  he*3  cmbark'd 
With  fuch  loud  realbn  to  the  Cyprus  wars, 
"Which  ev'n  now  ftand  rn  a£t,  that  for  their  Ibuls, 
Another  of  his  fadom  they  have  none," 
To  lead  their  bulinels.     In  which  regard, 
Tho'  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell's  pains. 
Yet,  for  neccQity  of  preient  life, 
I  muft  fbew  out  a  flag  and  fi^  of  love, 
"Which  is  indeed  but  Ggn.  Tlut  you  '  'may  fiod^  hjm^ 
Lead  to  the  Sagittary  die  raifed  Karch  \ 
And  there  wili  I  be  with  him.    So  ^wel.         [£iiixr. 

s    c    E    N    E      m. 

Enter  Brabantlo  in  his  nigbt'gown^  and  Servants  wisb 
torches. 

Bra.  It  is  too  true  an  evil.     Gone  llie  is. 
And  what's  to  come  of  my  defpifed  time. 
Is  nought  but  bitternefs.     Now,  RodarigOt 
Where  didft  thou  fee  herf  oh  unhappy  girl! 
With  the  Moor,  faid'ft  thou!  who  would  be  a  father? 
How  didft  thou  know  'twas  (he  ?  oh  flie  deceives  me 
Paft  thought — What  faid  (he  to  you?  get  more  tapers— 
Raife  all. my  kindred  — are  they  married,  think  you? 

Rod.  Truly  I  think  they  are. 

Bra.  Oh  heaven  !  how  gat  flie  out? 
Oh  treafon  of  my  blood ! 

Fathers,  from  hence  truft  not  your  dau^iter$  minds 
By  what  you  fee  them  a&.    Are  there  not  charms. 
By  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
May  be  abus'd?  have  you  not  read,  RsdorigOj 
Of  fome  fuch  thing? 

Had. 
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Rffd.  Yes,  Sir,  I  have  indeed. 

Bra.  Call  up  my  brocbers  ■,  oh  would  you  had  had  her! 
Some  one  way,  fomc  another — Do  you  know 
"Where  we  may  apprehend  her,  and  the  Moor  ? 

Rod,  I  think  I  can  difcover  him,  if  you  plca& 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  with  me. 

Bra.  Pray  you  lead  on.   At  every  houfe  I'll  call, 
I  may  a>mmand  at  moft  i  gff  wca^ns,  hoa  I 
And  raile  fome  fpecial  officers  of  might : 
Oo,  pxxi  RedorigOf  I'll  dcTcrve  your-  pains.        {^ExetM. 


SCENE       IV. 

Another  Street  bejhre  the  Sagittary. 

Enter  Othello,  lagO,  and  jfttendants  with  ttrcbes. 

It^o.  T  H  O*  in  the  trade  of  war  I  have  (Iain  men. 
Yet  do  I  hold  it  very  ftuffo*th*  confcicnce 
To  do  DO  contrived  munher:  I  lack  iniquity 
Sometimes  to  do  mc  fervicc.  —  Nine  or  ten  timci 
I  thought  to've  jerk'd  him  here  under  the  ribs. 

Otb.  It's  better  as  it  is. 

logo.  Nay,  but  he  prated. 
And  fpoke  fuch  fcurvy  and  provoking  terms 
Againft  your  honour. 
That  with  the  little  godlinds  I  have, 
I  did  full  hard  forbear  him.    But  I  pra;^.  Sir, 
Are  you  fiift  married  ?  for  be  furc  of  this. 
That  the  Magnifico  is  much  belov'd. 
And  hath  in  his  eflFcft  a  voice  potential 
As  double  as  the  Duke's :  he  will  divorce  you. 
Or  put  upon  you  what  reftraint  or  grievance 
The  law  (with  all  his  might  t'  enforce  it  on) 
Will  give  him  cable. 

Ckb.  Let  him  do  bis  fpight: 
My  ferriccs.  which  I  have  done  cbe  Signory, 

ShaU 
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Shall  out-tonguc  his  complaints.    'Tis  ytt  to  know^ 

(Which,  when  I  know  chM  boafting  is  an  hfflxwr, 

I  fhall  promulgate)  I  fetch  life  and  being 

From  men  of  royal  Cage  ;  and  my  dementi 

May  rpeak,  *  'e'en  bonneted,^  K)  as  proud  a  fortune 

As  this  that  I  have  rcach'd.    For  know,  Itip, 

But  that  I  lore  the  gentle  Defdemons, 

I  would  not  my  unhoufed  free  conditran 

Put  into  circumfcriptkm  and  confine^ 

Forthefea's  wonh.  Butk>ok!  whatlightaoDmeyonder? 

S      C      E      N       E         V. 
Enter  Caflio  witb  torthes. 

Iago..Thak  arethetaifed  &ther,  aod  his  friends, 
You  were  heft  go  in. 

0(6.  Not  I ;  I  muft  be  foond. 
My  '  'part,^  my  title,  and  my  pcrfcd  foul 
Shall  manifefl  me  rightly.    Is  it  they  ? 

lago.   By  Janust  I  think  no. 

Otb.  The  tcrvants  of  the  Duke,  and  ray  lieutenant : 
The  goodnefs  of  the  night  upon  you,  fi'iends  \ 
What  is  the  news? 

Caf.  The  Duke  does  greet  yoo.  General, 
And  he  requires  your  iafic,  poft-haftc  appearancf. 
Even  on  the  inftant. 

Otb.  What  is  the  matter,  think  you  i 

Caf.  Something  from  CyprtiSt  as  I  may  divine : 
It  is  a  bufJnefs  of  fotne  heat.    The  gallics 
Have  fent  a  dozen  fequcnt  meflengers 
This  very  night,  at  one  another^  heels : 
And  many  of  the  '  'counfcl,^  rais'd  and  met. 
Arc  at  the  Duke's  already.  You  have  been  hotly  call'd  for. 
When  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  fce  found, 
The  fenate  fcnt  above  three  fevcral  qucfts. 
To  fearch  you  out. 

8  unboDAetied,  ar  and  bonnetted,  9  partt, 

I  confuls,  (r  coutu'lcn. 
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Otb.  'Til  well  1  »m  found  by  you : 
I  will  but  fpcnd  a  word  here  in  the  houfcv 
And  gp  with  yoo.  [£«*  OtheUo. 

Caf.  Ancient,  what  makes' he  here? 

lago..  'Futh,  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land  carack ; 
If  it  prove  lawfal  prize,  he's  made  for  wcr, 

Caf.  I  do  not  underftand. 

Iti^o.  He's  married. 

Caf.  To  whom? 

/ago.  Marry  to  ^^  Come,  captain,  will  you  go  r 

Enter  Odiello. 

Otb.  Have  with  you. 

Caf.  Here  comes  another  troop  ra  fcek  vot  yoo. 

S   C    E    N-E     VI. 
£rt«r  Brabantio,  Rodorigo.  t«(6  Ogctrs  and.  tmUt. 

lago.  It  is  Brabotttio  i  Genera],  be  advi^d. 
He  comes  R>  bad  intent. 

Oit.  Holla !  ftand  there. 

RbJ.  Signior,  it  is  the  Moor. 

Bra.  Down  widi  him,  thief,     {tley  Jraw  w  hobjides. 

lago.  You,  Radorigp  !  come.  Sir,  I  am  &r  you-^ 

Oib.  Keep  upyDurMightfwOTds,forthe  dew  will  ruft'ew. 
Good  fignior,  you  Ihall  more  command  widi  years, 
Than  with  your  weapons.  [daugltter? 

Bra.  O  tbou  foul  thief!  where  baft  diou  uow'd  my 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  diou  haft  enchanted  her  ( 
For  I'll  rcfifr  me  to  all  things  of  fenfc. 
If  flie  in  chains  of  magick  were  not  bound  ; 
Wbechet-  a  maid,  fo  tender,  iair,  and  happy. 
So  oppofitc  to  marriage,  that  ftie  fhuoa'd 
The  walthieft  *  'cuU'd^  darlings  of  our  nation. 
Would  ever  have,  t*  incur  a  general  mock. 
Run  from  her  guardage  to  the  fiK)ty  boibm 
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Of  fuch  a  thing  as  thou,  to  fear,  noc  to  delight? 
Judge  me  the  world,  if 'tia  not  grofs  in  fenfe. 
That  thou  ha[l  praftis'd  on  her  with  fcxil  charaui,' 
Abus'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs  or  minenUs, 
That '  .'waken^  motion :  I'll  have't  difpotcd  on, 
*Tis  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking  t 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee. 
For  an  abufcr  of  the  world,  a  praAicer 
'Of arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant} 
Lay  hold  upon  him  \  if  he  do  refift* 
Subdue  him  at  his  peril. 

Otb,  Hold  your  hands. 
Both  you  of  my  inclining,  and  the  reft. 
Were  it  my  cue  to  fight,  I  Ihould  have  koovD  IC 
"Without  a  prompter.    Where  will  you  I  go 
To  anfwer  tnis  your  chatge  ? 

Bra.  To  prifon,  'ull 
Fit  dme  of  law,  and  courle  of  direA  ^flkm 
Call  thee  to  anfwer. 

Otb.  What  if  I  obey? 
How  may  the  Duke  be  therewith  fatisficd, 
"Whofe  mcflcngers  are  here  about  my  fide. 
Upon  fome  prefent  bu{inefs  of  the  ftate. 
To  bring  me  to  him  ? 

Offi.  Tnie,  moft  worthy  fignior. 
The  Duke's  in  council,  and  your  noble  fclf 
I'm  fore  is  fent  for. 

Bra.  How ! .  the  Duke  in  council  i 
In  this  time  of  the  night  ?  bring  him  away  ; 
Mine's  not  an  idle  caufe.    The  Duke  himfel^ 
Or  any  of  my  brothers  of  the  ftate. 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong,  as  *twere  their  own ; 
For  if  fuch  anions  may  have  paflage  free, 
Bond-fiaves  and  p^ns  fhall  our  ftatefmea  be.    (£ramf. 
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The  Senate  boufi. 

Duke  and  Senators^  fet  at  a  table  with  ^l4j  and 
jittendants. 

l>uke.  'T^  H  E  R  E  is  no  compofition  in  tbefe  news, 
■»•    That  ^YM  them  credit. 

1  Sm.  Indeed,  they're  difpropordon'd  s 
My  letters  fay,  a  hundred  and  feren  gallies.    - 

Duie.  And  mine  a  hundred  and  forty. 

2  Sen.  And  mine  two  hundred  i 

But  though  they  jump  not  on  a  juft  account, 
(As  in  thefe  cafes  where  the  aim  reports, 
nris  oft  with  difTrcDce,)  yet  they  all  confirm 
A  Twrki/b  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

Duke.  Nay,  it  is  poQible  enough  to  judgment  i 
I  do  not  fo  fecure  me  in  the  error. 
But  the  main  article  1  do  approve. 
In  fearful  lenfe. 

Sailor  withitiJ]  What  hoal  what  hoa!^  what  hoal 

Enter  Sailer. 

Offi.  A  mefienger  &om  the  gallies. 

T)ake.  Now!  —  what's  the  bufinefs  ? 

Sail.  The  Turldjb  prqjaration  makes  for  Rhodes, 
So  was  I  bid  report  here  to  the  ftate.- 

Duke.  'How  fay  you  by  this  change  ? 

I  Sen.  This  cannot  be. 
By  no  allay  of  reafon.     'Tis  a  pageant 
To  keep  us  in  ftAk  gaze  i  when  we  confider 
Th'  importancy  of  Ofprus  to  the  Turk^  * 

And  let  our  lelves  again  but  underitand. 
That  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  RbedeSf 
So  may  he  witlj  more  facile  queftion  bear  i^ 

Vol.  VI.  F  f  For 
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For  that  it  ftands  not  in  fuch  wBrlike  brace. 

But  altf^ethcr  lacks  tb*  abilities 

That  Rhodes  is  drefs'd  in.  If  we  make  thought  of  this. 

We  muft  not  chink  the  Turk  is  fo  unskilfuU 

To  leave  that  lateft,  which  conceriu  him  firft, 

N^lefting  an  attempt  of  cafe  and  gain. 

To  wake  and  wage  i  danger  profidefi. 

Duke.  Nay,  in  all  coofidencc  he's  not  for  Shades. 

Offi.  Here  is  more  ikws. 

Enttr  a  Mejinitr. 

Mef.  The  OikmitUt  (rcmrend  and  gracKHis,) 
Steering  with  due  courfe  toward  the  ifle  of  RboieSt 
Have  there  injoin'd  them  with  an  after-Beet  - 

I  Sen.  Ay,  fo  I  thoi^ht  s  how  many,  as  you  goefs  ? 

Mef.  Of  thirty  iail ;  and  now  they  do  re-ftem 
Their  backward  courle,  bearing  with  frank  appearance 
Their  purpofcs  toward  Cyptw.    Signior  A^tam^ 
Your  trufty  and  moft  valiant  lerviuH-, 
With  hii  nee  duty,  recommends  you  thu^ 
And  prays  you  to  believe  him. 

Duie.  'Tis  certain  then  fiw  Cypris  .* 
AJdrcus  LuccicoSi  is  he  not  in  town  i 

I  SiH.  He's  now  in  Boretkt. 

Duke.  Write  from  us,  to  him. 
Poft-hafte,  difpatch. 

I  Sen.  Here  cornea  Brabanth,  and  the  valiant  Mow. 

SCENE     vin. 

To  them,  Enlet  Brabantio.  Odiello,  dflio,  lago, 

Rodorigo,  and  Oncers. 

Duke.  Valiant  Othello^  we  muft  ftraig^  anploy  you, 
Againft  the  general  enemy  Otteman. 
I  did  not  fee  you  i  welcome,  gentle  flgnnr,  {Tt  Brabootia 
We  lackt  your  oounfel,  and  your  help  to-night. 

Sra.  So  did  I  yours  i  gpod  your  Grace  pvdon  me, 

Neidier 
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I^eiUier  my  place,  oar  ought  I  beard  of  buiincfi, 
Hath  rab'd  mo  from  my  bed  i  nor  doth  the  genenl 
Take  hold  on  pat :  for  my  particular  grief 
Is  of  fo  fiood-gate  and  o'er-boaring  nature. 
That  it  ingluts  and  fwallowa  ocher  forrows. 
And  yet  ii  Aill  it  felf. 

Duke.  Why  i  wh«t'9  the  matter  ? 
Bra.  My  daughter!  oh  my  daughterl**— 
Sen.  DeadP 
£ra.  Tome; 
She  is  abus'd,  floloi  from  me,  and  corrupted 
By  fpclls  ^d  msdicioea  bought  of  mountebanks ; 
For  nature  fo  prepofterouQy  to  err, 
<Beihg  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lamt  of  fenle,) 
Sans  witchcraft  could  not  — -■-— 

Duke.  Wbo-e'er  he  be,  that  in  this  foui  proceeding 
Hath  thut  beguil'd  your  daughter  of  herfelf. 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  mail  your  &lf  read  in  the  bitter  letter. 
After  your  own  fenfe ;  yea»  thoi^  our  proper  {oa 
Stood  in  your  /t£tioa. 

Bra.  Humbly  I  thank  your  Grace, 
Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor,  whom  now  it  ieems 
Your  fpecial  n)andate>  for  the  ftace>afiairt. 
Hath  hither  brought. 

ySll,  We're  very  forry  for't. 

Duke.  What  in  your  own  part  can  you  £iy  to  this? 
Bra.  Nothing,  but  this  is  fo'. 
Otb.  Moft  potent,  grave  and  reverend  Ggnion, 
My  vcrv  noble  and  approved  good  mafters  ; 
That  I  have  ta'en  away  this  old  man's  daughter. 
It  is  moft  true ;  true,  I  have  married  her ; 
■    The  very'  head  and  ftont  of  my  ofiending 

Hath  this  ext«nt;  no  more.     Rude-am  I  in  my  fpeech, 
And  litde  blefs'd  with  the  fbft  phrale  of  peace ; 
For  fuKX  thefe  arms  of  mine  had  feven  years  pith, 
'Till  now  fome  nine  moons  waAed,  they  have  u^d 
Thair  dearefl:  action  in  the  tented  field  \ 

Ff  t  And 
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And  little  of  [his  great  world  an  I  fpeak. 

More  than  pertaitu  to  feats  of  broils  and  battel  i 

And  therefore  liule  ihalt  I  grace  my  caufe. 

In  fpeaktng  for  my  felf     Yet.  hy  your  patience 

1  will  a  round  unvamifh'd  tale  dekver. 

Of  my  whole  courfe  of  love  i  what  drugs,  what  charms 

What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  tnagick, 

(For  fuch  proceeding  I  am  cbarg'd  withal,) 

I  won  his  daughter  with. 

Bra.   A  maiden,  never  bold ; 
Of  fpirit  fo  ftill  and  quiec«  that  her  motion 
Blufli*d  at  it  felf ;  and  Ac,  in  fpight  of  naturt. 
Of  years,  .of  country,  credit,  every  thing, 
To  fall  in  love  with  what  the  fiar'd  to  look  on  ' 
It  is  a  judgment  maim'd  and  moft  imperftS^ 
That  will  confefs  *  'aficAion^  fo  could  err 
Againft  all  rules  of 'nature  -,  and  mult  be  driven 
To  Bnd  out  pradices  of  cunning  hell. 
Why  this  ihoukl  be.    I  therefore  vouch  again. 
That  with  fome  mixtures  powerful  o'er  the  blood> 
Or  with  fome  dram,  conjur*d  to  this  efieA, 
He  wrought  upon  her. 

Duke.  To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof. 
Without  more  certain  and  more  overt  teft. 
Than  thefe  thin  habits  and  poor  likelyhoods 
Of  modern  Teeming  do  pre^  againft  him. 

J  Sen.  '  'OtbeUo,''  fpeak, 
Did  you  by  indireft  and  forcwi  courfes 
Subdue  and  poifon  this  young  maid's  affiAions  ? 
Or  came  it  by  requeft,  and  fuch  6ur  queftitm 
As  foul  to  foul  aFordeth? 

Otb.  I  befcech  you. 
Send,  forthe  Lady,  to  the  SagUtary, 
And  let  her  fpeak  of  me  before  her  facber.^ 
If  you  do  Hnd  me  foul  in  her  report. 
The  truft,  the  office,  I  do  hold  of  you. 
Not  only  uke  away,  but  let  your  fentence 

Even 

4  Perftfiioo  .  .  .  »U  tdtt.  Tieti.  tmtnd.         %  But,  OtitUi, 
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Btcd  fall  upon  my  life. 

J)uke.  Fetch  Defdemona  hither. 

Otb.  Aocienc,  condu&  them,  you  bell  know  the  place. 
'    [Exit  laga 
Aiid  'till  {he  come,  as  truly  as  to  heav'n 
I  do  confefs  the  vices  of  my  blood. 
So  juttly  to  your  grave  ears  f  il  prefenc 
How  I  did  thrive  in  this  fair  Lady's  love. 
And  fhe  in  mine. 

Duke.  Siy  it,  OtbelU. 

Otb.  Her  father  lov'd  me»  oft  invited  me^ 
Still  qucftion'd  me  the  ftory  of  my  life. 
From  year  to  year;  the  battels,  fieges,  fortunes. 
That  I  have  paft. 

I  ran  it  through,  ev'a  from  my  boyiOi  days. 
To  th'  very  moment  that  be  bad  me  tell  it : 
Wherein  I  fpoke  of  moft  dilaftrous  chances. 
Of  moving  accidents  by  flood  and  field;  ' 
Of  hair-breadth  'Icapes  i'tb*  immtnenc  deadly  breach  ; 
Of  being  talcen  by  the  infolent  foe. 
And  fold  to  flavery ;  of  my  redemption  thence, 
,And  with  it  all  my  travcl'-s  hiftory  : 
Wherein  of  antres  vail,  and  delarts  wild. 
Rough  quarries,  rocks  and  hills,  whole  heads  touch  heav'n. 
It  was  my  hint  to  fpeak.     ■  All  thcfe  to  hear. 
Would  DefiUmotia  lerioufly  incline  ■, 
But  dill  the  houfe-affkirs  would  draw  her  thence. 
Which  ever  as  (he  could  with  hafte  difpatch. 
She'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Devour  up  my  difcourfe:  which  I  obferving. 
Took  once  a  pliant  hour,  and  found  good  means 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earncft  heart. 
That  I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate, 

F  f  3  Whereot 

(1)  It  WM  my  hint  to  fpcak  i  fucb  wu  th*  prAcers ; 
And  of  tht  CmMibati  thjit  each  other  eat. 
The  AMibrtp^bagi ;  md  men  whole  headi 
Do  grow  bnaith  ihcir  (honlders.     Thefe  u  hear. 
Would  Dijiimna,  i3<:. 
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Whereof  by  parcels  (he  had .  fomething  heard. 

But  not  diftinftively:  I  did  coilftnt, 

And  often  did  beguile  her  of  hertears. 

When  I  did  fpcak  of  fomc  diftrefsfiil  ftrokc 

That  my  youth  rufier*d.    My  ftory  being  doB^ 

She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  6f  fighs: 

She  fwore  in  faith,  'tvai  ftringe,  'twas  palHng  Itrange, 

*Twas  pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  pitifijl^— > 

She  wifli'd  the  had  not  heard  it, yet  lllC  wilh*d 

That  hcav'n  had  made  her  fuch  a  man '■Hit  thanks  inc. 

And  bad  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  her, 
I  (hould  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  ftot^, 
And  chat  would  woo  her.    On  thishint  I  fpake. 
She  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  raft, 
And  I  lov'd  her,  that  fee  did  pity  HiCih ! 
This  only  is  the  wttchraft  I  have  us*d. 
Here  comes  the  Lady,  let  her  witoe&  it. 

S     C     E     N     E      !X. 
Eiitef  Defdemcna,  lago,  mad  AtttndMtx. 

Vuke.  I  think  thistale  would  win  my  daughter  too • 

Good  Brahaniio,  ' 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  beft, ' 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  ufe. 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bra.  I  pray  you  hear  her  fptak  ; 
If  fhe  confefs  that  flie  was  half  the  wooer, 
Deftrudion  on  my  head,  if  Oiy  bad  bliffie 
Light  on  the  man !  Come  hither,  gentle  mfftre^ 
Do  you  perceive  in  all  this  noble  companyi 
Where  you  moft  owe  obedience  ? 

Def.  Noble  father, 
I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty ; 
To  you  I'm  bound  for  life  and  education ; 
My  life  and  education  both  do  learn  me 
How  CO  refped  you.    You're  the  lord  of  dutjr, 
I'm  hitherto  your  daughter.    But  here's  my  htnbtnd. 

And 
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And  fo  imch  dotf  as  my  tnocher  fhew'd 
To  7ou»  preferring  you  bdbrc  her  father  1 
So  much  I  challenge  thtt  I  may  prafefs 
Due  to  die  Moor,  my  lord. 

Br9,  God  be  with  you :  I  have  d<Hie. 
Pieifc  ic  your  Grace,  on  to  the  ftau-afiairs  \ 
1  had  imtW  to  adopt  a  child  ifaan  gee  it. 
Come  faicbcr.  Moor: 
I  here  do  give  thee  chat  with  all  my  heart, 
Which,  but  thou  bsft  already,  with  my  heart 
I  would  keep  from  thee.    '  ^And  for^  your  lake,  jewel, 
I'm  gUd  at  foul  I  have  no  other  child. 
For  thy  efcape  would  teach  me  tyranny 
To  hang  clogs  on  them.     I  have  done,  my  Lord. 

Duke.  "*  ''Lee  me  new  fpeak  more  like  your  felf ;  and  lay 
A  fenunce  in/  which,  like  a  grile  or  ftep. 
May  help  thefe  *  ^lovers  hoc  into^  your  favour. 
When  remedies  arefn^^  the  grufs  are  ettied^ 
By  feeing  the  toorji,  wbicb  late  en  iwpts  depended. 
Vo  mourn  a  mijclnef  that  i§  pajt  and  gone^ 
Js  the  next  way  to  dravo  new  mftbief  on. 
JVbat  eattnet  he  frefero'd  when  fortune  takes. 
Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  Stakes, 
The  rohb*d  tbatfmiks,  fiedif»iuiiangfn>m  the  tU^i 
He  robs  btmfeif^.tkatffeuds  a  booties  grirf. 

Bra.  So,  let  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  beguile^ 
We  lofe  it  not  lb  long  as  wc  cao  imile. 
He  bears  fhefentenee  welly  that  nothing  '  'carts'^ 
'  'For  the  falfe  comfort^  wbkii  from  tpeace  he  hears ; 
But  he  *  'iuapj^  ietb  the  /iaknce,  and  the  forrowt 
ffbat  to  pay  grief ,  muft  of  pear  patience  borrow. 
Tbcfe  featQnoes  to  fugar,  or  to  gall. 
Being  llrong  on  both  fides,  are  equivocal. 
But  words  are  words;  I  ocv^r  yec  did  bear. 
That  the  bruiz'd  heart  was '  'pieced^  through  the  ear. 

Ff  4  I 

i  For  7  Let  iM  JpMk  IAk  your  Mf; 


8  loTOi  into        9  kmrt   -      I  B»t  thcfi-M 
3  pierced. . .  tU  t4it.  Warh.  imtai. 
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J  humbly  belecch  you  proceed  to  th'  aflUn  of  ftsuc 

Duke.  The  Turk  witti  a  moft  mighty  prqjonuion  mako 
for  Cyprus :  Otbelio^  the  fontnide  of  the  place  is  bcft  kooira 
to  you.  And  though  we  have  there  a  -Ti^iftitutt  of  moA 
allowed  fufiiciency  ;  yet  opinion,  a  man  fovereign  tniffaeft 
ofeffefts,  throws  a  more  fafe  voice  on  you|  you  muft 
therefore  be  content  to  flubber  the  glols  of  yoar  new  Jir> 
tunes  with  thu  more  ftubbom  and  boifterous  expedition. 

Otb.  The  tyrant  cuftom,  moft  grare  fenaton. 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  fted  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down.     1  do  agnize 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity 
I  find  in  hardnefs ;  and  do  undertake 
This  pefent  war  againft  the  Otiomites. 
Moft  humbly  therefore  bending  to  your  flate, 
I  crave  6t  difpofition  for  my  wife. 
Due  reverence  of  place  and  exhibition. 
With  fuch  accommodation  and  befort 
As  levels  with  her  breeding. 

Duke.  Why,  at  her  fether*«. 

Sra.  I  will  not  have  it  fo. 

Otb.  Nor  I. 

Def.  Nor  would  I  there  refide. 
To  put  m^  father  in  impatient  thoughts 
By  being  m  his  eye.    Moll  gracidus  Duke. 
To  my  unfolding  lend  your  gracious  ear. 
And  let  me  find  a  chaner  in  your  vokx 
T'  aflift  my  ftmplenefs. 

Duke.  What  would  you,  De/demena  f 

Def.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  him. 
My  down-right  violence  and  ftorm  of  fbrturfes 
May  trumpet  to  the  world.    My  heart's  fubdu'd 
Ev'n  to  the  very  quality  of  my  lord  1 
I  faw  Otbelle's  viiage  in  his  mind, 
And  to  his  honours  and  his  valiant  parts . 
Did  I  my  foul  and  fortunes  confecratc. 
So  that,  dear  Lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war, 

The 
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The  ritts  for  wlndi  I  love  him  aic  bereft  me: 

And  I  a  heavy  interim  fliall  fupport 

Sy  his  dear  abfence.    Let  me  go  with  him. 

■  Oth.  Your  rok^  Lords :  befeech  you,  kt  her  Will 
fiave  a  free  way.     I  therefore  beg  it  doc 
I'd  pteafe  the  palate  of  my  appeike ; 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat  *  'affefts  the  youDg,^  t 

In  my  *  Miftind>  aod  proper  iatisfa^on.} 
But  to  be  free  and  bouoieous  to  her  raind. 
And  heav'fl  defeod  your  good  fouls,  that  yjou  think 
I  will  your  ferious  and  .great  bufiiWs  fconc  . 
For  ftie  is  with  me-'     -No,  when  h'ght-wing'd  toys. ' 
Of  fiiather'd  Cupid  foil  with  wanton  dulnefa 
My  fpeculativc  and  ofiic'd  inftruments/ 
That  my  difports  corrupt  and  taint  my  bulinelS} 

Let  hottfewives  make  a  skillet  of  my  helm. 

And  all  indign  and  bafe  adveriities 

Make  bead  againS;  my  cftimxtion. 

Duke.  Be  it  as  you  Hull  privately  detennine,     ■  .  ■. 

Or  for  her  flay  or  going  i  tti'  aflair  cries  hafte, 

iVnd  fpecd  muft  anfwer.     Ydu  muft  hencx  tO'night. 
T>e/.  To-nighCf  my  hard,  to-night  f 
Olb.  With  all  my  heart, 

■'   Auttf.  At  nine  i'th*  mtvning  here  we'll  meet  again. 

OtbtUtt  leave  Ibme  officer  behind,    ' 

And  he  ihal]  our  commiflton  bring  to  you  i 

And  foch  things  elfe  of  quality  and  refpeA 

At  doth  import  you. 
Otb.  Pteafe  your  Grace,  my  Ancient  i 

(A  man  be  is  of  honefty  and  truft,) 

To  his  coi**eyance  I  z£Sgn  my  wife, 

Wiiti  what  elfe  needful  your  good  Grace  fliall  think 

To  be  fent  after  me. 
DuJu.  Let  k  be  fo } 

Good-night  to  every  one.    And,  noble  Signior, 

If  virtue  no  '  ^deligbting^  beauty  lack. 

Your 

Jthe  ^aung  aSefii,         5  defunfl  .  .  .  tldidit.  Tint,  tmind. 
deligbted 
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your  f(Hi-in-hw  is  fu  noiv  &ir  tfaad  bbck. 

Sen.  Adieu,  brave  Moor,  uTt  Dejdamm  weU. 

Bra.  Look  to  her»  Moor,  if  diou  btft  eya  eo  ice  s 
She  1ms  dctetv'd  faer  fitber,  and  may  dxc  {£a3t. 

0/i).  My  life  upon  her  faidu    Hontft  I^gw^ 
My  DefdemoHa  muft  1  lOTC  n  dtec; 
I  pr'ythec  let  thy  *ife  attend  on  her  \ 
And  bring  her  after  in  the  beft  adoiHige. 
Come,  Defdefiuma^  1  hive  but  aa  hiiiir 
Of  love,  oF  vorldly  matter,  and  diiaCtiu) 
To  fpeak  vith  ttkee.    We  muftitey  the  tinier    [Exttm* 

S      C      E      N      E        X. 

Af<wn(  kodorigo  a/tdJi^. 

Rod.  lago  ! 

logo.  What  fayeft  chon,  noble  heart  f 

Rod.  What  viil  I  do,  thinkcO:  thou? 

laga.  Why,  go.R)  bed  and  fleq>. 

Rod.  I  will  inaioddCiuiy  dt^wn  my  felf. 

lago.  If  thou  doft«  I  fiiall  ocwIoTC  cboc  aficf.  Wbjr* 
thou  CUy  gentleman .' 

J^a/.  It  is  fillitidi-  to  live,  when  to  life  is  A  tonoeDC } 
and  then  have  wea  prefoiption  ta'di^  when  douhii  our 
phyfician. 

Jago.  O  villainoos!  I  bxvt  look'd  upon  die  worid  f«r 
four  times  fcven  years,  and  {laccl  (iMld.dtftiB0ti^  be- 
twixt a  benefit  and  an  injury,  I  Mvgr  found  natt  l(>ac 
knew  how  to  love  himfelf.  Ere  I  wtmtd  i»j  I  «o»ld 
drown  my  felf  for  theloreofaGiiflloi^hnitlfiQialddnoSie 
my  humanity  with  e  babooa. 

Rod.  What  fhoiild  I  do?  I  confels  it  is  nt^  ihoncto  be 
fo  fond,  but  it  is  not  in  my  virtue  19  aroend  t. 

lago.  Virtue?  a  Eg:  'cu  in  our  felvts  that  iK«re  thus 
or  thus.  Our  bodies  are  our  gardens,  Co  the  which  oir 
wills  are  gardiners.  So  that  if  we  wilt  plant  nettles,  or  Tow 
leaice  i  ia  hyflbp,  and  weed  up  thyme ;  ilipply  it  with 
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one  gender  of  herbs,  or  diftraft  it  with  many ;  eStfier  ha-rt 
it  fteril  vHtb  idlenefs,  Of  manured  with  imkftryt  why^ 
the  powtr  and  coirigiblfi  duthoHty  of  diia  lies  in  our  will. 
If  tne  ballance  of  our  Irres  had  not  one  fcale  of  reafbn  CO 
poile  knother  of  fenfuality,  ihe  blood  and  batenefs  of  our 
Tiatiires  would  conduft  us  to  moft  prcpofteroin  conchrfioni 
ISuc  we  have  reafon,  to  cool  our  ngmg  motions,  our  caN 
nal  fttnffi,  Oiir  uobttted  Infts  v  whtt-«of  1  take  this  Aat 
'jDucall  lort,  to  be  a  ♦  'ftip^  or  fcybil. 
Rod.  It  cannot  be. 

lago.  It  is  medi^  a  luft  of  the  blood,. spd  a  permiflkM 
x>f  tM  will.  Comt,  be  a  man:  drown  thy  -ftif?  drown 
cats  and  blind  puppies..  J  have  profcil  mc  thy  friend,  ind 
I  confels  me  knit  to  thy  defetring  with  -caUes  of-  perdu- 
rable toughnefi.  I  could  never  b«ter  ftead  Aec  than  wow. 
Put  money  in  thy  purfe ;  follow  Aou  thtfe  wars,  •  defeat 
thy  favour  with  an  ufuiptd  bcard-jlfeyi  pot  money  in 
thy  purfe.  It  cannot  be  that  Defdmtma  mould  teng  con- 
tinaehcr  love  to  the  Moor —^pot  money  in  thy  purfe^— 
nor  he  his  to  her.  It  was  a  riotent  commencement  in  her, 
and  thouihalt  fee  an  anfwenble  fi9qucfbltion,o— but  put 
money  in  thy  purfe.— Thefe  Moors  are  changeable  in 

their  wills  i fill  thy  purfe  with  money.    1  he  food  that 

to  him  row  is  u  fofiJcMB  s  tacafti,  ^  fhall  Aortly  be  as 
bitter  ascColAquintida.  She  Muftcbuige  for  yooih  \  Svfaen 
flic  is  £ued  with  ha  btxty,  Ihe  wiU  £nd  tfaeetmn  DHhel- 
choice— rTteK^oreputhioiiey  in  ili^-purA'— ^If  thou 
wilt  needs  dunn  thif  firif,  do  it  a  OHm-delicaM  way  thm 
drowning,  ftUtte  alt  the  -money  thoa  onift.  If  £mAt^ 
mony  and  a  irail  tww^  betwttc  an  * 'i.vitnC' Boritariai 
and  a  fapa*iM\9^emtiatt,  be  n<n  no  hard  far  my  win, 
and  all  tne  tttbe  of  ttet},'  thoa  ^a)t  enjoy  her ;  therefore 
make  monCT.     A  pm  ^  drownug  thy  ^f  k  s  cleaa 

(a)  nil  h,  ii^tatt  tfy  flaimi'ti  nl  miti  tbf  fkfr  nmntmaner 
irm  vtithmfalji  BrartL  Wbbultoi, 

(b)  J.  Laioihijptalfiig  tf  ^  Lteajl  Jttiti,  hkvk  Vdde  totb  ami 
fjabiit  eft  cifao*.    Hi/I.  Mtbiaf.  lib.  i.<.  13. 
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out  of  the  wajr.    Seck.thoa  rather  to  be  hang*d    in  om 
pafTing  thy  joy,  than  to  be  drown 'd  and  eo  without  her. 

R(3.  Wilt  thou  be  faft  to  myhopcs,  if  Idepend  ontk 
ilTue? 

logo.  Thou  art  furc  of  me.— Go,  make  money.— — 
1  have  told  thee  often,  and  I  re-tell  thee  again  atjd  agun, 
I  hate  the  Moor.  My  caufe  is  heaned ;  thine  hatli  00 
lels  rcafon.  Let  us  be  conjuiu^ive  in  our  revenge  agauifi 
him.  If  thou  canft  cuckold  him,  thou  doft  thy  Jelf  a  plca- 
furC}  me  a  fport.  There  are  many  events  in  the  womb  a( 
time,  which  will  be  delivered.  Traverle,  go,  provide 
thy  money.  We  will  have  more  of  this  to-morrow, 
i^ieu. 

jiaJ.  Where  fhair we  meet  i'th*  morning? 

Ji^o.  At  my  lodging. 

liod.  I'll  be  with  thee  betimes. 

L^o.  Go  to^  iarewel.    Do  you  hear.  RpJorigo  f 
No  more  of  drowning. 
.    RMi,  I'U  fell  all  my  land.      ■  [ExU^ 

S      C      E      N      E        XL 

Manet  lago. 

/itfv.  Thus  do  1  ever  make  my  fool  my  porfei 
For  I  mine  own  gain'd  knowledge  Siould  profiuv* 
If  I  Ihoukl  time  expend  with  fuch  a  fwain. 
But  icH-  m?  fpott  and  profit    I  hate  the  Moor, 
And  it  is  toought  abroad,  that  'twist  ms.  flieets 
He  has  done  my  office.    I  know  not  if 'c  betnie—— 
But  I,  for  meer  fhrpickHi  in  that  kind,    . 
Will  do,  as  if  for  furety.     He  holds  me  wdl-— 
The  better  fiiall  my  purpose  work  on  .him  \ 
C^o*%  a  prt^KT  man :  let  me  fix  now  >--■■  — 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  ray  will, 

A  double  knavery How?  how?  let's  f 

After  fome  time,  t'  abufe  Othello's  ears, 
•That  be  is  too  Miliar  with  his  wife"  ■  ■■■■ 

He 
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He  hath  a  pertbn,  and  »  fmooth  difpofe. 
To  be  fufpcAed  ;  fram'd  to  make  woma  ftlfe. 
The  Moor  is  of  a'free  and  open  nature. 
That  thinks  men  honeft  that  but  feem  to  be  (o. 
And  wiJl  as  teru^erly  be  led  by  th'  nofe 
As  a0cs  arc : 

I  have't— ^it  is  ingendrcd-^Hell  and  night 
Muft  bring  thismonftrous  birth  to  the  world's  light.  [Exit. 

A  C   T    li.     S  C   E  N   E    I. 

72*  Capital  City  of  Cypros. 
Enter  tAonanoG<n;eni»r  ^Cyprus,  and  (w>  GtntUmen, 

M  O  N  T  A  H  O. 

WHAT  from  the  cape  can  youdilcera  at  fta? 
I  Gent.  Nothing  at  all,   it  is  a  high-wrought 
I  cannot  'cwixt  the  heavens  and  the  main  £flood }' 
Defcrj  a  £iil. 

Mont.  Methiftks  the  wind  hath  fpoke  aloud  at  land  i 
A  fuller  blaft  ne'er  Ihook  our  battlements  i 
If  it  hath  niiEanM  fo  upon  the  £ca, 
What  ribs  of  oak,  wh«]  mountains  melt  on  them. 
Can  hold  the  mortife  P  what  ihall  we  hear  of  this  ? 

2  GetU.  A  f^Fcgation  of  the  Turkijh  fleet  \    ■ 
Fw  do  but  ftand  upon  the  foaming  fliore. 
The  chiding  billows  Icem  to  pelt  the  clouds. 
The  wind-l^'d  fui^,  with  high  and  monflroos  auin. 
Seems  to  cafl  water  on  the  burning  Bear, 
And  quench  the  guards  of  th'  ever  fired  pole  ■, 
1  never  did  like  moleftation  view 
On'  th*  enchaf 'd  Sood. 
MoiU.  If  that  the  Turki^  fleet 

Be 
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Be  not  inflielter'd  and  enbay'd,  thty^n  dfow^  s 
It  is  impoflSt^cobBtf  itoiK. 

SCENE        11.     ' 
£a$tr  •  tUrd  GtttUmon. 

3  Gat.  News,  Lords,  our  van  are  done ; 
T«  defpcrare  vrapeft  hath  lo  bang'd  the  Turh^ 
That  their  Dcfignmcnt  halts.     "A  fhip^  oi  Vemce 
Hath  feen  a  grievous  wreck  and  fuffcranoe 
Oq  moft  part  of  Aeir  fleet. 

Mont.  How !  is  this  true  ? 

3  Gent.  The  ftiip  is  here  put  in  s 
Kyenneff*\  A£eba*i  Ctt^y 
Lieutenant  of  the  warlike  Moor  Otbeilo, 
Is  come  on  fhore  %  the  N4oor  bbilclf 's  at  fia. 
And  is  in  fiill  commillion  here  for  Cyprus. 

MMt,  I'm  glad  on'c  i  'tis  a  worthy  govmor. 

3  Gent.  But  this  &me  Ca^e,  though  he  fpcak  of  corn- 
Touching  the  rar*i/&  lali,  yet  he  looks  iadly,  Tfiji 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  l^fe ;  for  they  were  potted 
With  foul  and  violent  tempcft. 

A^t.  Pray  heav'ns  he  be : 
For  I  have  fcrv'd  him,  and  the  man  commawb 
Likt  a  full  foldicr.    Let's  n>  the  r^a-fide* 
As  well  to  fee  the  vefTcl  that's  come  io. 
As  to  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  O/beSo, 
Even  tiJl  we  make  the  main  and  th'aerial  blue 
And  indiftin£t  r^rd. 

Gent.  Come,  let^s  do  fo  i 
For  every  minute  is  cxpeftancy 
Of  more  arrivance. 

S     C     E     N     E       m.. 

Enter  Caffio. 
C<^.  Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  this  warlike  ifle. 
That  lb  apjvove  the  Moor ;  oh  let  the  heav*a3 

Give 
9 1  Dofale  Ihip 
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C^ive  him  defoKc  agsinfi  tbeelemcfflsf 
For  I  have  loft  him  on  a  dai^prous  fat. 
Mont.  U  he  wdl  Ihipp'd? 
Caf.  Hi>  bark  is  ftoutly  dinberV),  and  ha  piloc 
Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  allowance  ; 
IThcrcfbre  my  hopes,  not  futfekod  bo  doi^ 
Stand  in  bold  one. 

ff^bi/L]  A  lail.  a  &i),  a  &il  I 
Caf.  Whatnoife? 
,  Gettt.  The  town  is  empty  ;  on  riie  bitiw  o*th*  Tea 
Stand  ranks  of  people,  and  they  cry  a  fail. 
Caf.  My  hopes  do  fliape  him  for  the  governor. 
Gent.  They  do  difchargc  their  fliot  of  courtefie: 
Our  friends  at  Jeaft. 

Caf.  I  pray  yoa,  Sir,  go  fordi* 
And  give  us  tiuth  who  ^s  that  is  irrir*d. 

Gent.  I  fliall.  fExit. 

Ment.  But,  good  lieutenant,  is  your  General  wiv'di 
Caf.  Moft  fortunately,  he  hath  atdiieVd  a  maid 
That  paragons  deicriptioa  and  wild  hmc  • 
One  that  cods  the  tjuirlu  of  bhueming  pens, 
And  in  th*  eflendal  vefture  of  creation 
Do's  bear  all  ncelleney— 

SCENE       IV. 

.    E/Hff'  GaHmaa. 
How  now  i  who  has  put  in  f 

Gent.  'Tis  one  lagOy  Ancient  w  the  General. 

Caf.  HPas  had  moft  fevourable  and  happy  fpeed ; 
Tempefts  themfclves,  high  feas,  and  howling  winds. 
The  guttered  rocks,  and  oongr^ted  lands, 
(Traitors  enfteepM  to  clog  the  guildefi  keel,) 
As  having  fenfe  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mental  natures,  letting  iaie  go  by 
The  divine  Defdemma. 

Mont.  What  isihe? 

G^  She  that  I  fpake  of,  our  great  aptain's  captam : 

Left 
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Left  in  the  conduft  of  the  bold  I^o, 
Whoie  fbocing  hoe  anticipates  our  thoughts, 
A  fc'nnight's  fpecd.  Great  7«w.  Oihdk  giwd. 
And  fwcU  his  Oifl  with  thine  own  powerBiI  txcach,  ! 
That  he  may  blefa  this  bay  with  his  tall  fhip, 
Nhke  love's  quick  pants  in  Hefdemm^^  arms. 
Give  renew'd  fire  to  our  extinguifh'd  fpiiits. 
And  bring  all  Cjfrui  comfort  — — 

SCENE        V. 

Eiaer  Defdemona,  lago,  Rodorigo,  atui  £mUU. 
O  behold  I 

The  riches  of  the  fhip  is  come  on  fhore: 
You  men  ofCyprits,  la  her  hare  your  knees 
Hail  to  thee,  L&dy !  and  the  grace  of  heav*a 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  hand 
Ennheel  thee  round ! 

Def.  I  thank  you,  valiant  Ctfffio, 
What  tiding  can  you  tell  me  of  my  I-ord  ? 

Caf.  He  is  not  yet  arriVd,  nor  know  I  ought 
But  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  fhortly  here. 

Def.  O  but  I  fear how  loft  you  company  ? 

Caf.  The  great  contention  of  the  fea  and  a&ies 
Farted  our  fellowlhip.    But  haiit,  a  Cul ! 

frttbin^  Aiail,  a  fail  I 

Gent.  They  give  this  greeting  to  die  citadel : 
This  likewife  is  a  friend. 

Caf.  See  for  the  news  : 
Good  Ancient,  you  are  welcome.  Welcome^  miftrefi. 

{To  fmilia. 
Let  it  not  gall  your  patience,  good  I/^, 
That  I  extend  my  manners :  'tis  my  brKding  {Saluiii^  her. 
That  gives  me  this  bold  ihew  of  courteG& 

logo.  Sir,  would  the  give  you  fo  much  of  ha  lipc* 
As  of  her  tongue  ihe  oft  bellows  on  me. 
You'd  have  enough. 

Dif.  Alas  I  11k  has  no  tixech. 

Jags. 
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laio.  In  fiitth,  too  much  1 
I  find  it  ftill,  when  I  have  lift  ro  fleep  1 
Marry  before  your  Ladyfhip,  I  grant. 
She  puts  her  tongue  3  Jittic  in  her  heart, 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

^mil.  You  have  little  caufe  to  fay  fo. 

JagB.  Come  on,  come  on  j  you're  piclares  out  of  door;. 
Bells  in  your  parlon,  wild-cats  in  your  kitchens. 
Saints  in  your  injuries,  devils  being  offended. 
Players  iii  your  houftwifery,  '  'houfcwives^  in  your  bcd». 

■  Def.  Oh  fie  upon  thee,  flandercr. 

■  It^o.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  c!fe  I  am  a  Turk  ; 
You  rife  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 

^mil.  You  ihall  not  write  my  praife. 

lago.  No,  let  me  not.  [praifi;  me? 

Dff.  What  wouldft  thou  write  of  me,  if  thou  Ihouldft 

logo.  Oh  gentle  Z^y,  do  not  put  rac  to*t, 
For  1  am  nothing,  if  not  critical.  [bour— 

Def.  Come,  one  afiiiy.    There's  one  gone  to  the  har- 

lago.  Ay,  Madam. 

Def  I  am  not  merry  i  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  I  am,  by  fteming  otherwifc  i 
Come,  how  wouldft  thou  praife  mzi 

Ja£o.  I  am  about  it,  but  indeed  my  invention  comes 
from  my  pate,  as  birdlime  does  from  freeze,  it  plucks 
out  brains  and  all.  But  my  mufe  labours,  and  thus  Ihe  is 
delivered. 

fffie  he  fare  and  w^,  fairmfs  and  wi/^ 
Tie  ottfifor  ufe^  the  other  ujeib  it. 

Ttef.    Wdlprais'di  how  if  fhe  be  black  and  witty  f 
lago.  Ifjbe  he  Hack,  and  thereto  have  a  wit^ 

She'll  find  a  white.,  that  fidl  her  blatknefift. 
Def.  Worfe  and  worfe. 
MmU,  How  if  fair  and  foolifh  ? 
Vol.  VI.  Gg  Jago, 

t  uul  hoBfcwIva. 
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lago.  Siw  never  yet  was  fa9lffi>  tk^-vni.ftm-t 
For  even  herfoUy  htlpt  her  tetutieir. 

Def.  Thcfe  arc  old  {"orfd  paradoxes,  -to.  make  jboi 
?augh  i'th*  alehoufc.  What  miferablc  praifc  feaft  thoufw 
her  that's  foul  and  foolilh  ? 

lago.  Tber^i  none f(^ foul  andftdtfit  tbtrtMto^ 

£uf  doesjbul  pratth,  vbicb/Mr  -and  vAfe  9mes  de. 

Ihf,  Oh  heavy  ignorance!  thou  .praifcft  the  worf 
beft.  But  what  praife  cauldil-thou^bdlow  .on-a  deierring 
woman  indeed?  one,  tbaci^  Uic  authority  .of  her  mail, 
did  juftly  put  on  the  vouch  of  vcry^malicc. ii'fclf  ? 

lagQ.  She  that  was  ever  fair,  and  never  prou4y 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  -mas  never  loud. i 
Never  lackt  gold,  and  yet  went  nevergay. 
Fled  from  her  wxjb,  andyetfaid  now  I  may  ; 
She  that  when  angered*  ^f  revewge  being  '"i^> 
£ad  her  wrong  Jlay,  ■  and  her  di/pleofarfi  fy  ; 
She  that  in  wifdom  ne^er  was  fo  frail 
To  change  the  ecd's  bead  for  thefaimifs  tail  j 
She  that  tould  thini,  andn^er  diklofe  her  mindy 
See  fuitors  following^  and  not  look  hebindi 
She  was  a  wigbl,  (if  ever  fucb  wight  were)——- 

Def    To  do  what? 

lago.  To /uckle fools,  and  chronicle  fmall  beer. 

Def  Oh  moft  lame  and  impotent  conddfion  !  do  net 
Jcarn  of  him,  Mmilia,  tho*-hc  be  thy  hoSband.  How 
fay  you,  CtifiOt  is  he  not  a  moft  profane  and  * '  illiberal^ 
ccnfurer  ? 

Caf  He  fpeaks  home.  Madam,  you  may  relifli  bim 
more  in  the  foldier,  than  in  the  fchokr. 

lagB.  {Af.de.']  He  takc^her  by  the  palmj  «y,  wclJ 
laid  —  whifper — With  as  little  a  web  as  this,  will  1  cn- 
fnare  as  great  a  fly  as  CaJJio.    Ay,  fmile  upon  her,  do — 

;  liberal  .  .  .  eld,  tdit.  ifarh.  imtnd. 
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1  will  gyve  thee-tn  ehrnc  own  conrrihfp.  You  fay  true, 
■*ris  fo  indeed  —  Jf  fuch  tricks  as  thcfe  ftrip  you  .out  of 
your  lieutenancy,  it  had  been  better  you  had  not  kifs'd 
■your  three  fingers,  fo  qft,  which  now  again  you  are  moft 
apt  to  play  the  Sir  h.    YV?  S°°^ — '*^'l  '^■'^'d  an^ 

excellent  cuKcfie — 'tis  fo'mdccd -Yet  agrin  — — 

your  fingers  to  your  lips :  would  dicy  were  diftcr-pipcs 
for  your  fake  !  ^Trumfet, 

The  Moor,  l  know  his  trumpet. 

Caf.  'Tis  truly -fo. 

Def.  Let's  meet  him,  and  rccrive  him. 

Q^.  Lo,  whcrc'he comes! 

S      C      E      N      E        VI. 

E^er  Othello,  and  Attendants. 

Otb.  Oh  my  fair  warrior! 

Def.  My  dvisOtbeHe.' 

Otb.  It  gives  me  wonder,   great  as  my  content. 
To  fee  you  here"  before  me.    My  foul's  joy  ! 
If  after  every  tempeftconje' fuch  calms. 
May  the  winds  blow  'till  they  have  waken'd  death  : 
And  let  the  labouring  \i%t\  climb  hills  of  feas 
.Olympus  high  -,  and  duck  again  as  low 
As  hell's  from  heaVn!  'If  I  were  now  to  die, 
'Twere  now  to  be  moft  happy  \  for  I  fear 
My  foul  hath  her  content  To  abfolute. 
That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Succeeds  in  unknown  fate. 

Def.  The  beav'ns  forbid 
Bat  that  our  ioves  and  comforts  ihould  increafe, 
Ev*n  as  our  days  do  grow! 

Otb.  Amen  to  that,  fwect  powers!, 
I  cannot  fpeak  enough  of  this  content. 
It  ftops  me  licre :  it  is  too  much  of  joy. 
And  this  and  fhis  the  greatcft  difcords  be        [Kiffifg  her. 
That  e'er  our  hearts  -ftiall  make ! 

logo.  » '  You^  arc  well  tun'd  no» ; 

3  Oh,  you  G  g  2  But 
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But  I'll  let  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  mufick. 

As  booed  ax  1  am.  C-4^ 

Otb.  Come,  la's  to  the  caftle. 
Nov,  friends,  our  wars  are  done ;  the  Turks  are  diown'd. 
How  do  our  old  acquaintance  of  this  illc? 
Honey,  you  fliall  be  well  dcfir'd  in  Cyprus, 
I've  found  great  love  amongft  tbem.    Oh  my  fweet, 
I  prattle  out  of  fialhion,  and  I  dote 
In  mine  own  comfort.    Pr'ythee,  good  logo. 
Go  to  the  bay,  and  dlfembark  my  coSers : 
Bring  thou  the  mafter  to  the  ciudel. 
He  is  a  good  one,  and  his  worthine£i 
-  Does  challenge  much  refoeft.    Come,  Defdemona^ 
Once  njorp  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

[Extunt  Othello  and  Dcfdetnota. 

S      C        E      N      E        VII. 

Mantnt  lago  and  Rodortgo. 

lago.  Do  you  meet  me  prcfcntly  at  tht  harbour.  ConK 
thither,  if  thou  bc'ft  valiant }  as  they  fa^,  bale  men  b^ 
ing  io  love,  have  then  a  nobility  in  their  natures,  more 
than  is  native  to  them —  lift  cne  t  the  lieutenant  to-night 
watches  on  the  court  of  guard.  Firft,  I  mud  tell  i£ce 
this:  Deptmem  is  dlrcftly  in  lowe  with  him. 

Rod,   With  him?  why,  'tis  not  pofTible. 

lago.  L^y  thy  fingers  thus;  and  let  thy  Jbul  be  in- 
ftruftcd.  Mark  mc  with  what  violence  (he  firft  tov'd 
the  Moor,  but  for  bragging,  and  telling  her  ^taftical 
lies.  And  wij]  Ihe  love  him  ftill  for  prating  \  let  not  thy 
difcreet  heart  think  it.  Her  eye  mult  be  fxl.  And  whtt 
delight  Ihall  Ihe  have  to  look  on  the  devil?  When  the 
blo^  is  made  dull  with  the  aA  of  fport,  there  fhould  be^ 
again  CO  inBame  it  and  to  give  fatiety  a  frcfli  appetite, 
lovelinels  in  favour,  fympathy  in  years,  mantiers,  and 
beauties :  all  which  the  Moor  is  defeftive  in.  Now  for 
Wantofthefc  requir'd  conveniences,  her  delicate  teodcr- 
iKfs  will  find  it  felf  abus'd,  begin  to  heave  the  gorges 

difrcQ/h 
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difrelifh  and  ^hor  the  Moor;  very  nature  will  inftruffc 
her  in  it,  and  compel  her  to  fome  fecond  choice.  Now, 
Sir,  this  granted,  (as  it  is  a  moft  pregnant  and  unforc*d  , 
poikionj  who  ftands  fo  eminent  in  the  degree  of  this 
fbrtunc,  as  CoMo  does  ?  a  knave  very  voluble ;  no  fur- 
ther confcionable,  than  in  putting  on  the  mcer  form  of 
civil  and  humane  feeming,  for  the  better  cor^pafTing  of 
his  fait  and  moll  hidden  loofe  afieftion  ;  a  flippery  and 
fubtle  knave,  a  linder  of  occalions,  that  has  an  eye  can 
Itamp  and  counterfeit  advantages,  tho*  true  adt'antage  ne- 
ver prefentit  felf.  ■  A  devililh  knave!  bcfides,  the  knave 
is  handfome,  young,  and  hath  all  thofe  requifites  in  him, 
that  folly  and  green  minds  look-  after.  A  pcftitent  qom- 
pleat  knave  !  and  the  woman  hath  found  him  already. 

Rod.  I  cannot  believe  that  of  her,  flic's  full  of  moft 
blefs'd  condition. 

Jt^e.  Kefs'd  figs  end !  the  wine  (he  drinks  is  made  of 

Eapes.  If  fhe  had  been  blefs'd,  (he  would  never  have' 
v'd  the  Moor:  blefsM  pudding!  didft  thou  not  fee 
her  paddle  with  the  palm  o(  his  hand  i  didft  not  mark 
that? 

Rod.  Yes,  that  I  did}  buttbat'was  butcourtelie. 

Jago.  Letcbery,  by  this  hand ;  an  index,  and  obTcure 
prolc^ue  to  the  hiftory  of  lu(V,  and  foul  thoughts.  They 
met  fo  near  with  their  lips,  that  their  breaths  embrac'd  toge- 
ther. Villainous  thoughts,  Rodorigo  !  when  thcie  mutua- 
lities fo  marlha)  the  way,  hard  at  hand  comes  the  msfter 

and  main  cxcrcife,  th'  incorporate  conclufion:  pilh 

But,  Sir,  be  you  rul'd  by  me.  1  have  brought  you  from 
ytnice.  Watch  you  to-n^ht  j  for  the  command,  I'll 
lay't  uptm  you.  C^  knows  you  not :  I'll  not  he  &t 
from  you.  Do  you  find  fome  occafion  to  anger  CaJ^Vy 
tatta  by  fpeaking  too  loud,  or  tainting  his  difcipline,  or 
from  what  other  coutfe  you  pleafe,  which  the  nmo  fliall 
more  favourably  miniller. 

Red.  Well. 

lage.  Sir,  he's  rafli,  and  very  fudden  in  choler :   and 

happily  may  ftrike  at  you.    Provoke  him  that  he  may  i 

Gg  3  for 
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for  even  out  of  that  will  I  caulc  thole  of  Cyprus  to  mq- 
tiny;  whofe  qualification  ihall  come  into  no  true  taOe 
a^in,  but  by  difplanting  of  Ca^o,  So  fhall  yoii  hsvc  a 
'fliorter  journey  to  your  defircs,  by  the  means  I  fhall  thai 
have  to  prefer  thetn  :  and  the  impeditnents  moft  profita- 
bly removed,  without  which  there  was  no  eTtpe&AUan  of 
dur  profpcrity. 

Red.  I  ^iil  do  this,  if  you  can  bring  it  to  aoy  oppcv- 
tunity. 

lago.  I  warrant  thee.  Meet  me  by  and  by  at  the  da- 
del.    I  mull  fetch  his  ncccflkies  afhorc.    Fatcwel. 

Rod,  Adieu.  {Exit, 

5      C      E      N      E      VIII. 

.  ^  Manet  Iigo. 

logo.  That  Cajfto  \ovea  hvt  Ido  well  believe; 
That  Ihe  loves  bim,  'tis  apt,  aftd  of  great  crtdit. 
The  Moor,  howbeit  that  I  endure  hirt  not. 
Is  of  a  conftant,  loving,  noble  nature. 
And  I  dare  think  he'll  prove  to  De/dimona 
A  moft  dear  husband.     Now  I  love  htr  ta>o. 
Not  out  of  abfolute  luft«  (chough  peradvcMutp 
I  ftaiv]  accountant  for  as  great  a  fin,) 
But  partly  Jed  to  diet  my  revenge, 
For  that  I  do  fufped  the  lufty  Moch- 
Hath  leapt  into  my  feat :  the  thou^t  whetcbf 
Doth,  like  a  poifonous  mineral,  gnaw  my  inward*  i 
And  nothing  can,  or  fhall  content  my  fouJ, 
'Till  I  am  even'd  with  him,  wife  for  wife; 
Or  failing  fo,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 
At  leaft  into  ajealoufic  fo  ftrong. 
That  judgment  cannot  cure.    Which  thing  to  do, 
}f  this  poor  trafh  of  Venux^  whom  J  trace 
For  his  quick  hunting.  Hand  the  putting  on  \, 
V\\  have  our  Michael  Cajfio  on  the  hip, 
Abufe  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  ♦  'rank^  garb, 

(For 
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CFor  I  fear  CmJ/Io  with  my  irigln-csp  too,) 
I  .^<Iake  dK'MoDr.thai^  ine,Iavetnc,  and  reward  me, 
t    for  maiccng-iuin:  egcegioufly  an  afs, 
I    ^nd  pra&tOng  .-iqMin  -hn  peace  and  ^pfiet, 
:    Even  to  madncfiv    'TishoK— — —  but  yet  confus'd  ; 
I     l^Mwy's-pluafaceisnerer  feers  'till  us'd.  [^vA. 


&.  C    E    N    E   .  IX, 

'  .  The  Street. 

'  f^/i^  K?fflW,  itntb  a  Proctamlitidn. 
Her.'Vt  is  Otbello*s  pleaibrcy  our  noblr  and  vaBant  Gene- 
rat,  that  vjiofl  Cenairi  tidings  npwttrriv'd,  import- 
ing th&.meer^perdition  of  the  1'iirl^  fleet,  every  ipan  j^t 
himlelt'  into  triwiph :  ^pm^  to  dance,  Ibme  to  make  bone- 
fifes,  each  man  to  what  fport  and  revels  his  mind  leads : 
hinT'  For  befides'this  b«ne&dal  news,  it  is  the  cej^breuion 
of  t\is.i>uptial,  -So  much  was-his  pleafure  (hould  be  pro- 
claimed. AH  offices  are  open,  and  there  is  full  liberty 
of  feafting-,  froip^,  tius  pt^kot  hour  of  five,  *tiU  the  bell 
have  toll'd.  elcy^en. 
Blcls  the.  iOc  of  CjprHSj,  a^  our  noble  General  OibeUo  ! 

,1..-  «.. .  .    ■■     .      .    I    I      .n.     Wnr-      ■ .- 

,5    C    E-  N    E      X. 
Ti^  Castle. 
Siatr  Othtiid-y  Defdemotia,  Caflk),  and  jliteniaas. 
Oth.jr\OOVi  Michael,  Jook  vou  to  the  guard  to-nighc. 

^^  Let's  teach  ourfelves.that  honour^e  flop. 
Not  to  ouc-fport  difcretioo. 

Caf.  lago  hath  dir^ioR-  what  to  do  : 
But  notwithllanding,  with  my  pcrfbnal  eye 
Will  I  look  to'*. 

•  <3  4  Otb. 
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Otb.  lago  is  tnoft  boDcft: 
Micbaci,  good  ni^t.    To-morrow  with  your  earlleft 
ua.  mc  have  Jpcech  with  you.    Come,  my  dear  love. 
The  purchale  made,  the  fruits  are  to  enfiie ; 
Thii  proBl's  yet  to  come  'tween  me  and  you. 
Good  .light.  [ExtuHt  Othdlo  cut  DefBemani^ 

Eaier  lago. 

Caf.  WelcooK,  lago ;  we  muft  to  the  vatch. 

Jago.  Not  this  hour,  Jicutenant :  'tis  not  ycc  ten  o^' 
clock.  Our  General  caft  us  thus  early  fcH-  the  low  of  his 
Defdemona :  whom  let  us  not  therefore  blame  ;  he  hath 
not  yet  made  the  wanton  night  with  her :  and  Ihe  is  ipott 
for  Jove. 

Caf.  She*s  a  moft  exquifite  Lady. 

lago.  And  I'll  warrant  her  full  of  game. 

Caf.  Indeed  flK*s  a  rootl  ftvfh  and  detkate  creatnrv. 

/d;0..What  an  eye  (he  has!  oicthinks  it  founds  a  parfcqr 
to  provocation. 

Caf.  An  inviting  eye  \  and  yet  mcthinks  right  modHL 

•laga.  And  when  (he  fpeaks,  iS  '«.  not  an  alarum  to  love? 

Caf.  She  is  indeed  perfcSdon. 

l<tgo.  Well,  happinefs  to  their  fheets  I  came,  lieutenant, 
I  have  a  Hoop  of  wine,  and  here  without  are  «  brace  of 
Cyprus  gallants,  that  woold  fain  hare  a  meafuic  to  the 
health  of  black  Othello. 

Caf.  Not  to-nightt  good  I^o :  1  have  v«ry  poor  mtd 
unhappy  brains  for  drinking.  I  could  well  wiHi  courttfie 
would  invent  fome  other  cuftom  of  entertainment. 

Ja^o.  Oh,  they  are  our  friends :  but  one  cup  j  111 
drink  for  you. 

Ca/.  i  have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-night,  and  that  was 
craftily  qualified  too:  and  behold  what  innoratioo.  it  makes 
here.  1  am  unfortunate  in  the  infirmity,  and  dare  not 
task  my  weaknefs  with  any  more, 

/ago.  What,  man?  'tis  a  night  of  revels,  thegallaDts 
defire  ic. 

G)/:  Where  are  they  ? 

J^o.  Here  at  the  Qc:-r  j  I  pray  ^ou  call  them  in. 

or. 
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Ot/l  I'M  do*t,  but  it  diflikes  me.  [Exit  Caffio. 

1^0.  If  ]  can  fiiften  but  onecufi  upoa  bim, 

"W  ith  lb4C  which  be  b»h  drunk  UMiigbt  already ,    -     .   - 

He'll  be  ai  full  of  quarrel  and  o&oce 

As  my  young  miftrcfs"  dog.  — '-  — 

Now  my  ficlc  fool,  Roder^ot 

Whom  love  hath  tura'd  alnioft  the  wrmg  fide  out» 

To  Defdemona  hath  to*nighc  carouzM 

Potations  pottle  deep  \  and  he's  to  watch. 

Three  lads  of  Ci^ms,  noble  fwelling  fpirtts. 

That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  diftancc. 

The  very  elements  of  this  warlike  Ifle, 

Have  1  to-night  Sufter'd  with  flowing  cupSt 

And  they  watch  too.  Now  *mongft  this  flock  of  drunkards. 

Am  I  to  put  our  CaJ/io  in  Tome  action 

That  may  offend  the  ifle.    But  here  they  come. 

If  confequcnce  do  but  approve  my  deem, 

My  boat  fails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  ftream. 

S    C    E    N    E     XI. 

Eater  Caflio,  Montano,  and  GentUmea, 
Caf.  'Fore  heav'n  they  have  given  me  a  roufe  already. 
Alont,  Good  faith,  a  little  one:  not  paft  a  pintj  as  I 
am  a  foldicr. 

/ago,  Sope  wine,  bo!  ihigp^^s< 

AnS  let  me  Ibe  canakin  *  'cluA,  cBnk,  eSnkt'^ 
/tad  let  me  the  canakia  clink. 
ji  foldier'j  a  Maa ;  ai  A/«i*i  Uf/s  hut  ajpatt, 
fHy  then  let  afiidier  drink. 
Some  wine,  boys. 
Caf.  'Fore  heav'n,  an  excellent  Cwig. 
hgo.  J  learn'd  it  in  EMtsad:  where  indeed  they  are 
nioft  potent  in  potting.     Tour  Vane^  your  German^  and 
your  fwag-bclly'd  /fo/tofc/ff-— drink,  ho!  — —  are  no- 
thing to  your  Englifii. 
Caf.  Is  your  Eagliflman  (a  exqulfice  in  hts  drinking  ? 

5   tUnt,  flimi, 
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lagiK  Why,  he  drinks  yeu  with:  f«ilfty>yourl3t2**'dtad 
drunt.  He  -fwcats  nrt  »  orcrAttur  y«our  Alhiai**^  He 
gives  yow^Vitffd^.a  vomir,  «Fe  the  oto  poRA»  jcao-  6r 
fillU  ..;••:..■ 

Ca/  To  the  healdi  of  cor<inera!. 
Mont.  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant:  and  I'B-do  you  jtsftkr. 
Jag9.  Oh  fwoet  Ef^&ad  I 
King  Stcphen.tcku  and-s-wnrtiyfeert    . 

His  breeches  ccji_bim  but-a  crow^^ 
He  held  them  fixpi/ice  all  too  dear .^      '  ■     '      . 

ff^ifh  that  be.tctWd  the  tatter  Imn: 

He  v?as  a  weight  of  high  renffwn. 

And  thou  art  bat  of  low  dip-ee ;  ,  _ 
*Tis  pride  that  pills  the  count fy  dowtt^ 

Andtakt  thy  old  cloak  about  thee. 

Some  wine,  hoi '      ' 
.  Caf.  Why,  this  is  a  more  exquifite  fong  than  the  other. 

Jago.  Will  you  hear't  again  ?   .  ■ 

Caf.  No,  for  I  hold  him  to  be  ynwprthy  of  his  place, 

that  does  thofe  thmgs;     Well 'Heaven's  above  ait ; 

and  there  be  fouls  that  muft  be  faved,  and  therc'  be  ibuls 
lAuft  not  be  faved^ 

Ja^o.  It's  true,  good  lieutenant. 
•  Caf.  Fw  mine  own  part,  (no'ofibnce'tO'thc'General, 
nor  any  man  of  qoaKty  -,).  L  hope  jo,he  faved,  -  ; 

lago.  And  fo  do  1  too,.  lieutenant.     . 

Caf.  Ay,  but  hy-yonrl^vc,  notbefore  me.  ThcLieu-  , 
tenant  is  to  be  isved  liefbre  the  Ancient.  Xft's  have -no 
more  of  this  j  let's  to  our  affairs.  Forgive  ourfiiis  — . 
gentlemen,  lei's  look  <o  our.bufinefs. '  Do  not  Ihink, 
g^ntl^men,  I  am  drunk :  this  is  my  AncWnt  -,  this  is  my 
right  hand,  and  this  Is  my  left.  iSm  nOt  drunk  now  j 
I  can  ftand  well  enough,  and  I  fpttk  well  enough.* 

Gent.  Excellent  well. 

Qtf.  Why,  very  well  then :  you  mull  riot  think  then 

A^t  I  am  drunk,  [Exit. 

SCENE 
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SCENE       XII. 

Mtneai  lago  and  Montano. 

-  Mtmt.  To  the  platform,  maACra,  ceme,  \a'»  Jes  die 
watch. 

lago.  You  fee  this  fellow  that  is  gone  bdtve ; 
He  is  a  foldier^  fit  to  ftind  by  Cejiry 
And  give  direction,    And  do  bur  kc  Ms  vice  j 
*Tis  to  his  virtues  a  juft  equinoir, 
Tlie-oncaslongasth'othcr.     'Tispity'of  him  j 
I  fear  the  trail  Oibeih  pats  him  in, 
Oa  fotneodd  timeof  his  inHrmity,     ' 
Will  Ihake  this  itiimd. 
■'AAk/.  But  is  he  often  thus? 

Jago.  'Tis  evermore  the  p^ogue  to  his  deep. 
He'll  watch  the  horologuf  a  dOOUe  ftt. 
If  drittic  rock  not  his  cradle. 

Mfnt.  It  wete  well 
The  General  were  put  in  mind  of  it : 
Perhaps  he  fees  it  not,  or  hisgood  nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  that  appears  in  Ca0o^ 
And  looks  not  on  his  evils;  is  not  this  ttbti 

£AXfr  Rodorigo. 

lago.  How  now,  Rodorige! 
I  pray- youa^eritlM  lieutenant,  go.  lEidt  Rodorigo. 

Mont.  And  'tis  great  pity  that  the  noble  Moor 
Should  hazard  fuch  i  place  as  fats  owh  fisood. 
With  one  of  an  ingrart  infirminr  i 
It  were  an  hon^ ^itn.co  Ajr  lb. 
UototbeMov. 

Ii^«.  Not  I,  for  cfaii,  &ir  iflimd  i 
I  do  love  X^ir^tf  weUt  and  would  dd  trioch 
TocDrehimoftfaatril;    HArkyWbfctnoife? 

Ifmtbmi  hdpjbdpt 
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Re-enter  Cafiio  purfuit^  RodorJgo; 

Caf.  You  rogue!  yourafcal!   

Mont.  What's  the  maacr,  lieutenant  ? 

Caf.  A  knave  teach  mc  my  duty?  I'll  beat  the  .knare 
into  a  twiggen  bottle. 

Rod.  Bcac  me  — — 

Ctif  Doll  thou  prate,  rogue  ?         ^ 

Mint   Nay,  good  lieutenant  \  \Stayh^  Inm. 

I  pray  you, 'Sir,  hold  your  hand.       ' 

Caf.  Let  mego.  Sir,  or  I'll  knock  you  o'er  the  muzzard. 

MoHt.  Come,  come,  you're  drunk. 

Caf.  Drunk? .  [HwyAAt 

lago.^  Away  I  faj,  go  out  and  cry  a  mutiny. 

{Exit  Rodorigpi 
Nay,  good  lieutenant— Alas,  gentlemen  — 
Help,  ho !  —  Lieutenant— Sir,  MoHlago  —  — 

Help,  mafters!  here's  a  goodly  watch  indeed — , 

Who's  that  who  rings  the  bcli  ?  — diablo,  ho!  IBeUrimj. 

The  town  will  rife.    Fie,  fie,  lieutenant ! 

You  will  be  fliaco'd  for  ever.  | 

SCENE      xni.  I 

Enter  Othello,  and  JHesJants. 

Olb.  What  is  the  matter  here  ? 

A^nit.  J  bleed|ftill,  l.am  hurt,  buG-noc  to  th'  death. 

Otb.  Hold  for  your  livei, 

logo.  Hold.  ^*io  I  .lieutenant  ■*—  Sir  —  MmIow  — 

Gentlemen  • . 

Have  you  forgot  all  *  'fenfe  ©f  pJacc^  and  duty  ? 

The  General  fpeaks  to  you hold,  hold,  for  (hame  -^ 

Otb.  Why  how  now-  hof  from  whence  arifcth  this? 
Are  we  turn'd  Tarir.f^tnd  to  onr  iclvei'do  tK« 
Which  heaven  bath' forbi4.th*0//()iB»/«^:  ... 
For  dd-iftian  Ihatne,  put  by  this  barbarous  brawl ; 
He  that  ftirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage, 

■  <:   u„  , ,  Hold! 

6  pttce  of  fence 
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Holds  his  foul  light :  he  dies  upon  his  moci(». 
Silence  that  dreadfui  bell,  it  frights  the  tfle 
From  her  propriety.    What  is  the  maner  f 
Honril:  /«f »,  that  look*ft  dea,d  with  grieving, 
Spndc :  who  began  thli  i  on  thy  lore  I  chai^  thee: 

laga.  I  do  not  k^ow  %  fricndi  all,  but  now,  crea  now 
In  quarter,  and  in  terms  like  brkle  and  groom 
Divefting  tbcm  for  bed  i  and  then,  but  now— — 
As  if  fome  pUnet  had  unwicted  men* 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  ^rcafts. 
In  oppoQtion  bloody.     I  can't  fpcak 
Any  beginning  to  this  peevilh  oddt. 
And  would  in  aftton  glorious  I  had  loll 
ITiofc  legs  that  brought  me  to  a  pan  of  it! 

Otb.  How  comes  it,  MUbaek  you  arc  t4iu3  forgot  ? 
Caf.  I  pray  you  pardon  me,  I  cannot  fpeak. 
Otb.  Worthy  MtMaiw^  you  were  wont  be  civil : 
The  gravity,  and  ftilhiefs  of  your  youth  ; 

The  world  hath  noted  \  and  ypur  name  is  great 
In  nwuths  of  w^feft  cenfure.    What'sthc  mauer. 
That  you  unlace  yoqr  repMtatian  gIhm, 
And  fpend  your  rich  c^inion,  for  die  name  . 
Of  a  pight-btawler  ?  give  me  anfwpr  to  it. 

Mmt.  Worthy  OtbeUo,  I  am  hurt  todai^ri , 
Your  oiBcer  lago  can  inform  you, 
(While  I  fpare  fpeech,  which  fomething  now  ofiends  die) 
Of  all  that  I  do  knowi  nor  know  I  aught 
By  me  that's  faid  or  done  amils  this  night, 
Unlcfs  fclf-chju-ity  be  fomaimcs  a  vice. 
And  to  defend  our  fclvesk  be  a  (in. 
When  violence  aflaik  us. 

Otb.  Now,  by  hcav'n,  . 
My  blood  begins  my  fafer  guides  to  rule. 
And  pafljon,  having  my  bell  judgment  choler'd, . 
Afiays  to  lead  the  way.    If  I  once  ftir. 
Or  do  but  lift, this  arm,  the  beft  of  you 
Shall  fmk  in  niy  rebuke. .  Give  me  to  know 
How  this  foul  rout  began  i  who  ict  it  on » 

And 
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And  he  ih«  is  approv'd  in* is  offeiioe, 
Tho*  he  had  iwinn'd  «ich  mc,  both  at  a  binh. 
Shall  lofe  me.     '  "Whac,  Mid  in''  a  town  pf  war. 
Yet  wild,  the  pwgrftf'fl  hearts  bnni*ftrfl  of  fear. 
To  HiMiage  private -and  domeftick  qiHrrel  ? 
lanlght,  and  on  (he  courtof  guanj  wid  faiftty  ? 
*Tis  monftrous.    Say,  J^s,  who  b^an'c? 

Mont,  If  pamally  affin'd,  or  Icagt/d  in  officQ, 
Thou  doft  deliver  mwe  or  kfs  than  truth. 
Thou  art  no  fokticr. 

Ii^o.  Touch  mc  nM'fo  near  v 
I'd  rather  have  this  tongue  cut'^m  my  mouth. 
Than  it  fliould  do  offttvpc  to  ASebulG^i 
Yet  I  perfwade  mylctlf,  to  fpe^k  the  truth 
ShJl  nothii^wrwig  him.    Thus'dst  General: 
Montana  and  my-ftif -being  in  fpeeeh. 
There  conies  a  fellow  crying  out  for  help, 
And  C^|Jio  following  with  determin'd  fwotd. 
To  execute  upon  him.    Sir,  this  gentleman 
Steps  in  to  Caffto^  and  intrean  his  pat^) 
My  felf  the  crying  Mlow  did  puifue ; 
Left  by  his  clamour  (as  it  U>  fell  ouc) 
The  town  might  fall  in  frtghL    He,  fivift  tH  fboc, 
Ouc-ranmy  (urpofe:  I  retum'd,  the  rather 
For  that  I  heard  the  cliitk  and  fall  of  fwords, 
Ajid  Caffio  high  in  oath  -,  which  'till  to-nighc 
I  ne'er  might  fay  before,     Whm  I  Came  back, 
(For  this  was  brief)  I  -found  them  dofe  cogetbor 
At  blow  and  thrufl,  e7«i  as  again  tbey  were 
When  you  yourfelf  did  part  ttrm. 
More  of  this  matter  cannot  I  report. 
But  men  are  men }  thcbeft  fometimeaferget.-, 
Tho*  Caffio  did  fome  little  wrong  to  Mm, 
As  men  in  rage  ftrike  thofe  that  wifh  them  beft. 
Yet  furcly  Cajjio.,  I  believe,  rcc«iv'd 
From  him  that  fled  fome  ftrange  ind^nity. 
Which  patience  could  not  pals, 

7  What,  in 
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-Thv  iibnefty.ai»d  lovr dah  n]iQev.i)iis  pMCnr,  .      . 

;N^lagii:  light  toCuffia,    Qi^o^  \  love  fbee, 
iBuc  novel- morebciofflcCTof  mine 

'Ent«r'^(^rt\QTa  attfndid.  ' 

Look  if  my  gcncie  love  be  not  r»i»M  Vf* 
I'll  make  thee  an  example, 
D(/:  What's  the  matter? 
Qlb:  Alias  well,  fweesiiigi  OOfne^  ««ragritob«l^ 
Sir,  for  yourburts,  n^  felf  w^l.bc'  your  fuiscoo. 
Xicad  htm  off.:       . 
JagOy  look  .witlk'care  about  the  tofm. 

And  filcncc  thofc  whomithis  vile  twawl  diflra&sl. 
•Come,  D^iinwBd,  *f  is  the  foJdier's  life, 

To  have  their  balmy  flumbcrs  wak'd  with.ftrife.  {T^MMT. 

S      C  :  .:E      :N       E  ;      KIV.  ■ 
J^ntsiAs&yand  Caitio. 

Jtfpir.  *l??lm,  are  you  iiurt,  lieuttnaot  f 

C^  Paftalhfiii^ffiy. 

/flfff.  Marry,  heaif.'ft.forbid! 

Ctf/  iReputation,  reputation,  repattttiort!  oh>I -have  loft 
myrepiuatiDn!  il  have  loft  the  immonal  part  ofmyielf, 
nnd  <what  remains  is  beftbl.'  ^y  repotacion,  lagty  -my 
Tcpwarion  — — - 

logo.  As'I'dm^an  honeEbtnan,  -l  -^d  thought -yon  hatt 
received  fome  bodily  wound  ;  there  is  more  fenfe  in  tbn 
than  in  re|)Utation.  ^Reputation  is  -3ti-idle,and  moft  ^fe 
itnpofiiion  i  oft  gpt-wtitKiut  merit,  and  iloft  -without 'd#> 
ferving.  You  havelldft  noireputationat-oll,  nnlels  yon 
repute  younilelf  fuch  a  Jofsr.  -  'Wkftf,  man  >— —  thve  arc 
uays  CO  reconrcf' the  (^MRtl  again.  Ycu  are  but  now  caft 
in  hts  mood,  a  punJflirtMnt  tnotc  in  policy  than  in  motiee^ 
eren'feasoiie'wiMikl  beat'hisofiencekis  dog  to  afir^toa 
impious  lioo.    -fiueto  him  again,  and  he^  youiB.        ^ 

CaJ.  I  will  rather  fue  to  Ix  derpisM,  than  to  deceive  lb 
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good  a  commtnder  mth  fo  fli^t,  fo  drunken,  and  to  io* 
aifcrcet  an  officer.  Drunk  and  fbeak  ?  parrot  ?  and  fqaab- 1 
ble?  fwaggcrf  fwear?  and  dilcourfe  fuftian  with  ont*t 
ownOiadowP  oh  thou  invifible  fpirit  of  wine  I  if  thoa 
haft  no  nunc  to  be  known  by,  kt  lu  caJl  thee  devil. 

/(^o.  What  was  he  that  you  foUow*d  widi  yottf  fword? 
what  had  he  done  to  you  i 

Caf.  I  know  not. 

logo.  Is't  poffiblef 

Caf.  I  remember  a  nufs  of  things,  but  nothing  diJlind- 
ly:  a-qoarrd,  but  nothing  whoeforc.  Oh,  that  mea 
ihoukl  put  an  enemy  in  their  mouths,  to  fteal  avay  their 
braini!  that  we  ihould  with  joy,  plealance,  revel,  and 
applaufe,  tnuuform  our  felves  into  beafts  I 

It^o.  Why,  but  you  are  now  well  enough :  how  cane 
.you-  thus  recowM  i 

Caf.  It  hath  pteas'd  the  devil  drunkennefi  to  ^ve  place 
to  the  devil  wrath  i  one  unperfe£tnels  fhews  me  aocKhcr, 
R>  make  me  frankly  dcfpife  my  felf. 

1^0.  Come,  you  are  too  fevere  a  noraler.  As  the 
time,  the  place;  the  condttwnof  this  country  ftands,  I 
could  heartily  wifh  this  had  not  bcAll'n :  but  iince  it  is 
as  it  is,  mend  it  for  your  own  good. 

Caf.  I  will  isk  him  for  my  place  again  t  he  ihall  tell 
me,  I  am  a  drunkard !  had  I  as  many  mouths  as  Hfirtt 
iuen  an  tnfwer  would  ftop  them  all.  To  be  now  a  feofl- 
ble  man,  by  and  by  a  fool,  and  prefently  a  beaft !  — ^ 
Every  inordinate  cu^  k  unfak&'d,  and  the  ingredient  is  a 
devU. 

It^,  Come,  cbme,  good  wine  is  a  good  familiar  crca- 
xure,  if  it  be  well  os'd :  exclaim  no  moreagainft  it.  And, 
gpod  lieutenant,  I  think  you  think  I  love  you. 

Caf^  I  have  well  approv'd  it.  Sir.    1  drunkl 

lage.  You  or  any  man  living,  may 'be  drunk  at 
foQM  time,  man.  I  tell  you  what  you  Ihall  do :  our  Ge> 
neial's  wife  is  now  the  General.  I  may  fay  fo,  in  this 
refpeA»  ias  that  he  hath  devoted  and  g^voi  up  himjclf 


hyGoogle 


O  T  H  E  L  t  o,  the  Moor  of  Venice.  481 
to  the  contemplation,  marlc^  and  '  Menocement''  of  her 
parts  and  graces.  Confcfs  yourfclf  freely  to  her :  impor- 
tune her  help,  to  put  you  in  your  place  again.  She  is 
of  fo  free,  fo  kind,  fo  apt,  fo  blefTcd  a  dirpofition,  fhe 
holds  it  a  vice  in  her  goodnefs  not  to  do  more  than  fhe  is 
reqyefted.  This  brolcen^  joint  becwcen  you  and  her  Iiuf- 
band,  intreat  her  to  fpltnter.  And,  my  fortunes  againft 
any  lay  worth  naming,  this  aack  of  your  love  {hall  grow 
ftronger  than  it  was  beftur. '     ' 

Cd/  You  advifc  me  well. 

Ia£o.  I  prbtdl,  in  the  fincerity  of  loTe»  and  boneft 
kindnefs.         -  •     . 

Caf.  I  think  it  freely:  and  betimes  in  the  morning  I 
will  bcfeech  the  virtuous  Dtfdemona  to  undenake  for  me  : 
1  am  dcfperatc  of  my  fortunes,  if  they  check  me  here. 

Ia£o.  You  are  iri^ihc  right :  good  night,  lieutenartf,  I 
mud  to  the  watch.  -  , 

Caf.  Good  night,  hoaeft  logo.  [Exit  Callio. 

S    C    E    N.   E     XV. 

Mtwt  lago. 

1^9.  And  what's  he  then,  that  fays  I  play  the  villain  ?  - 
When  this  advice  is  free  I  give,  and  honeft. 
Likely  to  thinking,  and  indeed  the  courfe 
To  win  the  Moor  again.     For  'tis  moft  eafic' 
Th*  inclining  Defdemona  to  fubdue 
In  any  honeft  fuit :  fhe's  fram'd  as  fruitful 
As  die  free  elements.     And  then  for  her 
To  win  the  Moor,  werc't  to  renounce  his  baptifm, 
All  feals  and  fymbols  of  redeemed  (ini 
His  foul  is  fo  enfctter'd  to  her  love 
That  Ihe  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  fhe  lift. 
Even  as  her  appetite  fhall  play  the  God 
With  his  weak  fun&ion.    Am  I  then  a  villain, 
Tj  counfel  Caffio  to  this  parallel  cburfe, 
Direftly  to  his  good  ?  *Tis  hell's  divinity  : 

Vol..  VJ.  H  h  -When 

I  dwrgtement  ...  tli  tdii,  Thtoh.  mtni. 


hyGoogle 


4.62  Othello,  the  Moor  tf  Venice;.. 

When  devils  will  their  Uackeft  fiiu  put  on. 

They  do  fuggcft  at  6rft  with  heav'oly  fliews. 

As  I  do  now.     For  while  this  boncft  fool 

Flies  Defdemona  to  repair  his  fortune. 

And  Oie  for  hiifi  pleads  ftroogljr  to  the  Moor} 

I'll  pouf  this  pftilcnce  into  his  ctr. 

That  fht  repeals  him  for  her  body's  luft  i 

And  by  how  much  Ihe  ftriTes  to  do  him  good. 

She  fhatl  undo  her  aedit  with  the  Moor, 

So  will  I  turn  her  virtue  into  pitch  1 

And  out  of  her  own  goodneu  make  the  net 

That  fliall  enmefh'thcm  all.    How  now,  Re^rig*  ? 

SCENE        XVI. 

Enter  Roddrigo, 
Rod.  I  follow  here  in  the  chace,  not  lik«  a  hoittid  the 

bunts,  but  one  that  Jills  up  the  cry.  My  money  is  almcfi 
fpent}  I  have  been  to-night  exceedingly  well  cudgcildi 
and  I  think  the  ilTuc  will  be,  t  /hall  hare  lb  much  a- 
perience  for  tny  pains  ;  and  f^  with  no  money  at  all,  and 
a  little  more  wit,  return  again  to  yenice. 

lago.  How  poor  arc  they  that  hatfe  nbt  feitiehCc.' 
What  wound  did  ever  heal  but  by  degheei  r 
Thou  know'ft  we  work  by  wit,  and  Mt  by  wirthCTaft  i 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time : 
Does't  not  go  well  ?  Cfl_§io  hath  beaten  the*, 
And  thou  by  that  fniall  hurt  haftcafllitf*d  Caffio. 
Tho*  other  things  grow  fairagainft  the  fbn. 
Yet  fruics  that  bioflbm  Erfl,  *  ""are  nbt  fifft  Hpc;^ 
Content  thy  felf  a  while.     In  troth,  'tis  rtrorhmg; 
Pleafiire  and  aflion  make  the  hours  fcem'Diort. 
Retire  thee  5  go  where  thou  art  billeted  : 
Away,  I.  fay,  thou  flialt  know  more  hereafter: 
Nay,  get  thcc  gone.  ^EiHt  RddbrigO. 

Two  things  are  to  be  done  ; 
My  vifciimft  move  for  Ca^Q  to  her  itiifirefi: 

ru 

9  will  firftberipe:  ■ 
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iTll  fet  her  on  1  '  'fo^  draw  the  Moor  apart, 

iVnd  bring  him  jump,  when  he  may  Cajfto  find 

^ojficiijiig bis  wife:  ay,  tt\9i'£  the  way: 

JDuM  QOt  devipe,'  by  coldneik  and  delay.  {Exli^ 


ACT     m.      SCENE    I. 

Before  Oth^o'j  Falace. 

Enter   Callio^   and    Muficians- 


M 


Ca  isio. 

AST^jR,5,  pl»y  her^  I  willctMitoit  your  patn% 
Somahing  ^cba^j  btief  i  aod  bid  good-inocrov. 
•  General. 

VMu/ick  piaySi  jufdtitttr  Qova/rom/be  B^e. 
CiowH.  Why^  ipj(nerB,  h^e  yo»r  jnfb'uincacs  beenJQ 
Tfapksi  rhac.tbey  fpcakl'<^*.f>Q(c  thus? 
Mvf-  How,  Sir,  how  ? 

Clotof,  Ak  cM*?,  I  jH^y  ypy,  wiad  uiftruaMnc&  { 
Muf.  Ay,  marry  arerfMy,  Sir. 
■Clown.  Oh,  thereby  hangs  a  tale? 
Muf.  Whereby  har^  a  tale,  Sir. 
CUinif.  iAttr^f  Sir,  by  fnany  ii  yrind  jnllrument  ^hat 
I  know.     But,  cpaftt^rs,  here^s  money  for  you :  and  thy 
General  fo  like&yqw  ma(lck,  that  he  d^ftres  y^u  for  love's 
lake  to  make  ap  nfiiie  with  i(. 
Muf.  Well,  Sir,  we  will  not. 

ClowH.  Jf  Vou,haTe.^y  iriufick  tl)atimy  nptbe  heard* 
to^t  again.    ^,.as  they.^y,  to  fai^  mufick,  .the  Geo^ 
fal  docs  not  greatly  care. 
A^.  We  have  none  fucb.  Sir. 
ClowH.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  your  bag,  *'and 
Bk^  awav.     Go,  .nmifli  intoau*,  away!      tExevraMaf, 
Hh  a  Ca/. 

t  to  a  for  I'll 
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'  Caf.  DqA  thou  hear,  mioe  hondt  fncnd  "i 

Clown.  No,  I  hear  not  your  honeft  friend  ;  I  hear  yoa. 

Caf.  Pr'ythce,  keep  up  thy  quillets,  there's  a  poor 
piece  of  gold  for  thee  :  if  the  gentlewoman  that  atcendi 
the  General's  wife  be  flirring,tell  her  there's  one  Caffio  en- 
treats of  tier  a  little  favour  of  fpecch.  Wile  chou  do 
thisP 

Clown.  She  is  ftirring,  Sir  ^  if  flu  will  ftir  hkher,  I 
fhall  ieem  to  notifie  unto  her.  [Exif  Clown. 

Caf.  Do,  my  good  friend. 

To  bim  enter  lago. 
In  happy  time,  lago. ' 

hgo.  You  have  not  be^n  a-bed  then  ? 

Caf.  Why,  no  •,  the  day  had  broke  before  we  parted. 
I  have  made  bold  to  fend  in  to  your  wHc  s  - 
My  fuitis,  that  (he  will  to  Df/dcmona 
Procure  me  fome  accefs.  - 

lago.  I'll  fend  her  prefently  : 
And  I'll  devife  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  tliat  yotir  convcrfe  and  bufinefs 
May  be  more  (ree,  {^Eiai, 

Caf  \  hunibly  tharik  you  for't.     1  never  knew 
A  FloreKtiue  more  kind  and  honeft. 

To  him  enter  Emilia.- 

Mmil.  Good-morfofr,  good  Iicittenant,'  I  am  forrjr 
For  your  difpleafurc  ;  but  all  will  fure  tt  well. 
The  General  and  his  wife  are  talking  of  it : 
And  flic  fpeaks  for  you  floutly.     The  Moor  repliej. 
That  he  you  hurt  is  of  great  fame  \h  Cyprus^ 
And  great  affinity  ;  and  that  in  wiOom    ",, 
He  might  not  but  refufc  you ;  but  •  'he  lovej  yoU,^ 
And  needs  no  otlicr  fuitor  but  h(s  likings. 
To  bring  you  in  again. 

Cnf.  Yet  I  befcech  you,        '    '       ■■'■;. 
If  yoa  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done, 

Giwt 
3  he  proieKs  he  loves  you.    ■    ■ 
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Give  me  advant^e  of  fome  brief  dtlcourre 
W  ich  Hefdemona  alone. 

jEmii.  Pray  you  come  in, 

1  will  beftow  yoiiwho-e  you  Iball  have  time 

To  fpeak  your  bofom  freely.  '      ' 

Caf.  I'm  much  bound  to  you. '  \^xtmt. 

SCENE       II. 
£if/«r  Otliello,   lago,   mi  Gentlmot. 

Oth.  Theft  letters  give,  lago,  to  the  pilot. 
And  by  him  do  my  duties  to  the  fenate  \ 
That  done,  I  will  be  waJfcing  on  the  works. 
Repair  there  to  me. 

laga.  My  good  Lord,  Pll  do*t. 

Otb.  Thii  tortification,  gentlemen,  fhall  we  fcc*t  ? 

Geni.  We'll  wait  upon  your  Lordfliip.  \Exeunf. 


S     C      E     N      E  ■        III. 

An  Apartment  in  the  Palacf' 
Enter  DeTdemona*  CatTio,  and  j£mili«. 

Def,  T)E  thou  aflfur'd,  good  Caffit,  I  will  do 

d  All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalf.  [band 

jEmil.  Good  Madam,  do:  1  know  it  grieves  my  huf- 
As  if  the  caufc  were  his. 

'  Def.  Oh  that's  an  honeft  fellow  i  doubc  not,  CaJ^o^ 
But  1  will  have  my  Lord  and  you  again 
As  friendly  as  you  were. 

Caf.  Mod  bountcotis  Madam, 
Whatever  (hall  become  of  Michael  Caffie^ 
He's  never  any  thing  but  your  trutt  fervant. 

Def.  I  know't,  I  thank  youi  you  do  love  my  Lord, 
YouVe  known  hitn  bng,  and.be  you  well  alTur'd, 
He  Hull  in  ftrangcncfs  ftand  no  farther  oiT 

H  h  3  Tlian 
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Thftn  in  a  politick  diftwce. 

Caf.  Ay,  but.  Lady, 
That  policy  may  either  kft  fo  long. 
Or  feed  upon  fuch  nice  utd  wateriui  diet, ' 
Or  breed  itfclf  fo  out  of  circunafiuces. 
That  I  being  abfent,  and  my  place  fup|lly*d. 
My  General  will  forget  my  love  and  (eiVice. 

Def.  Do  not  doubt  that  j  before  Mn^ia  here, 
I  give  thee  warrant  of  thy  place.     AOiire  thee, 
iri  do  vow  a  friendfhip,  I'll  perfbriri  le 
To  the  laft  anicle.     My  Lord  ♦'flian't^  refc 
I'll  watch  him  tame,  and  talk  him  out  of  patience  » 
His  bed  fhall  fcem  a  fdiool,  his  board  a  Ihiift  ; 
I'll  intermingle  every  thing  he  do's 
With  C^^o's  fuit :  therefore  be  merry,  Cfl^ff, 
For  thy  TolHcitor  fliall  rather  die. 
Than  give  thy  caufc  away. 

S      C      E      N      E     '  IV. 

£vtet  Othello  and  lago. 

Mmil.  Madam,  here  comes  my  Lord. 

Caf.  Madam,  I'll  take  my  leave,- 

Def,  Why,  ftay,  and  hearmefpeak. 

CaJ.  Madam,  not  now  ;  I'm  very  ill  at  tafe  • 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purpolfes. 

Vff  Well,  do  your  dilcrccion.  {Exit  <^a^. 

Jaro,  Hah!  1  like  not  that. 

Otb.  What  doll  thou  fay? 

/ago.  Nothings  my  Lfttd  j.  <>r  if- 1  know  noc  i»bat. 

Oib.  Was  not  that  C^^  poned  from  my  wiF:  ? 

Jago.  Caffio^  my  Lord  ?  no  fure,  I  caan,ec  think  it. 
Tfiac  he  would  ileal  away  fo  guilty-like^ 
Seeing  you  corojng. 

Otb.  I  believe  'twas  hc^ 

iD^  How  now,  my  Lord  ? 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  Alitor  here, 

■     A 

4  (haUneyer 
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A  man  that  languiflies  in  your  difpleafure. 

Otb.  Who  is't  JTQO  JDcan  ? 
.'      Def.  Wiiy,  your  li.eqtep4M  C^io.     Good  my  Lord, 
If  I  have  any  grace,  or  power  to  move  you. 
His  prereoc  fcfODoilfatioa  take. 
Fot  if  he  be  not  one  %hzf.  truly  Jovcs  ypu, 
That  errs  in  ignorance,  4nd  not  la  cunning, 
1  have  no  judgment  in  an  honeft  face. 
I  pr'ythee  calihim  back. 

Otb.  Went  he  honce  now  ? 

Hef.  In  footh,  fo  humbled. 
That  h^  .bath  icft  par;  of  ^is  grief  with  me 
To  fufRr  with  Mm.    <5ood  Jove,  cajl  .him  back. 

Ofb.  Not  now,  fweet  Di^eaona  j  forae  other  time. 

pef.  But  Qiall't  be  fliortly  ? 
■  Olb.  Sooner,  fweet,  for  you. 

Def.  Shallot  be  to-nighi,at  fuppcr  ? 

Otb.  Not  to-night. 

Def,  To-morrow  dinner  then  ? 

Ot^.  I  fta,0  not  dine  tt  (lomc : 
I  meet  the.Q«pt«i]5  «:-thcicit»deJ. 

Def.  Why  then  to-morrow  night,  or  fuefJi^  mom. 
Or  Tuefday  noon,  or  night,  or  ^eduefday  morn. 
I  pr'ythee  name  the  tilne,.'buf  kc  it  not 
Exceed  three  dftJESi  itiifaitb,  iie'j  penitent: 
And  yet  his  trefpafs,  in  our  common  realbn, 
(Save  thai  they  iay  the  v^ars  muit  make  example 
Out  of  their  beft)  ts  Qqcalatoft.a  fault 
T' incur  a  private  check.     When  fhall  hecome? 
Tell  me,  Oibello.    I  wonder  in  my  foul 
What  yob  wcHiId  iksk  die,  thfit  'I  would  deny. 
Or  ftand  fo  mamm'ring  on.  What  ?  Michael  Cajfio  ' —  ■ 
That  came  a  wooiqg  with  you,  .and  many  a  time 
When  ,1  have  fpokc  of  you  dilpraifingly 
Hath  ta'wi  your  part,  to  have  fo  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in?  iruftme,  I  could  do  much  -— - 

Oib.  Pr'ythc<:  no  .m.gre,  let  him  come  when  he  nill, 
I  will  deny  tbcc  nothing. 

H  h  4  ■D.;': 
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Bef.  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon : 
'Tis  as  I  fhould  entreat  you  wear  yoor  gloves; 
Or  feeri  on  nourifhing  meats,  or  keep  you  warm  s 
Or  fue  to  you  to  do  peculiar  profit 
To  your  own  perfon.     Nay,  when  I  have  fuit 
Wherein  I  mean  to  touch  your  !ove  indeed,. 
It  (hall  be  full  of  poize  and  difficulty. 
And  fearful  to  be  granted, 

0th.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 
Whereon  I  do  befeech  thee  grant  me  this. 
To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  myfelf. 

T)ef.  Shall  l deny  you  ?  no:  farewel,   my  Lord. 

Otb.  Farewel,  my  Defdemonay  I'll  come  ftraight. 

Bef.  Emilia,  come  ;  be  as  your  fancies  teach  you  s 
Whace'cr  you  be,  I  am  obedient.'  [^Exemf, 

SCENE         V.   ■ 
Maneni  Othello  and  lago. 

Olb.  Excellent '  'wendi  1^'  perdition  catch  my  foul. 
But  I  do  love  thee  ;  and  when  I  love  thee  not. 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

lago.  My  noble  Lord! 

Otb.  What  doft  thou  lay,  Tag9  ? 

lago.  Did  Afiebael  Cqffio^  when  you  woo'd  my  Lady, 
KnoAT  of  your  love? 

Otb.  He  did  from  firft  to  laft ;  why  doft  thou  ask  ? 

lago.  But  for  a  fatitfaftion  of  my  thought, 
No  further,  harm. 

Otb.  Why  of  thy  thought,  logo  f 

lago.  I  did  not  think  he'd  been  acquainted  witfi  it, 

logo. 

(a)  Til- ousf/Wench  htrttaforg  earritJ  in  tt  a  ftnft  nt 'wap  Jctrnfat 
«r  iij^raging,  fucb  ai  mgJerH  timts  hav*  tnmex'3  U  it :  It  fi^mifiti 
a  young  'woaat,  eftia  an  amiahlt  ■wanuin,  ft  that  /ami  havt  tb^ht 
it  a  cerruftian  eitlyfmm  the  naard  Venus,  In  the  flaj  of  Antony  and 
Cleopatra  Aa  z.  Sc.  3.  //  /j  tb^  „fed:  Qeopatra  ii  rulliJ,  Royal 
Wench!  and  in  tbi.  Play  again  Afl  5.  Sc.  9.  O  ill  ftarr'd  Wenclil 
So  in  Ftetchn-V  Bloo^  Brtlhtr  Rollo  is  tbt  wtUft  of  hi,  tMfipaJSnimti 
A«i  rtj^ta/ul  addr,p.  It  Edith  tall,  bif  W?nch.  A&  S.  Sc.  /. 

S  wrctcli   ..  .  eld  tdlt.   Tbitb.  imtad. 
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Otb.  O  yes,  and  went  between  us  very  oft. 

Ia£0.  Indeed? 

Otb.  Indeed!  ay,  indeed.  Difccm'ft  thou  aught  of  that? 
Is  he  not  honeft  ? 

lago.  Honeft,  my  Lord ! 

Oth.  Honeft!  ay,  honeft. 
■   Jago,  My  Lord,  for  aught  I  know. 

Otb.  Whatdoft  thou  think? 

logo.  Think,  my  Lord?  — ■  ■—  [nt\ 

Otb.  Think,  my  Lord!  why,  by  hcav'n,  thou echo'ft 
As  if  there  were  fome  monftcr  in  thy  thought 
Too  hideous  to  be  fhewn.     Thou  doft  mean  fomediing: 
1  heartl  thee  fay  but  now,  thou  Iik*dft  not  that,-  — »— 
"When  Cafta  left  my  wife.    What  did'ft  hot  like? 
And  when  I  told  chec,  he  was  of  my  counfcl. 
In  my  whole  courfc  of  wooing  ;  thou  cry'dft,  indeed  f 
And  didft  contrail  and  purfe  thy  brow  together. 
As  if  thou  then  hadft  (hut  up  in  thy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit :    if  thou  doft  love  me. 
Shew  me  thy  thought. 

Jago.  My  Lord,  you  know  I  love  you, 

Olb.  I  think  thou  doft : 
And  fori  know  thou'rt  fu!!  *'of  ho^efty,^ 
And  weigh'ft  thy  words  before  thou  giv'ft  them  breath* 
Therefore  ihefe  ftops  of  thine  fright  me  the  more  : 
For  fuch  things,  in  a  falfe  diAoyal  knave. 
Are  tricks  of  cutlom  ;  but  in  a  man  that's  juft. 
They're  '  'diftillations''  working  from  the  heart. 
That  pafllon  cannot  rule. 
'    Jago.  For  Michael  Cajfio^ 
I  dare  be  fworn,  I  think,  that  he  is  honeft. 

Otb.  I  think  fo  too. 

Uio.  Men  fliould  be  what  they  fecm. 
Or  thofe  that  be  not,  would  they  might  feem  none! 

Oth,  Certain,  men  fhould  be  what  they  feem. 

U%g.  Why,  then  I  think  Gi^tf's  an  honeft  man. 

Oth.  Nay,  yet  there's  more  in  this  i 

I  pray 

6  of  love  and  luHKltx,  7  cold  dSlaiknu  »r  cIofedcnoteinaM 
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]  pray  thee  fpeak  to  me  u  to  thy  thxakings. 
As  ttiou  dod  ruminace  •>  and  give  thy  worft 
P/ thoughts  liie  worft  of  worda. 

1^0.  Good  my  Lord,  ■  pardon  mc. ' 
Tbo'  I  am  bound  to  every  aftfif  4u^« ; 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  all  flavei  arc  nre  bo  i 

Utter  my  thoughts ! Why,  iay  diey'rc  vQe  and  Talk, 

As  Where's  that  palace  wherebto  foul  things 
Sometimes  intrude  not  P  who  has  a  breaft  fo  puce, 
but  Jbme  uncleanly  apprchcnlions 
Keep  leets  and  law-days,  and  io  ^fllons  lit 
With  meditations  lawful  ? 

OtB.  Thou  doll  confpire  agrunft  thy  friend.  i^»» 
If  thoubutthink*ft  him  wroog'd,  and  md^'fthis  car 
A  flranger  to  thy  tboughci. 

iigo.  I  do  befeech  you, 
'  'Caufe''  I  perchance  am  vicious  in  my  guels  : 
As  I  confefs  it  is  my  nature's  plague 
To  fpie  inco  abufe,  and  oft  my  jciloufie 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not ;  I  Intreat  you  then* 
From  one  chat  lb  imperfoftly  conceits. 
Your  wifdom  would  not  build  your  felf  a  trot&Ic 
Out  of  my  fcatcertng  and  unfure  oUervince: 
It  were  not  for  your  quiet,  nor  your  good. 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honefty  and  wifdom, 
To  let  you  know  my  thoughts. 

Otb.  Wfcat  doft  thou  mean  ? 

1^0.  Good  name  in  man  and  woman,  deariny  Lord, 
Is  the- immediace  jewel  of  their  fouls. 
Who  fteals  my  purfc  fteals  trafh,  'tis  fomething,  nc«hingi 
*Twas  mine,  'tis  his,  -and  has  been  Qave  to  thouTaodi ; 
But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name* 
Robs  me  of  that,  which  not  enriches  hioi. 
And  raakes  me  poor  indeed. 

Oib.  I'll  know  thy  thought  — ■— 

Isge.  You  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  your  band  } 
Nor  fliaJl  not,  whilft\is  in  my  cuftody. 

Oih. 
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Otb.  Ha! 

logo.  Oh,  beware,  my  Lord»  of  jealoiiGe : 
It  is  a  grcen-e/d  monfter,  which  doth  »  'mako^ 
"Fho  max.  it  feeds  on.    That  cuckold  Urea  in  biiHi, 
"Who  certain  of  hi*  fete,  lores  dot  hia  wronger  j 
Sut  oh,  what  damned  minutes  tclJi  he  o'er, 
'WhockHcs,  yet  doubts;  {ofjpeAs,  ynltrongly  IotcsI 
Otk.  Oh  miicry ! 

.  logo.  Poor  and  content,  is  rich,  and  sich  enough  % 
But  riches  endlefs,  is  as  poor  as  winter, 
Xo  him  that  ever  fears  he  fball  be  poor. 
Good  heaven  the  iouis  of  ail  my  tribe  dclimd 
From  jcatottfie  1 

Otb.  Why  P  ^y  b  chh  P 
Think'ft  thou  I'd  make  1  life  of  jealoufie  } 
To  follow  ftill  the  changes  of  the  mcon 
With  frcOi  fufpicions  ?  No  j  to  be  onte  in  doubt  is 
"  'At  onoe^  to  be  refolv'd.    £xifhange  mc  for  a  goat. 
When  I  fiiall  turn  the  burincfs  of  my  ibul 
To  fuch  '  'cxfuffolatc'^  and  btownfurmifo. 
Matching  thy  infcreooe.    'Tis  not  to  make  me  jeabin, 
T»fty  rtij  wife  isfair,  feeds  welt,  lom comnuiy. 
Is  free  of  fpeech,  lings,  plays,  ind  duicts  welli 
Where  virtue  is,  thafe  are  moft  virtuous. 
Nor  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  I  draw 
The  fmalleft  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt  \ 
For  Ihe  had  eyes,  and  chofit  me..     No,  k^^ 
I'll  fee  before  1  doubt  ^  when  I  doubt,  prove  \ 
And  on  ttie  proof,  theni  is  no  more  but  this,  ■■■  »"<»— 
-Away  at  once  with  Jove,  '  'and"*  jeatoufie. 

lago.  I'm  glad  of  this  t  for  now  I  fhal)  havcFtafoa 
To  fhew  the  love  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
"Wkh  irankcr  fpirk.     Therefore,  as  I'm  bound. 
Receive  k  fN>m  «e.    1  fpeak  one  yet  of  proof. 
Ijx^  to  yoor  Wife,  obferve  her  well  wbh  Ca£ia, 
Wear  your  eye,  thus  -,  not  jealous,  nor  feare  » 
I  would  not  have  your  feie  and  aoUe  nature 

...  -      ,  .OK 
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Out  of  felf-bounty  be  abus'd ;  look  to't.  ! 

I  know  our  coumry  difpoficton  wdl  j-  ' 
In  yenice  they  do  let  heav'n  fee  .the  pranks 
They  dare  not  (hew  their  husbands ;  their  befl;  caoicietKC 
Is  not  to  leave't  undone,  but  kecp't  unknown. 
Otb.  Doft  thou  fay  fo  ? 

lage.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marryiiig  jrou  ^ 
And  when  Ihe  fcem'd  to  ftiake,  and  fear  your  Jooks» 
She  iov'd  them  raoft.    . 
t    Otb.  Andfoftedid.  ,  . 

lags.  Go  to  then  ; 
She  that  fo  young  could  give  out  fach  a  ietming 
To  fcal  her  father's  eyes  up,  clofe  as  oak  -  — ■ 
He  thought  'twas  witchcraft— but  I'm  much  to  blame: 
I  humbly  do  bdeech  you  of  your  pardon, 
For  too  much  loving  you. 
Oib.  I'm  bound  to  you  for  ever.  ■ 
lago.  1  fee  thu  hath  a  litde  dafli'd  your  fpirits. 
Olb.  Not  a  jot,  not  a  jot. 
lagff.  Truft  roe,  I  fear  it  has:. 
I  h<^  you  will  confider  what  is  fpoke 
Comes  from  my  Jorc.   Bw  I  do  fee  you're  movM— 
I  "am  to  pray  you  not  to  firain  my  fpeech 
To  groQer  iHlies,  nor  to  larger  reach. 
Than  to  fufpidon. 
Olb.  I  will  not. 

Jagg.  Should  you  do  fi>,  my  Lord, 
My  fpeech  would  fall  into  fuch  vile  fuccefs, 
"Which  my  thoughts  aim  not  at.  Cafto\  my  worthy  iricnd. 

My  Lord,  I  fee  you're  mov'd  — • 

Otb.  No^  not  much  mov'd  —— ^ 
I  do  not  think  but  Difiesuna'i  honeft. 

Tage.  Long  live  Ihe  fo  ;  and  long  live  you  to  think  fo! 
Otb.  And  yet  how  nature  erring  from  it  fdf — 
lago.  Ajr,  there's  the  point  j  —  as  (to  be  bold  with  you) 
Not  to  affeft  tnany  propofed  mtlches 
Of  her  own  clime,  complcxkm  and  degree. 
Whereto  we  fee  in  all  things  nature  tends : 

.1  .         Fohl 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


O  T  H  £  L  L  0,  the  Moor  of  Venice.   493 

Koh!  one  may  fmell,  in  fuch,  a  will  moft  rank. 
Foul  difpropottions,   thoughts  unnatural. 
Buc,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  in  pofition 
OiftindJy  fpcak  of  her,  tho*  I  may  fear 
Her  will,  rffioiling  to  her  better  judgmcnr, 
i'Aa.y  fall  to  match  you  with  her  couatt7  forms, 
And  haply  fo  rfcpent. 

Otb,  Farewel,'  farewel  j 
If  more  thou  doft  perceive,  let  me  know  more : 
Set  on  Chy  wife  t*  obrervc.    Leave  me,  L^o. 

logo.  My  Lord,  I  take  my  leave,  [Gcin^. 

Otb.  Why  did  1  marry  ? 

This  honeft  (feature,  doubtlefs, 

Sees,  and  knows  more^  much  more  than  he  unfolds. 

lago.  My  Lord,  I  woald  I  migbt  intreat  your  Honour 
To  (can  this  thing  no  farther  ;  leave  it  to  time  : 
Altho*  'tis  fir  that  Caffio  have  his  place. 
For  fure  he  fills  it  up  with  great  ability. 
Yet  if  you  plcafe  to  put  him  off  a  while. 
You  fhall  by  that  perceive  him,  and  his  means ; 
Note  if  your  lady  ftrain  his  entertainment 
"With  any  ftrong,  or  vehement  importunity  ;  ■  ' 

Much  will  be  feen  in  that.    In  the  mean  time. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  bufie  in  my  fears, 
(As  worthy  caufc  I  have  to  fear  I  am,) 
,   And  hold  net  free,  I  do  befcech  your.  Honour. 
Otb.  Fear  not  my  govcmnJcnt. 
I<^.  I  tfoct  more  take  .my  leave.  [£in^ 

S     C     Ei    N     E       VL 

AfMtf  Othello. 

0th.  This  fellow's  of  exoeedtiu  boncfly. 
And  knows  all  qualities,  with  alearned  ^irit. 
Of  human  dealings.    If  I  prove  hec  haggard, 
Tho'  that . her  jeflfca  were  my  dear  Fieart-ftring;s, 
rd  whittle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  tlie  iwind  . 
To  prey  at  fomuK.  Haply,  for  I'm  black. 

And 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


494   OTA^Vho^deMoerefVcmcc- 

And  have  doc  ihoie  fofi  pam  gf  QonVcrfitioa 
That  chambercrs  iavc  i  or  for  J  api  (kclio'd 

Into  the  rale  of  yaus,  vet  tlwt's  wt  vpack '-* 

She's  gone,  I  am  abus'd,  4nd  my  relief 
Muft  be  to  loath  her.    Oh  tbscurfcpf  tmrrui^f 
That  ire  CAD  call  thdc  deljatc  Cficamres  Mira, 
And  not  their  appetites!  I  had  rather  J;>e  a  tOfMj* 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dongcoa. 
Than  kcepacofucr  io  iJlc  thing  I  tovc. 
For  others  uJ£.   Yet  *sis  JJv  pl%uc  pf  great  OiOCS  « 
Prer^tiv'd  are  the^  Jcit  than  the  bafe  » 
*  I  is  deftiny  unfhunnable  like  iJcath* 
Even  then,  this  forked  plague  k  &ted  tg  ja 
Whenwe  do  qvi^kfin.    Ge^denma  comes: 
.SI00F  DeCkmora  m^  £tfi)Ufl. 

If  fhe  be  falfe,  oh  tJuB*  hour'A  raoduk  Jelf : 
ril  not  believe't. 

Tkf.  How  now,  .tpydojrtJi^iii^ 
Yourdinoer,  and  tbe^eneioiw  ifUnder; 
By  you  invited,  4o  Dtowd  )raMt  fiefcoRc. 

O/i.  I  am  to  :bUA)e. 

D^  Wh^  do  wu  .^ig^t  jb  ^vwly  ? 
Are  you  not  well) 

Qtb.  I  have  a  paiQ  ^ppo  tpy  .forchcaid  bete. 

!)<•/:  Whgrj,  jbac^  with  wAH^ung,  '(twill  uragr  agiiia ; 
Let  me  but  bind  it  hardi  withiom^Jbour 
Jfe^mbewell.  ^ 

Oib,  Your  napkin  u  too  tittle  \  * 

[She  drnfi  bef  bandkerchief. 
Let  it  alone :  come,  1*11  go  in  with  you. 

D^  1  am  very  fomyrdHt  youAA  notwell.      {Exeuirt. 

■   S'.C'  f^    N"E  '  -VU. 
Manet  3Emilia.  ' 

Mf^l.  I  am  :^<li:hpnfquttdtbis'^ 'napkin  twee  :^ 
This  waa  ber,&tft.«emc(Rl»:»ti«-&9fn  J^jMoot.; 
■     ■    4  nidtm:  My 
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tAy  wayward  biaharid  hafh  a  hundred  times 
'NVoo^d  me  to  fiod  it.    BMt  (he  fo  loves, the  R>ken» 
(For  he  conjur'd  her,  ftiefhoukl  ever  keep  it) 
nrhat  fhe  rcfervcs  it  cvo'Sftore  about  her, 
Xo  kils  and  talk  to.    1  wM)  have  the  WQrk 
Xa'en  out,  and  give  it  to  /«; 0,  but 

What  be*JI  do  with  it,  heav'n  knows,  not  I : 

1  nothing,  but  to  pleafe  his  fanufie. 

£nier  lago. 
L^.  How  now  ?  wfiat  do  you  here  ak»K  ? 
/Smii.  Po  not  yov  chide  i  I  have  a  thing  for  jkh).'  ;  ' 
X^0.  You  have  a  thing  ftv  tnp? 
It  is  a  common  thing— *- 
^mil.  Ha? 

laga.  To  have  a  foolilh  wife. 
v€m(/,.  Oh,  is  that  all  ?  wh»t  wiU  ;ougiv9  nw  a.ow 
For  ^t  fame  handkochief  ? 
Jago.  What  handkerchief? 
j£mil.  What  handkerchief? 
Why,  that  the  Moor  firft  ^ve  to  Di^i/emom^ 
Th&  whfeh  ft>  oftea  you  4id  hid  ■kAsI. 
/ago.  Haft  ftojen  it  from  her? 
jEmil.  Noi  but  ftte  let  it  drop  by  M^ligenc^ 
And  to  th*  advantage,  2  bong  here,  t(mk.'c  up  : 
Ijook,  here  jt  ia. 

logo.  A  good  wtttch,  give  it  me. 
Mmil.  What  will  you  dowkh'i^yow  twvo  bMpfoflvneft 
Tohave  MKikhit? 
logo.  Wbf,  vlwt*«  chat  to  you  ?  ^Suakbii^  if, 

jSmil.  iCt  he  4Wt  &H-  fome  purpofQ  of  import,     ; 
Givc'c  me  again.    Pim:  Lady,  taifH  fw  .fnd» 
When  fhe  ftiati  lack  it. 

lago.  Be  not  you.  ktiown  on'c : . 
I  have  ujc  for  .it.    Go,  leave  me  -rr— ,     {tEtiit  ^Stfuioi, 
I  will  in  C#^s  lodgi^  loTe  this  mpkiq. 
And  let  him  Bnd  it.    Trifles  li^t  as  air    . 
Arc,' to  the  jealous,  cuifirmatioos  ftrong. 
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As  proofe  of  holy  writ.    This  may-do  roin<%hmg. 
The  Moor  already  changes  with  my  poifons  : 
Dang'rous  conceits  are  in  their  natDre  poiibns. 
Which  at  the  firft  are  fcarcc  found  to  difbfte  ; 
But  with  a  little  i&  upon  the  blood. 

Bum  like  the  mines  of  fulfrfiur. I  did  fay  fo, 

[pbfgrving  Othello  y«iB»^/y  diflKrk'i 

SCENE    vm. 

£M<T  Othello. 
Look,  where  he  comes !  Not  poppy,  nor  nAndragon, 
Nor  all  the  drowfie  fyrups  bf  the  woi^ld. 
Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  fweet  flfl^ 
Which  thou  *  'ow'd'ft''  ycfterday. 

0/£.  Ha!  falfe  tome! 

1^9.  Why,  how  now,  General  ?  rio  more  of  chat. 

Otb.  Avanc,  be  gone ;  chou'ft  fet  me  on  the  rack. 
I  fwear  'tis  better  to  be  much  abus'd. 
Than  but  to  know  a  little. 

Jago.  HoW,  my  Lord  i 

Otb.  Whu  fenfe  had  I,  in  her  (lol*n  hoars  of  lufl?    . 
I  Jaw't  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  me  i 
I  flept  the  next  night  well  %  was  free  and  meny ; 
I  found  noc  CajJio\  kifTes  on  her  lipe  : 
He  that  is  rabb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  ftol'n. 
La  him  not  know't,  and  he's  not  irobb'd  it  all. 

li^o.  I  am  forry  to  hear  this. 

Otb.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  gefleral  camp, 
(Pioneers  and-all,)  had  tailed  her  fwect  body. 
So  I  had  nothing  known.     Oh  now,  for  ever 
Farewel  the  tranquil  mindl  Farewel  content! 
Farewel  the  plumed  troops,  and  the  big  war. 
That  make  ambition  virtue !  oh  farowel ! 
Farewel  the  neighing  fteed^  and  the  fhrill  tnunp. 
The  fpirit-ftirring  drum,  th*  ear-piercing  fifc, 
Tlie  royal  l»nacr,  and  all  quality, 

PrkJe, 
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Fride,  pomf!*  ^nd  circumftance  of  glorious  war  t 
And  oh  you  mortal  engines,  whofe  rude  chnms 
Th*  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counter^, 
Farcwcl  I  OtbcUo'i  oscupadon's  gone. 

logo.  Is't  poffible,  my  Loidf 

Otb.  Villain,  be  fure  thou  prove  my  lore  a  vhore  s 
Be  fure  of  it:  gire  mc  the  ocular  proof, 

[Catcl^  bcid  m  him. 
Or  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  foul. 
Thou  hadft  been'  better  have  been  bora  a  dog, 
.  Than  anfwer  my  wak'd  wrath. 

lago.  Is't  come  to  this? 

Otb.  Make  me  to  fec't^  or  at  the  ]eaft>  fo  prove  ih 
That  the  probation  bear  no  fair^e,  nor  loop. 
To  hang  a  doubt  on:  or  woe- upon. thy  life! 

Jago.   My  noble  Lord  — 

Otb.  If  thou  doft  flander  her,  and  torture  me^    ■ 
Never  pray  more ;  abandop  all  remorfe  i 
On  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate  ; 
Do  deeds  to  make  heav'n  weep,  all  earth  amazed  ; 
F(H-  nothing  canlt  thou  to  damnation  add». 
Greater  than  that. 

It^.  Oh  grace  I  (^  heav'n  defend  me ! 
Are  you  a  man?  have  you  a  foul  ?  or  fenfe? 
.God  be  wi'  you :  take  mine  office.     Wretched  fool. 
That  liv*ft  to  make-  thine  honefty  a  vice  I 

0  monftrous  world  I  take  noie»  take  note,  oh  world. 
To  be  direft  and  honeft,  is  not  fate. 

1  thank  you  for  this  proBt,  and  from  hence 
I'll  love  no  friend,  fith  love  breeds  fuch  oficnce. 

Otb.  Nay,  ftay- 'thou  thould'tl  be  honeft -—^ 

Tago.  I  fhould  be  wife,  for  honeity's  a  fool. 
And  lofcs  what  it  works  for.  - 

Otb.  By  the  world, 
I  think  my  wife  is  honeft,  and  think  flie  is  not  -, 
I  think  that  thou  art  juft,  and  think  thou  arc  not ; 
I'll  have  fome  proof.     Her  name,  that  was  as  trcflj 
As  Dian's  viiage,  is  now  begrim'd  and  black 

Vol.  VI.  I  i  As 
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As  mineovD  (u».    If  Acre  be  isrds  or  kafofs^ 
Poifbn,  or  fire,  or  fidbcating  ftouni^ 
ril  DOC  aKliiie*t.    Weutd  I  were  &ciafiedl 

lage.  I  {be.  Sir,  you  arc  eaten  up  wkh  paCoB  i 
I  do  repeat  me  tlui  I  put  k  to  joa. 
You  wouhi  be  bdsficd  ? 

Otb.  Would?  IU7,  UKlwm. 

l0gt.  And  may  i  but  how  ?  bow  (atbfied,  my  Lonl  ? 
Would  yoa  be  fuperriibrj  graOy  gape  oni 
Behold  her  topp'd  ? 

Otb.  Death  and  damnation!  oh  I 

logo.  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty,  I  thinic, 
Tobnng*cH]CothacBrorpe&:  damn  them  then. 
If  ever  mortal  eyis  do  fee  tbcm  boIAer 
M(»«  than  their  owfk     What  then  i  how  then  ? 
What  fhall  I  lay  ?  where'i  £uisfaaioa  ? 
It  is  ioipt^ble  you  Ibwild  ice  this, 
Were  they  as  prime  at  goat^  as  hot  as  tnonkcys. 
As  lalt  as  wolves  in  ftidCf  and  fools  as  greft 
As  ignorance  made  druok.     But  yet,  I  6y, 
If  imputation  aitd  ftrang  dpcwn^uiees 
Which  lead  dire&ly  to  the  door  of  truth. 
Will  give  ypu  fadsftiftion,  you  night  hafCt. 

Otb.  Give  me  a  living  reofon  Qv^s  dJOoyal. 

lap.  I  do  noc  like  the  ofice  j 
But  fith  I'm  encred  in  this  caufi;  fo  fer, 
Frick'd  U^t  by  foolifh  hoocfty  and  love, 
I  will  go  (Ml.     I   lay  with  Cq^o  lately. 
And  being  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
J  could  notfleep— ^—  there  are  a  kind  of  men 
Soloefeeffoul,  that  in  their  fleeps  will  mutter 
•  'All  their^  affiurs:  one  of  this  kind  is  Ca^o: 
In  0ecp  I  heard  him  fay,  iSveet  Dcftlemona, 
Let  ut  be  wary,  let  us  hide  our  leva. 
And  then.  Sir,  would  he  gripe,  and  wrkig  my  hand. 
Cry  —  Oftuea  treaiure  I  ^nd  then  kifi  me  hartj. 
As  if  he  fjockt  op  kifles  by  the  roou 

•  Thdr  And 
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Aex3  grew  upcRi  my  Itps)  then  lay  hia  leg 
Over  mj  thigh,  and  I^  and  kifi,  and  then 
Cry.  Ciir&dfatt!  tbtt  gave  tbee  to  tbt  Moor, 

Otb.  Oil  monftrow!  mooftmul 

Ti^o.  This  was  but  his  dream. 

O^.  But  this  denoted  2  fore-goM  conduOon  ( 
*Tis  t  Ihrewd  doubt,  tho*  it  be  but  a  draun. 

/ago.  And  this  may  help  te  thicken  ottur  ftooh 
That  do  denoonftrate  thinly. 

Otb.  IMI  tear  ber  all  to  pieces. 

L^o.  Nay,  but  be  wile  i  yet  we  &e  nothing  dooct 
She  may  be  honcft  yet,     Tetl  me  but  thb. 
Have  you  not  romctimes  feen  a  handkerchief, 
Spott«l  with  (Irawberries  in  your  wife's  hand  ? 

0th.  I  gave  ber  fuch  a  onej  'twas  my  firft  gift. 

/<^.  I  know  not  that ;  but  fuch  a  handkacbie^ 
(I'm  fure  it  wu  your  wife's,)  did  I  to-dajr 
See  CaJ^o  wipe  bis  beard  with. 

Otb.  If  it  be  that ■ 

lago.  If  it  be  that,  or  vy^  if  'twttt  hers. 
It  fixaks  againft  her  with  the  oAer  proa6. 

Olb.  Oh  that  the  flave  had  forty  taou^d  Itra ! 
One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  rercnoe. 
Now  do  I  tee 'tis  true:— —Look  here,  L^, 
AU  my  fond  love  thus  do  I  Uow  to  luav'a : 
Tit  gone  -  '   ■'- 

Arife,  black  vengeance,  from  the  hollow  hell  I 
Yield  up,  oh  love,  thy  crown  and  hearted  throne 
To  tyranoous  hatel  fwell,  bolbm,  with  diy  frai^ht^ 
For  'tis  of  afpicks  tongues. 

I»o,  Yet  be  centoK. 

Qr>.  O  blood,  blood,  blood 

logo,  patience,  I  &y  %  your  mind  may  change. 

Otb.  Never,  lago.    Like  the  Pentick  lea, 
Whole  icy  currept  and  corapulfive  cotu-fe 
Kc'er  feels  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Prepentick^  and  the  ffeSt/pont  : 
Era  lb  my  bloody  tbou^;^  wtm  violent  pace 

li  tt  SbaU 
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Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  tHunUe  Jotc; 

Till  that  a  capable  and  wide  revenge 

Swallow  them  up—  Now  by  yond  marble  beav'o. 

In  the  due  rev'rencc  of  a  iacred  vow,  []/fir  knuti. 

I  here  enMge  my  words  — 

lago.  Do  n«  rife  yet :  C^ago  knedi. 

Witncfs,  you  ever-burning  lights  above  I 
You  rlemencs  that  clip  us  rauml  about ! 
Witncfs,  that  hereii^o  doth  give  up 
The  execution  of  his  wit,  hands,  heart. 
To  wrong'd  Othelle't  fcrvicc.    Let  him  command, 
f  'Nor^  to  obey  Ihall  be  in  me  rcmorfe. 
What  bloody  bufmeis  ever. 

Otb.  I  greet  thy  love. 
Not  with  vain  thanks  but  with  acceptance  bounteous. 
And  will  upon  the  inftant  put  thee  to*t :  ; 

Within  thefc  three  days  let  ax  hear  thee  tzj. 
That  Cajit^s  not  alive. 

la^o.  My  friend  is  dead ; 
'Tis  done  at  your  requefi.    But  let  her  live. 

Otb.  Damn  her,  lewd  mitue  [  oh  damn  her,  daaui  ba' 
Come  go  with  me  apart ;  I  will  withdraw 
To  fiirniQi  me  with  fome  fwifc  means  of  death 
For  the  fair  devil.     Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant- 

logo.  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [^Eaewti. 

'S     C     E     N     E     IX. 

-  jinatber  apartment  in  the  Pa(ace. 

Enter  Defdemona,  Emilia,  and  Clown. 

Def.  "r\0  you  know,  firrah,  where  lieutenant  Ca^o  lyes? 
XJ  Clown.  I  dare  not  fay  he  lies  any  where. 

T>ef.  Why,'  man  ? 

Clown.  H^9  a  foldler,  and  f&r  me  to  &y  a  IbJdicr  liei, 
'tis  ftabbing. 

Vef.  Go.t0|  where  lodges-fe-? 
,    .  ,  '     •  ■".'■■■  '  '  ■■    Clomi. 

•    ■■  ■       7  And  ...Mtdii.flai.  mfud. 
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QtKn.  To  tell  you  wlwre  he  kxlgts  is  to  tell  you  whcfe 
I  lie. 

JDef.  Can  asy  thing  be  tmdtr of.  this?  ~ 

Clown.  I  know  not  wt^cre  hfe  Joc^es  y  and  for  roe  to 
devife  a  lodging,  and  fay  he  lyes  h^,  or  he  lyes  there, 
were  to  lye  in  mine  own  throat. 

i)^CanyDa'eDquiEehiiiiocit?andbceclified  byreportf 

Chiiin:  I.-will  catechize  the  world  lor  him, th^  is,  make 
qucftions,  and  *  ''bid^  them  anfwer.  •  .  . 

Def.  Seek  him,  bid  him  tome  hither  ^  telihim,  Ihave 
mov'd  my  Lord  on  his  behalf,  and  hope  all  will  be  well. 

Cbwn.  To  do  riiis  is  within  the  compafs  of  man's  wit, 
and  thvefore  I  will  attempt- the  doing  ofit.    [Exit  Clffwn, 

Def.  Where  Ihould  I  lofc  the  bandkerdiief,  MmiUa  ? 

jEml.  I  know  nor.  Madam. . 

Def.  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  haw  Joft  my  purfe 
Full  of  cruzadoes.    And.  but.my  n(d)le'Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  foch  bafenels 
As  jealous  creatures  arc,  ft  were  oiough 
To  put  him  to  ill  thinking. 

Mmil.  Is  he  not  jealous  ? 

Def.  Who,'  be?  I  think'  the  Sun  where  he  was  bom 
.Drew  allTuch  humours  Irom  him. 

Mml.  lodk  where  he  comes. 

Def.  I  will  not  leave  him  now,  till  Q^Jfio  be  ' 
Call'd  to  him.     Howisic-withyou,  my  Lcvd? 

S       C       E        N       e'        X. 
,:■.  Enter  Othello. 

0th.  WtU,  my  good  Lady.    Oh  hardnefs  to  diflemble! 

iAfidt. 
How  do  yoi3,I)efi!emona  ? 
Def.  Well,  my  Lord. 

Otb.  Give  me  your  hand  ;  this  hand  is  moift,  my  Lady. 
Def.  It  yet  hath  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no  forrow. 
Oib,  This  argues  fruitfulncfs,  and  liberal  heart  : 
Hot,  hot,  and  moifl  . —  this  hand  of  yours  requires 
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A  ftquefter  from  liberty  %  fiiftiog  and  prayer. 
Much  cailig»tion,  exercife  devout, 
Fot  bcre*s  a  young  and  fweaung  devil  here. 
That  commonly  rebels:  *m  a  good  hand* 
•  'A  very  frank  one.^ 

Def  You  may,  indeed,  £iy  fb  i 
For  'cwas  that  hand  that  gave  away  tny  hart. 

Otb.  A  liberal  band.    '  'I'he  haiuJs  of  old  gave  beaits  i^ 
But  our  new  heraldry  u  hands,  not  hearts, 

J)e/  I  cannot  fpeak  of  this ;  come  now  your  promife. 

Ofb.  What  proroife,  chock  ? 

Dff.  I  have  fcnr  to  bid  Ca^  come  fpeak  with  ytm. 

Otb.  1  have  a  fait  and  forry  rheum  o£fends  me  % 
L^nd  me  thy  handkerchief. 

JJef.  Here,  my  Ijord. 

0th.  ThfX  which  I  gave  you. 

Def.  I  have  k  not  about  me. 

Otb.  Not? 

Hef.  No  indeed,  my  Lord. 

Otb.  That's  a  fiiutt.     That  huidkerdtief 
^d  an  Mgyptian  to  my  mother  give  t 
She  vas  a  charmo',  and  could  almoll  read 
The  thoughts  of  people.     She  told  her,  whib  Ihc  kepc  i^ 
'Twould  makjt:  her  ami^le,  fubdue  my  father 
Intirely  to  ho*  love  ;  but  if  fhe  Itrft  it 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  ftchcf*!  eye 
iShouid  hold  her  loathed,  and  his  fpiriu  hunt 
After  new  fancies.     She,  dying,  gave  k- me. 
And  bid  ok,  when  my  &te  would  have  me  wiv*d* 
To  give  it  her.    I  did  fo,  and  take  heed  OB*t  i 
'Make  it  a  darling  like  your  precious  eye  \ 
To  lofc't  or  give't  away,  were  fuch  perdkion 
As  nothing  cTfe  could  match. 

pef.  Is^tpofiible? 

0th.  'Tis  true  \  there*)  magick  in  the  web  of  it  i 
A  ^;'^f^  that  hath  numbrcd  in  the  world. 
*  '0(  the  funds''  courfe  two  hundred  compalKs,  lo 

J  AfTrankone.  iTlichcam,orold:,gave  ^udi ; ..tUiHt.l^mri.  tmni. 
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In  her  pn^hoick  farf  fow*d  cht  woric : 
Tbe  woms  went  hallowed,  due  did  breed  the  fi]k| 
And  it  wu  dy'd  in  mummej.  which  the  skilful 
Conferr'd  of  maidens  hearts. 

Dtf.  Indad !  u*t  true  I 

Oib.  Moft  veritable,  therefore  look  to^  well. 

J)r/I  Then  would  to  heav'a,  that  I  had  never  feen't ! 

0».  Hai  wherefore  f 

Def.  Why  do  you  fpeak  fo  ftartingly,  and  rafh  t 

Otb.  Is*t  loft ;  is*t  BOiK }  fpcak,  b  It  out  o*  th*  way  ? 

i}«/:  Blefiusl 

Otb.  Sa^  you  ? 

Def.  It  tsnotlf^i  but  what  an  if  it  were? 

Otb.  Hal 

JOef.  I  &y  it  is  not  loft. 

Otb.  Fctth't,  let  me  ft^r. 

Def.  Why,  fo  I  can,  Sir,  but  I  will  not  no#: 
This  is  a  trick  to  put  me  from  my  fait. 
Pray  you  let  C^ffta  be  receiv'd  a^in. 

^b.  Fetch  me  the  huidkerchief — my  mind  mifgivo— • 

Def.  Come,  you'll  ne'er  meet  a  more  fuflkient  maOp 

Otb.  The  handkerchief — 

Dtf.  A  man  that  all  his  time 
Hath  founded  his  good  fortonea  cm  your  fove  t 
9iai*d  dangers  with  you. 

Otb.  The  handkerchief 

Def.  Infooth  you  are  to  blame. 

Otb.  Away  !  [Exit  Otbelkk 

S    C    E    N    E     XI. 

MoHent  Dcickmoaa  aitd  Emilia. 
Mml.  Is  not  this  man  jealous  t 
Def  I  D^er  bw  this  before. 
Sure  there's  fome  wondtf  in  this  handkerchief: 
I'm  moft  unha[^  in  the  fofs  of  it. 

jBmil.  *Tis  not  a  year  or  two  ihews  us  a  man: 
Tbey  aic  b*tt  Qomacbs,  and  we  all  but  food, 

Ii4  They 
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They  eat  us  hungerly,  and  when  they're  foil 
They  belch  us.    Look  you !  Caffto^  and  my  iKi^iand. 

Enter  lago  and  CalHo. 
la^.  There  is  no  other  way,  'tis  flic  imift  do^  i. 
And  lo,  the  happinefs !  gp  and  importune  her. 

Def.  How  now,  good  C^,  what's  the  news  with  yami 
CaJ.  Madam,  my  former  fuit.     I  do  bcfeech  you. 
That  by  your  virtuous  means  I  may  again 
Exiftj  and  be  a  member  of  his  love. 
Whom  I»  with  all  the  office  of  my  heart,. 
Intirely  honour.    I  would  not  be  delay*d  \ 
If  my  ofience  be  of  fuch  mortal  kind. 
That  not  my  fervJce  paft,  nor  prefent  forrowi, 
Nor  purpos'd  merit  in  tiiturity. 
Can  ranfom  me  into  his  love  again ; 
But  to  know  To,  muft  be  my  beneBt : 
So  Ihall  I  cloath  me  in  a  forcM  content. 
And  Hiut  my  felf  up  in  fome  other  courfii^ 
To  fortune's  alms. 

tief.  Alas !  tliricc  gentle  Co£i9. 
My  advocation  is  not  now  in  tune  % 
My  Lord  is  not  my  Lord ;  nor  Ifaould  I  know  hin^ 
Were  he  in  favour,  as  ,in  humour  alter'd. 
So  help  me  every  fpirit  fanftified, 
As  I  have  fpoken  for  you- all  my  heft. 
And  flood  within  the  blank  of  his  difpleafurc 
For  myfrec  fpeech!  you  muft  a-while  be  patient ; 
'  What  I  can  do,  I  will:  and  more  I  will 
Than  for  my  felf  I  dsae.  .  Let  that  fuffice  you. 
Ifgo.  Is  my  Lord  angry  ? 
jEmil.  He  went  hence  but  now  \ 
And  certainly  in  ftrange  unquietnds. 

lago.  Can  he  be  angry  ?  I  have  fecn  thecmnon. 
When  it  hath  blown , his  rftnks  into  the  air,  jl 

And  like  the  devil  from  his  very  arm  I 

Fuft  his  own  brother  \  and  can  he  be  angry  ?  '\ 

Something  of  moment  then ;  I  will  go  meet  him ; 
There's  matter  in't  indeed,  if  he  be  angry.  [Exil. 

SCENE      l| 
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s    c  .  E    N    £  ...  xn. 

A£tne/tt  Defdemona,  iEmilk,  and  C^fBo.         • 
JOi/l  I  pr'ythee  do  fo.    Something  fure  of  ftatc, 
Kicber  from  Femtt  or  ibme,  unhatch'd  pra£Hce» 
N3ade  her  idcmonftrabJe  in  Cyfrus  to  hiiu, 
tiath  puddled  his  clear  fpirif,  and  m  fuch  cafes, 
^ffcns  natures  wrangle  with  inferior,  things, 
Tho'  great  ones  are  their  objcft.     TTs  even  fo. 
Kor  let  our  finger  ake,  and  it  endues  '  '".'". 

Our  other  healthful  members  with  ^  lenfe 
Of  pain.    Nay,  wc  mgft  chink'  nien  are  not  Gods,'  ' ' 
Nor  of  them  look  for  fuch  obferyanCe  always. 
As  fits  the  bridal.    .Befhrew  me  much,  y£ini/w,       ,.   ' 
I  was,  unhandfcme^ 'wrangler^  as  Jain,  ',    • 

Arraigning  his  u'nkindncfi  with  my'fdul  i  .     ■> 

But  now  I  find,  Ihad  fubom'd  t^e  witnel^, '  .■ '• 

And  he's  indited  falfely.  .     ■    ■*  . 

jEmil.  Pray  .hcav'n  it  be  V    ,. 

State-matter,  as  you  think,  'and  no  conception     / .    ., '. 
■  Kor  jealous  toy  concerning  you.  ^     -,  " 

Def.  Alas  the  day,  I  never  gave  hiin  caufe'.  , ,  ,* 

jSmil.  But  jealous  fouls  will  nor  bcaofwcr'd  fo  ;.'     ^ 
They  arc  not  ever  jealous  for  a  caufe.  '      '  , 

But  jealous,  for  they're  jealous,     tt's  a  monfter  ' .        :  . 
Begot  upon  it  fcif,  born  on  it  felf.  ■ 
I>ef.  Hcav'n  keep  that  monftci' froni  O/Af/Zo's  mlrid  I  > 
^mil.  Lady,  amen ! 

^ef.  I  will  go  feck  him.    Ca^o,  walk  hereabout ; 
If  I  do  find  him  fit, .  I'll  move  your  fiiit,  '  . 

And  ftek  t'eflWl  it  10  my  uttcrtnoft. 
Caf.  I  humbly  thank  your  L^dylhip. 

._. ,  £4*.  Def.  ^d  JE,mil. 

s  c  E  N  E  •'  xm. 

Enter  Biapca. 
Bian.  *Sa.ve  you,  iriend  Cq0o. 

Caf. 

]  warrior  .  .  .  »U  tUt.  Wmrh.  rmind. 
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C»f.  What  Bukes  you  from  home  f 
How  is  it  with  you,  my  moft  fair  Bianea  f 
Indeed,  fweet  love-,  I  wu  coming  to  your  hoaSs. 

BioK.  And  I  was  going  to  your  kK^in&  Cttjto, 
What  ?  keep  a  week  away  ?  feven  days  and  nights? 
Eigbtfcore  eight  hours  ?  and  kiver's  abfent  hours. 
More  tolious  than  the  dial,  cigbtfctm  times  ? 
Oh  weary  rcck'ningi 

Caf.  IWdon  me,  Sianca  : 
I  have  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  been  preft* 
But  I  fliali  HI  a  more  convenient  tioK 
Strike  off  this  fcore  of  abretxx.     Sweet  Biaiua, 

[Givif^  btr  Defdcmona'j  HajtdkartHf. 
Take  me  thb  work  out. 

BhM.  *  'Cajto^  whence  csune  this  i 
This  i>  fome  token  from  a  newer  friend  : 
Of  tby  k\t  ablence  now  I  feel  a  caufc : 
Is'c come. to  this?  weU,  well. 

Caf.  ■  'Wdl,  go  to,^  woman  } 
Throw  your  vile  gucfles  in  tbe  devil's  teeth. 
From  whence  you  have  them.    You  are  jeaions  now 
That  this  is  ftom  fome  miftrels,  ibme  Rmemt»«oor; 
No,  in  good  troth,  Biam». 

£iM,  Why,  whole  is  ic  ? 

Caf,  I  know  not  neither ;  I  found  it  in  uij  chamber ; 
I  like  the  work  well ;  ere  it  be  demanded. 
As  like  enough  it  will,  I'd  have  ic  copied : 
Take  it,  and  do':,  and  leave  me  for  this  time. 

Bian.  Leave  you  ?  wherefore  ? 

Caf.  1  do  attend  here  on  the  General, 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  willi. 
To  have  him  lee  me  woman'd. 

BiOH.  Why,  I  pray  you? 

Caf.  Not  that  I  fovc  you  not. 

Kan.  ^  ^Nor  that  you  love  me.^ 
I  pray  you  bring  me  on  tbe  way  a  little, 
Ajid  fay,  if  I  fhall  lee  you  Iboo  «  niglu  ? 

4  0hCmJl»,       ;  GoM»       6  Bat  that  you  do  not  lore  oe  I 
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Caf.  'Tis  but  a  little  wzy  that  I  cut  bring  yot^ 
For  1  auend  here.    But  V\\  fee  vou  foon. 

£ian.  'Tu  very  good  i  I  muu  be  circuaiftiocM. 


ACT     IV.      S   C   £    N   £    L 

A  Rafm  of  State. 

Enter  Otbcllo,  aad  Iigo. 

Iaoo. 

WILL  you  think  lb? 
Otb.  Think  fo,  It^o  f 
Itu9.  W  hat,  to  kiTs  in  pitrate  } 
Chbel.  An  unamhoriz'd  kifs  ? 
Im.  Or  to  be  naked  with  ber  fiiend  In  bed. 
An  hour  or  more,  not  meaning  any  hann  f  ' 

Otb.  Naked  in  bed,  Ii^o^  and  noc  mcao  torn? 
It  is  bypocrifie  agunft  the  deril : 
They  that  mean  rirtuoufly,  and  jcedo  fo. 
The  devil  their  Tinue  >  '(cmptt  noc,  they  tempt^  be«v*iL 

la^.  If  diey  do  noting,  'tis  a  renid  flip: 
But  n  1  ^re  my  wife  a  handkerchief'      ■     . 
Otb.  What  then  ? 

Ia^9.  Why  then,  'tis  hers,  my  Lord,  and  being  liei^ 
She  may,  I  tnink,  bellow't  on  any  nun; 

Otb.  She  is '  'proprietor^  of  ber  hoooiir  too  t 
May  Ihe  give  that  ? 

logo.  Her  honour  is  an  eflence  tbat^  not  fien,  f 

They  have  it  very  oft,  that  have  it  not. 
But  for  the  handkerchief^— 

Otb.  By  heav'n,  I  would  mofi  gladly  have  fatfgtt  Hi 
Thou  faidft, — oh,  it  comes  o*er  my  Riemory, 

A« 

7  bunpti,  ud  iiity  tempt . . .  §ldtdii.  Ifmi.  Muwd, 
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As  dotk  thfe  taTtti  <*•«■  fch'  infefted  houfc, ' 
Boading  to  ^1,  -^-^'hc  had  my  handkerchief. 

lago.  Ay,  What  of  that  i     * 
•'■"OrA.  That's  not  fo  good  now. 
..  li^o.  Wfa^  ii~l  iaid,  I  had  feen  him  da  you  wrongi 
Or  neud  him  fiiy  ?  as  knaves  be  Juch  abroad^ 
Who  having  by  their  own  importuoatc  fuic 
OrVoluatarji  dotage  of  .fome  miflxels 
Convinc'd  or  » 'fuppled^  them,  '  'then^  camiot  chafe 
But  they  mud  blab. 

Otb.  Hath  he  faid  any  thing  ? 

2^a.  He  hath,  n^y  Lord  i  but  be  you  well  aifur'di 
No  more  than  he'll  unfwear. 

Oib.  What  hath  he  laid  ? 

/a^o.  Why,  chat  he  did  •—  I  know  not  wliat  be  did — 

Otb.  What?  what? 

la^o.  Lye'    '  t.  :  - 

Oib.  With  her? 

lazo.  \^'ah  hfr!  1^  hq;— ^^^hat you  will— ^ 

Oib.  Lye  with  her!  lye  on. her!  ,lye  with  her !  thu^ 
fulfom:  haadk«:chief— Confeifions— Haodkyrchief— 
I  tremble  at  it  —  Naturp  wpuld  not  inveft  ho-  'fclf  it 
fuch  niadowing-  without;  fome  *  'indoiftioa.^,  ,  tt  ia  doc 
.words  that;ftafec,mf-  thi^s  — -7 pifli--- Nofes,  cats,  axi 

lips —  ist  poffiWc !  —  confcfe  !  —  handkerchief  I 

Oh  devil !  -==-==_ .  [Faiis  ia  a  TroMO. 

lago.  Work  on ! 
My.m<dicinc..-^EorkB.,  Thus  credulous foobare.(aughti 
And  many  worthy  .and  chafte, dames  even  thus 
All  guiltlels-mecii  reproach,    -What  hoa!  my  Lord! 
My  Lord,  I  fay,  Oibillo. 

'  s  '6^  ;e     N     e'      II. 

,    ,.      Enter  Caffio. 
flow  now,  C^ffio? 
.  ■  Caf.  What's  the  matter  ? 
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Togo.  My  Lord'is  fiill^  into  an  epBepTie.'  ■  ■       -    - .  i 
1*his  is  the  fecond  fit ;  he  had  one  yeftierdajr. 

Ca/.  Rub  him  about  the  temple). 
logo.  No,  forbear,  -■  :  i    ! 

The  lethargy  moft  have  his  quiet  courfei  '   ■     - 
If  not,  he  toams  at  mouth,  and  by  and  by  '  '  ; 

Breaks  out  to  favage  madnefs :  — look,  he^irx       "  ' 
Eto  you  withdraw  your  fdf  a  little  while,    ■■ 
He  will  recover  flraight ;  when  he  is  gone,  .  \ 

I  would  on  great  occaTion  fpealc  with  y«u.      [ExitOifEio. 
How  a  it.  General  ?  have  you  not  hurt  your  head  ?  .  ". 
Otb.  Dolt  thou  mock  dk  ?  '        .1 

lata.  I  mock  you  not,  by  heav'n  ; 
'Would  you  would  bear  your  fortune  like  a  man !  ■  •: 

Oth.  A  horned  man's  a  monfter  and  a  beaft. 
Z^o.  There's  many  a  beaft  then  in  a  populoiis  city, 
And  many  a  civil  monfter. 

Otb.  Did  he  confefs  it  ?  -.        ■    f 

logo.  Good  Sir,  be  a  man  :  ' 

ThinK  every  bearded' fcHow  that's  but  ypak'd 
May  draw  with  you.  '  Millions  are  now  alive,    ■       ,  '.' 
That  nightlylye  in  thofe  unproper  beds, 
"Which  they  dare  fwear  peculiar.     Your  cafe 
Is  better:  oh,  k  is  the  fpight  of  hell. 
The  fiend's  arch-mock,  to  lip  a  wanton  in 
A  fecure  oiuch,  and  to  fuppofe  her  chafte. 
No,  let  me  know,  and  krtowing  what  1  am'  -    •. 

I  know  what  Ihe  fhall  be.  .  <-. 

Olb.  Ob,  thou  art  wife  : 
'Tis  certain. 

lago.  Stand  '  'you  now  a  while^  apart. 
Confine  your  fclf  but  in  a  patient  lift.  , 
Wbilft  you  were  here  o*er-wbelmc;d  with'  your  grief, 
(A  paSJon  moft  unfitting  fuch  a  mao)    ;  ,    ' 
CaJJio  came  hither.    I  Diifted  him  away,    .  '  '  , , 

And  laid  good  Ycufca  on  yourecftafte }'  a 

Bad  him  anon  return,  and  here  fpcak  with  8K  i  , 

.. ,-.  -.. ..       ;        The 

'  ,  S  joa  ■  while 
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The  which  he  |»oinb'd.  Do  but  enotve  joor  lelf. 

And  muk  the  flccn,  die  ^bes  and  nouMe  Coomm^ 

That  dwell  in  eroy  r^ion  cH  hb  fKC 

For  I  will  make  him  telJ  the  oUe  anew  i 

Where*  how,  how  ofc,  how  long  ago,  and  when 

He  hatfaf  and  b  auin  to  cope  your  wife. 

I  Ay,  bot  mark  bia  gefture.    Marry,  padeoce  } 

Or  I  IhaU  faj  you're  all  in  all  in  fpjeeo. 

And  nothing  of  a  man. 

Otb.  Dott  than  haw,  lagtf 
I  will  be  tbuod  moft  canning  to  mj  pidnce  s 
But,  doft  thou  bear,  mofl  Uoody. 

U^.  llut's  notamifi; 
Bat  yet  ke^  time  in  all;  Will  you  inthdraw  f 

(Othelio  mntbdnm. 
Now  will  J  qneftion  Caffio  otBiatua, 
A  hafwifc,  that  by  felling  her  deGrea, 
Buya  her  iclf  bread  and  cloth.     It  b  a  creatore 
That  don  on  Csffie,  as  Ms  the  ftrumpo*)  plagiic 
To  bqgnile  many,  ud  be  b^uil'd  bv  ooe  i 
He,  wicn  be  hcan  of  her,  canoot  refrain 
FhxD  the  eicefl  d  laughter.     Hero  he  comes. 

SCENE     III. 

Ziittr  Caffio. 
As  he  flttU  fmile,  Othtih  (hall  go  mad } 
And  his  unbookifh  jcaloufie  mull  conftrue 
Poor  C4^o*s  finiles,  gefturo,  and  light  behavkur. 
Quite  in  the  wrong.     How  do  you  now,  lieutenant^ 

Cs/:  The  worftr,  dut  yoa  gave  nte  the  addition* 
Whdw  want  even  kUls  me. 

/4g».  Vtj  DtfikmoHM  wdl,  and  yoa  are  fere  on^  : 
Now,  if tha  fbit  lav  n  Bianetfi  power,    [Speakt^  Jbmf. 
How  quickly  Ihould  you  (peed ! 

Ca/T  Alas,  poor  aadStl 

CM.  Lo«k  how  he  laughs  already. 

if^pi  I  nenrkunr  a  womaa  lore  a  man  fix 
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C^.  Alas*  poor  rogue,  I  think  tadecd  jhc  lova  me. 
Otb.  Now  ne  denies  it  faintly,  and  laughs  out. 
H^o.  Do  you  hear,  Ca^of 
Otb.  Now  he  importunes  him 
1*0  cell  it  (/er :  gp  to,  Well  faid,  well  Cud. 

It^,  She  gives  it  out,  that  you  fiull  marry  her. 
Do  you  intendit? 
Caf.  Ha.  ha,  ha. 

Otb.  Do  you  triumph,  Runaa  f  do  you  triutDph  ? 
Caf.  I  marry !  -~  What  ?  a  cuflomer  ?  pr*ydiee  bear 
fbme  charity  to  my  wit.  do  not  think  k  fo  unwboUbme. 
Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Otb.  So,  fo :  they  laugh  that  win. 
I^e.  Why,  the  ay  goes»  chatyou  Hull  marry  her. 
Gif.  Pr'ythflc  Giy  true. 
'      Jivo.  I  am  *  'a  villain''  die. 
OA.  Have  you  rcor*dtiie?  well 
Caf.  Thu  is  the  monkey's  own  ^ving  out :  ibe  is  per- 
fwadedl  will  marry  her,  out  of  ber  own  love  and  flattecy, 
'  DOC  out  of  my  promile. 

Otb.  J^  beckons  me :  now  he  faqgiu  the  ftoiy. 
Caf.  She  was  here  even  now  i  ihe  luunts  anc  in  emy 
place.    I  was  the  other  day  talking  on  the  fea-bank  with 
certain  Fnutians^  and  ttikber  OMOca  the  bauUe*  and  &IIs 
me  thus  about  my  neck  , 

Or^.  Crying,  di  dear  Ca£io,  a»  it  weie:  his  g^ure  im- 
pom  it. 

Caf.  So  hangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  tqwo  ne,  fi>  flukes, 

and  pulls  me.  Ha,  ha,  ha 

Ckb.  Now  he  Klls  how  Ihe  pluclu  him  to  my  cham- 
ber: oh,  1  lee  that  noTe  ofyonit,  but  not  that,  dog  I  flull 
throw  k  to. 
Caf.  Well,  I  muft  leave  her  company. 
%».  Before  mc!  k>ak  where  flic  oomes. 
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Caf.  *Tis  fuch anotherfitchew !  matry,  a perfumMone  :— 
What  do  you  mean  by  this  haunting 'of  me  ? 

Bxan.  Let  t^le  devil  and  his  dam  haunt  you !  what  did  ya 
mean  by  that  fame  handkerchief  you  gave  me  even  now: 
I  was  a  fine  fool  to  take  it :  I  muft  take  out  the  work: 
a  likely  P'cce  of  work,  that  you  fhould  find  it  in  yar 
chamber,  and  know  not  «^  left  it  there.  This  ts  lom 
minx's  token,  and  I  muft  take  oat  the  work :  there  giw 
it  your  hobbey-horfc':  whcrefocver  you.htd  it^  I'll  lafc 
out  no  work  on't. 

Caf.  How  now,  my  fweet  Bianca  ?  how  now  ?  how  now? 

Otb.  By  hcav'o,  that  Ihould  be  my  handkerchief. 

Siaa.  If  you'l!  come  to  fupper  to-night,  you  mw ;  ii 
you  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next  prepai'd  for.  [Exi. 

Jago.  After  her,  after  her. 
•  Cfl/".  I  muft,  ft«!*n  rail  in  die  ftreets  clfe. 

lago.  Will  you  flip  there? 

Caf.  Yes,  I  intend  ft*. 

lap.  Well,  I  may  chance  to  fee  you  j  for  I  would  very 
£un  Ipeak  with  you. 

Caf.  Pr'ythee  come,  will  you? 

It^o.  Go  K>,  &y  no  more.  [£nf  Caflia 

■SCENE        V. 
Manent  Otbdlo  <»r<J  lago. 

Oib.  How  fhall  I  murther  him,  logo  ! 

logo.  Did  you  perceive  how  be  laugh'd  at  his  vice  I 

CHb.  Oh,  lago  .' 

lagp.  And  did  you  fee  the  handkerchief? 

Olb.  Was  that  mine  ? 

Jt^o.  Yours,  by  this  hand :  and  to  fee  how  he  prize 
the  foolifii  woman  your  wife  •-—She  gave  it  him,  lod 
he  twth  given  it  his  whore. 

Olt. 
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Otb,  I  would  have  htm  nine  years  a  killing: 
'.  A  fine  woman  r  a  fair -woman  i  a  fwcet  woman  !— — — 

laeo.  Nay,  you  mull  forget  that. 
,       O/A  Ay,  let  herrecand  periih,  and  be  damn'd  to- 
night i  for  fhe  Hiali  not  live.    No,  my  heart  is  turn'd  to 
,  ftone :  I  ftrike  it,  and  it  haru  my  hand.    Oh,  the  world 
\  hath  not  a  fweeter  acaaiFCf— She  might  lyebyan  Empe- 
j  rDr*s  fide,  and  command  him'tasks. 
J^*..Nay,  that's  not  your  w»y. 
OiJb.  Hang  her,  I  do  but  &y  what  fhe  is  ——  To  deli- 
'  caccwith  her  needle — An  admirable  mufidah.    Oh,  flie 
;  will  flag  the  favagcocls  out  of  a  bear:,  of  lb  high  and 
plenteous  wit  and  mvencion  I 

logo.  She's  the  worfe  for  all  this. 
*        0/b.  Oh.  a  ihoitaod,  a  thou&od  times : 
'    And  then  of  fo  gcntje  condition !  ■  , 

Jago.  Ay,  too  geotk: 
'        Otb.  Kay,  that's  certain. '  ^ 
Butyetthepityof  it,  It^o — Qb,Jii^  thepity,<rf  it, /i>^— « 
Z^o.  Ifyou  are  ta  food  over  her  iniquity,  give  her  pa- 
tent to  ofiend  >  for  if  it  touch  not  you,  it  comes  near  no 
body. 

Otb.  I  wil]  chop  b«^  inn>  mefies:  cuckold  mc! 
logo.  Oh,  'tis  foul  io  ber. 
Otb.  With  mine  officer!     . 
logo.  That's  fouler. 

Otb.  Get  me  fome  .poifon,  lagpy  this  night.  I'll  not 
espoftulate  with  her,  left  her  body  and  hex  beauty  un- 
pt^vide  my  mind  agaia  :  this'  ntght,  laga. 

logo.  Do  it  not  with  poilbn,  ftrangle  her  in  hec  bed, 
Even  in  the  bed  Ok  haiii  contamituced. 

Otb.  Good,  good : 
The  juftice  of  it  pleafes  i  very  good. 

le^o.  AniibtCq^0f  let  mebe.  his  undertaker: 
Tou  Ihall  hear  more  by  midnight.        [A trumpet,  witbiij. 
Otb.  Excellent  good  :.^—"  what  trumpet  iathat  fame? 
Jbgo.  ''I  warrant  you  'tis  fonething  come  &om  Venice,'^ 
Vofc.VI,  Kk  ,       SCENE 

{  SoffCthim  from  Fimitt,  fore.  .  -    - 
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S      C      E      N      E        VL 
Enter  Lodovico,  Dcfdcmona,  tmd  AUendamtif 

And  ice,  your  wife  is  with  hki. 
Lad.  'Save  you,  wonhy  Gcnent: 
0th.  With  all  my  hcirt.  Sir. 
Lod.  The  Duke  f.  'anAfcmtofa^  of  /'rtrfw  greet  yoo. 

Otb,  I  kifs  the  inftrnmmt '  'of  tfanr  good  pTealhfo.^ 

Def.  And  what's  the  newa,  goodcooun  Ltiavicef 

lago.  I  am  very  glad  to  fee  you,  fignior. 
Welcome  to  Cyprus. 

Led.  I  thanlc  you  \  bom  does-  linitenant  Giffio  ? 

lago.  Lives,  Sir. 

Lef,  Coufin,  there's  fall'n  betweMi  him  arid  my  Lord 
An  unkind  breach  ;  but  you  fliaJl  tnake  all  wcfl. 
-  Oth.  Are  you  fure  of  diBt? 

Dif.  My  Lord ! 

Oib.  THs  fail  you  M0t  UtdpfM  you  waf-^—  ^Reada^. 

Lod.  He  did  not  call ;  he's  bufie  in  the  paper. 
Is  there  divifiOQ  *twixt  my  Ldrd  and  Ce^  ? 

Def.  A  moft  unhappy  one-i  I  would  do  much 
T'attone  them,  for  the  love  1  bear  to  CaJ^. 

Oth.  Fire  and  brimftonc! 

Dtf.  My  Lord  I 

Olb.  Are  you  wife  ?  - 

Def.  What,  is  he  angry  ? 

Lodi  May  be  the  letter  moy'd  him. 
For  as  I  think  they  do  command  IhIri  hontt* 
Deputing  Cafto  ia  his  government. 

Def.  Truft  mc,  I  am  gla^l  on't. 

■Oib.  Indeedl 

Def.  My  Lord ! 

Oth.  I  am  glad  b)  fee  you  mad. 

Def.  Why,  fweet  Qtbelk  f  Ob. 

;  'Tis  LtJimkocanit  from  the  Dttke  :  6  and  the  fenaton 

7  of  their  plcafiuei. 
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OAfr.  Devill  [StriHitg  bfr. 

I>ef.  I  hare  not  deferv*d  this.' 
Ljod.  My  Lordi  this  vouki  not  be  believ'd  in  ytmu, 
Xhough  I  fbould  fwear  I  ikw't:  -  'Tisvery  much  i 
IMake  her  amends,  Hk  weeps. 

Otb.  Oh  devil,  devil .' 
If  ch^t  the  eanh  could  teem  wkh  «onun*s  xears. 
Each  drop  fhe  iklls  would  pr«T«  a  crocodile : 
.  Out  of  my  fight  — 

\      I>ef.  I  wilfDOt  flay  t'  offend  you.  .  [Gewy. 

g       L^d.  Truly  an  sbedient  Lady: 
,  I  do  befeech  your  Lordihip  call  ^r  back. 
Otb.  Millre&! 
Def.  My  Lord! 

Otb.  What  would  you  with  her.  Sir? 
Lod.  Who,  I,  my  Lonif 
,       Otb.  Ay }  ytm  did  wiii  that  I  would  make  her  turn: 
Sir,  flie  can  turn  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on. 
And  turn  again.    And  fte  can  we^  Sir,  weep  \ 
And  ihe's  t^bcdknt :  as  ycu  lay.  obedient  \ 

,  Very  obedient proceed  you  in  your  tears  — — — ' 

Concerning  this,  Sir,  —  oh  well  painted  paJIion  I 

I  am  commanded  Jioflie  ——get  you  away, 

I'J]  fend  for  you  anon'  Sir,  I  obey  the  mandate. 

And  will  return  to  Vemt — Hence,  avant!—    \ExU  Del^ 

CaJJio  Ihall  have  my  place.     And,  ^r,  to-night 

I  do  entreat  that  wetnay  fup.togcxher. 

You  are  wekome.  Sir,  to  Cyprut  -   

Goats  and  Monkies !  [£«f. 

s    c    E    N    E     vn. 

Manent  Lodovico,  muf  lago. 
Led.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor,  whom  our  full  fenate 
Call  all-in-all  fqfEcicnt  ?  this  the  nature 
Whit^  pofiion  omdd  iiot  fluke?  whofe  folid  virtue 
The  flioc  of  accident  or  dart  of  chance 

Kk   2  '     Could 
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Could  neither '  'raze^  nor  pierce  ? 

lago.  He  is  much  chang'd. 

Lod.  Are  his  wi«  &fc?  is  he  not  light  of  brain  ? 

lago.  .He's  what  he  is ;  I  may.  not  breathe  my  cenfm 
What  he  might  be,  if  what  he  might  he  is  not, 
I  would  to  hcav'n  he  were. 

Led.  What,  ftrike  his  wife! 

Ugo.  'Faith,  that  was  not  fo  wellj  jtt  would  I  knew 
That  ftroke  would  prove  the  worft. 

Lod.  Is  it  his  ufe  i 
Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  bk)o4* 
And  new-create  this  tauk  ? 

lago.  Alas,  alas! 
It  is  not  honeAy  in  me  to  fpeak 
What  I  have  feen*  and  known.    You  fliall  obierve  him, 
And  his  own  courfcs  will  denote  him  fo. 
That  I  may  favc  my  fptfech.     Do  but  go  after. 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod.  I'm  forry  that  I '  'was^  decetv'd  in  him.   [|£j«iiit 


SCENE     vm. 

An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Oihcllo  and  Mmilk. 

Otb.  \TOJJ  have  Cxa  nothii^  then  ? 

\    jEmil.  Nor  ever  heard,  nor  evjcr  did  faCpeEt. 
.-  0th.  Yes,  you  have  feen  Caffio  and  her  R^iether. 

j^mii  But  then  I  faw  no  harm  ;  and  then  I  heard 
Each  fyllable  that  br^h  made  up  between  theuu 

Oib.  What?  did  they  never whifper? 

^»(/.  .Never,  my  Lord. 

Oih.  Nor  fend  you  out  o'th*  way  ? 

Jimil.  Never. 

0/^.To  fetch  her  ^n,  her  gtoves^heriM^,  nor  nothing? 

jEmil.  Never,  my  Lord. 

Otb. 

% ga» ..  .eltl  tJil.  ^ari.  ttunJ.  9  gun 
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Otb.  That's  ftiange! 

./BmiL  I'durft,  my.Lonj,  to  wager  fhe  is  hondl, 
LAy  down  jny  fbul  at  flake ;  if-  you  think  other, 
Remove  your  thought,  it  dottiBbuleyour  bolbin. 
If  any  wretch  both  put  this  in  your  head, 
LjCC  heav*n  fequjte  it  with  the  ferpent*s  curie  I 
For  if  ihe  be  not  honeft,  challc  and  true, 
Thcre*s  no  man  happy,  the  purcft  of  their  wives 
Is  foul  ,as  flander, 

Otb.  Bid  her  come  hither,  go.  [-^JCi'  Emilia. 

She  fays  enough  j  yet  Ihe's  a  Umple  bawd 
That  cannot  fay  is  much :  this  is  a  fubtle  '  'one,^ 
A  clolec  lock  arid  ke^  of  villainous  fecrets  { 
And  yet  (he'll  kneej^'and  pray  t  I've  feenher  do'r. 

S      C      E      N      E       IX. 

Eriltr  Defdemona  and  Emilia. 

Def,  My  Lord,  what  is  your  will  i 
Otb.  Pray  you,  chuck,  come  hither.  _ 
Ikf.  What  is  your  plcafure  ? 
Otb.  Let  me  Ice  your  Eyes  \  look  k  my  face. 
Hef.  What  horrible  fancy's  this  ? 
Otb.  Some  of  your  funftion,  miftrefs,        [To  -ffimilit. 
Leave  procrcants  alone,  and  0iQC  the  door. 
Cough,  or  cry  hem,  if  any  body  come. 
Your  myftery,  your  myftery  j  nay,  difpatch.  {^Exit}EmW\z. 

Bef.  Upon  my  knee,  what  dodi  your  fpeech  import  f 
I  iinderftand  a  fury  in  your  words. 
But  not  your  words. 
Otb.  Why  I  what  art  thou  i 
Def.  Your  wife,,  my  Lord  1  your  true  and  loyal  wife. 
0th.  Come,  fwear  it )  damn  thy  felf ;  left  bcin^  like  (me 
Of  heav'n,  the  devils  themreltrc&  ihoutd  fear  to  feizethce. 
Therefore  be  doublc^damn'd  :  fwear  thou  vt  honeft. 
I         Tkf.  Heaven  doth  truly  koow  it. 
Otb.  Heav'n  truly  knows, 

K  k  3  That 

I  wborCt 
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That  thou  art  felfe  as  hell. 

Def.  To  whom,  my  Lord  ? 
"With  whom  ?  bow  am  I  felfe  t  '     -. 

Otb.  Ah,  DefdemoHa,  away,  away,  away  ■-     -  ^ 

D^  Alas  the  heavy  day !  i»hy  do  youwcep  ^ 
Am  I  the  motive  of  thefe  teafs,  my  Li*d  ? 
If  haply  you  my  father  do  fufoeft 
An  inftrument  of  this  your  calling  back. 
Lay  not  your  blame  on  mc  -,  if  you  have  loft  bin. 
Why  I  have  loft  him  too.    ' 

0th.  Had  it  pleas'd  hcav'n  ' 
To  try  me  with  affllflion,  had  ■  {it**  rain'd 
All  kind  of  fores  and  fliames  on  my  bare  head, 
Stecp'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lips, 
Giv'n  to  captivity  me  and  my  hopes  i 
1  Ihould  have  found  m  feme  place  of  my  foul 
A  drop  of  patience.     But  alas,  to  make  me 
A  fixed  figure  for  the  hand  of  fcorn 

To  point  his  (low  and  mroving  finger  at  ■— ^ ■ 

Yet  could  I  bear  that  loo,  welt,  very  welt. 

But  there  where  I  have  garner'd  up  my  heart. 

Where  either  I  muft  live,  or  bear  no  life. 

The  fountain  from  the  which'  my  currem  mns. 

Or  cite  dries  up ;  to  be  difcirded  thence  i 

Or  keep  ic  as  a  ciftern,  for  foal  R)ads 

To  knot  and  gender  in:  ttirn  thy  completion  there. 

Patience,  thou  young  and  rofo-lipp'd  cherubini 

^  'Ther?,  there^  look  grim  as  hell.  . 

Def.  I  hope  my  noble  Lord  eftcems  me  hotteft. 

Olb.  Oh  ay,  as  fummer-flies  arc  in  the  ihamibks. 
That  quicken  ev'n  with  blowing.  Oh  thou  weed! 
Who  art  fo  lovely  fair,  an<i  fmelPft  fo  fweet. 

That  the  fiinfe^kes  at  thee 

Would  thou  had'ft  ne'er  been  born'; 

Dff.  Alas,  what  ignorant  fin  have  I  ODmmitted  ? 

Otb.  Was  this  fair  paper,  this  moft  goodly  book. 
Made  to  write  whore  upon }  What,  what  committed  ? . 

Com- 
2  he  3 1  here  . . .  tli  tdil.  Tbioh.  imtmd. 
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Committed  ?  Qh»  tboa  publick  amimoncr  \ 
I  (hould  make  very  fbtges  of  my  checks, 
'  That  would  to  c'mdcra  bum  up  modcfly. 
Did  ♦'!  but'-  fpok  thy  deeds.     Wha.t,  what  committed  ? 
Heav'n  ftops  tnc  noTe  it  it,  and  the  moon  winks  •,  . 
The  t^wdy  wind,  that  |c;0es  all  it  meets, 
Is  hudt'd  within  the  hc^bw  mine  of  canh 
And  will  not  Heart.  *  'Cointhitted  ?^  — impudent  fframpet ! 

Def.  By  heav'n,  you  do  mp  wrong. 

Otb.  Are  not  you  a  ftmmpct? 

Def.  No,  V  I  am  a  chrtfban. 
If  to  preferve  this  vcffcl  for  my  Lord 
From  any  other  foul  unkwful  touch. 
Be  not  to  be  a  ftriimpet,  I  am  none. 

Otb.  Whiit,  not  it  whore? 

Hif.  Nov  ailfhaUbe&vcd. 

Oth.  Is'i  poffible  ?  . 

I>ef.  Oh,  heav'n  fbrgivs  «*! 

Otb. .  I  cry  you  mercy,  then. 
I  took  you  for  ttiat  cunning  whore  of  Fmite, 
That  hiarried  with  Oibi&a  -'  •     ■ 

SCENE         X. 

Eafer  iEmilia. 
•'Comejrou,  ftiiftrefs;^  ■ 
That  have  tbti  office  o^pogtc  to  Saint  P^itr, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  hell  i  You^  you!  ay,  you! 
We  have  done  our  courfe,  there's  money  for  your  pains ; 
]  pray  you  turn  the  key,  and  keep  our  counleL      (£jn;. 

^mi.  Alas,  what  doci  thi».  gentleman  conceive  i 
How  do  you.  Madam  ?  how  do  you,  my  good  Lady  ? 

Def.  *Faith,  half  aflecp. 

^mU.  Good  Madam,  what's  ths  matter  with  my  Lord  I 

i>/.  "With  whom,  ^mitiar 

MmU.  Why,  with  my  Lord,  Madam. 

Def.  Who  is  thy  Lord  # 

Kk  4  MmU. 

4  bat  I    5  Wliat  committed  I     6  Yog,  miAreft,    7  With  wtuini  i 
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jEmiL  He  tbu  is  yours,  fweet  Lady. 

J)e/.  I  have  none ;  do  not  talk  to  me,  JEmUUy 
I  cannot  weep  ;  nor  anfwer  have  I  oone, 
But  what  fhould  go  by  water.    Pray,  to-otghc 
Xay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  fheetSy  remember  : 
And  call  thy  husband  hither. 

Mmil.  Here's  a  change  indeed !  Qfirit  | 

Def.  *Tis  meet  I  fliould  be  us'd  fo,  very  meet : 
How  have  I  been  Ixhav'd,  that  he  might  flick 
The  fmaJl'ft  opinion  of  niy  leaflmifule? 

S      C      E      N      E       XT.    ■ 

Enter  lago  anA  AmiHa; 

/<j^0.What  is  your  pleafure, Madam  ?  bow  ii^c  wkb  you } 

Def.  I  cannot  tell ;  thofe  that  do  teach  your  babes. 
Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  eafie  tasks ; 
He  might  have  chid  me  foi:  for  in  good,  £iith» 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding.    . 

lago.  What  is  thematoer,  Lady? 

Mmil.  Alas,  lago^  my  Lord  htfh  To  bewhorM  ber. 
Thrown  fuch  dcfpight  and  heavy  terms  upon  her. 
That  true  hearts  cannot  beafit. 

X>ef.  Am  I  ithat  name,  J^o  ? 

lago.  What  name,  fair  Lady? 

Def.  Such  as  Oie  faid  my  Loid  did  &y  I  was. 

^tail.  He  caird  her  whore  i  a  beggar,  in  his  drink, 
Cbuld  not  have  laid  fuch  terms  upon  tiis  callat. 

lago.  Why  did  hefo? 

Def.  I  do  not  know  ;  Vm  fare  I  am  none  fuch. 

Ii^o.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep  ^  alas  the  day ! 

^mil.  Hath  fbe  forfodc  fb  many  acMe  matdies  ? 
Her  father  ?   and  her  country  f  and  her  friends  ? 
To  be  catl'd  whore  ?  would  it  not  make  one  weep  ? 
I.    Def.  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 

Jage.  BeJhrew  him  for'c :  how  coeiks  this  trick  upon  him  ? 

Def  Nay,  hcav'n  doth  know. 
.    ^mil.  1  will  be  hangM  if  tome  eternal  villain. 

Some 
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Some  bupe  and  inluiiming  rogue. 
Some  cogging,  cozening  Qave,  to  get  fome  office, 
I-Ias  not  devis'd  this  flander  :  I'li  be  hang'd  clfe. 
Jago.  Fic>  there  is  no  fuch  man ;  it  is  impolEble. 
I>e/.  If  dny  fuch  there  be,  heav'n  pvdon  him  I 
Mmil.  A  halier  pardon  him,,  and  hell. gnaw  his  bones! 
AVhy  fliould  be  call  her  whore  ?  who  keeps  her  company  i 
"What  place  P  what  time  ?  what  form  f  what  likelyhood  i 
The  Moor's  abus'd  by  fome  moll  villainous  knave. 
Some  bafe  notorious  knave,  fome  fcurvy  fellow. 
Oh  heav'n,  that  fuch  companion  thou'dft  unfold. 
And  put  in  every  honeft  hand  a  whip. 
To  lalh  the  rafcai  naked  through  ihe  world* 
Ev*n  from  the  eaft  to  th'  weft ! 
Jago.  Speak  within  door. 

^mil.  Oh  fie  upon  '.  'him !  "^  Some  fuch  'fijuirc  he  was 
That  iurn*d  your  wit  the  feamy  fide  withouc> 
And  made  you  to  fufped  me  with  the  Moor. 
lago.  You  are  a  fool ;  go  to. 
Def.  Alas,  lagOt 
What  Ihall  !  do  to  win  my  Lord  again  ? 
Good  friend,  go  to  him-}  by  this  light  of  heav*n, 
I  know  not  how  I  loft  him.    Here  I  kneel;     {KiueB}^. 
If  e*er  my  will  did  trefpafs  'gainfl:  his  love; 
Or  in  difcourfe,  or  thought,  or  actual  deed  •, 
Or  that  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  fenfe. 
Delighted  them  on  any  other  form  j 
Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did,  ' 

And  ever  will,  though  he  do  fhakc  me  off* 
To  b^garly  divorcement,  love  him  dearly, 
Comfort  forfwear  me  !  Unkindnefs  may  cfo  much  ; 
And  his  unkindncls  may  defeat  my  life, 
But  never  taint  my  love;     I  can't  fay  wbore,    ^ 
It  docs  abhor  me  now  I  fp«ik  the  word  -, 
To  do  the  aft,  that  might  th'  addition  earn. 
Not  the  world's  mafs  of  vanity  could  make  me. 
Jago.  I  pray  you  be  content  \  'lis  but  his  humour  } 

The 
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The  bufinefsoFthc  ftate  doe*  h^oftw:^ 
And  he  does  chide  with  yoa. 

Def.  If  'twere  no  other  - 

lage.  It  is  but  fi>,  1  wirnuH. 
Hark  how  thefe  it^rumentt  fiiramon  to  fupperl  {TrMimfe. 
The  mcffengw  of  y^met  flays  the  oie^  j 
Go  in,  And  weetinoi}  ^t  thii^  {hall  be  wsl). 

(^Exeunt  DefdemoM  atid  Jff.^^U 

SCENE      XIL 

Enter  Rodorigo.. 

How  now,  Rodorigo? 

Hod.  I  do  not  find  thjt  thou  deal'ft  juftly  with  me. 

Jago.  Whadn  dw  contrary  ? 

Rod.  Every  day  thou  dolTft  tnc  with  fome  deince, 
lago  i  and  i^thcr,  as  it  fccms  to  me  now,  keep**!:  from 
ine  all  convctliency,  than  fupplicft  me  with  the  leaft  ad* 
vantage  of  hope.  I  will  indeed  no  longer  endure  it.  Nor 
am  I  yet  perfwaded  to  put  up  in  peace  what  already  I  have 
foolilhly  fuffcrM. 

7(^0,  Will  you  hear  me,  Rodorigo? 
'   Rod.  I  have  heard  too  much  ;  and  your  words  and 
performances  are  no  kin  together. 

1^0.  You  charge  me  mofl:  Unjuftly. 

Red.  With  nought  but  truth :  I  have  wafted  my  fdf 
out  of  my  means.  The  jewels  you  have  had  from  me  to 
deliver  to  Dejdemana,  would  half  have  cornjpttd  a  Vo- 
tarift.  You  have  told  me  ftic  hath  receiv'd  them,  and 
rcturn'd  me  cxpeiftations  and  comforK  of  fuddcn  rcfped 
and  acquittance,  but  I  find  none. 

/«^o. 'Well,  goto;  very  well. 

Rod.  Very  well  ?  go  to  ?  I  cannot  go  to,  man,  nor  ^is 
not  very  well ;  nay,  I  think  it  is  icurvy  s  and  begin  to 
find  my  felf  fbb'd  in  it. 

lagg.  "Vert  well. 

Rsid.  I  tell  you,  *tis  not  very  well.  I  will  make  my 
felf  known  to  De/dmona :  If  Jhe  will  return  me  my  jewels, 

Iwill 
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1  will  give  over  my  futt,  andnJptet  myonlawful  Iblicica- 
tion:  if  not,  allbre  yourfelFI  wiUTeck  fMisfadioaofyou. 

J^f ».  You  have  faid  now. 
-  JS^.  Ay,  and  iaid  nothing  but  whtt  I  praceft  inteod- 
tncnt  of  doing. 

li^o.  Why,  now  1  fee  there's  menJc  ia  thee  ;  and  eren 
from  this  inlhnt  do  I  fauiid  on  thee,  a  boxer  opinion  than 
ever  before.  Give  me  thy  hand,  RodorigOj  thou  haft 
taken  againft  me  a  moft  juft  exception  i  but  I  protcft  I 
have  dealt  nioft  direiftly  in  -thy  aSair. 

Jjoi^.  ■  It  ■  hath  not  appealed. 

Togo.  I  grant  indeed  it  hath  not  appear'd ;  and  your 
firipicion  is  not  without  wit  and  judgments  But,  Redorigo^ 
if  thou  haft  that  in  thee  indeed,  which  I  have  greater  rea- 
ion  CO  believe  now  than  ever,  (I  mean,  purpofe,  cou- 
rage, and  valour)  this  night  Ihew  it.  If  tnou  the  next 
night  following  enjoy  not  Defdemonat  take  me  from  this 
world  with  treachery,  and  devile  engines  for  my  life'. 

'Rod.  Well  ■»  what  is  it  ?  is  it  within  reafoii  and  com- 
pafs? 

. .  /iy«.  Sir-,  there  is  cfpecial  commitTion  come  from  Vef^e 
tadcpuce  Cf^ffia  in  Oibello'k  place. 

Rtd.  Is  that  true  ?  why  then  OtheSa  and  Defdemona  re- 
turn again  to  Fernet, 

J[4ga.  Oh  no ;  he  goes  into  Mauritania^   and  taketh 
away  with  him  the  ta.ii  Dejdemona,  unlefe  his  abode  be 
lingred  here  by  fomc  accident :  whcfeio  none  Can  be  f9 
determinate,  as  the  removing  of  Cefio. 
■   Rod.  How  do  you  mean  removing  him  ? 

Jagtf.^'Why,  by  making  him  uncapable  of  OlheSi's 
place  ;  knocking  out  his  brains. 

Rod.  A  nd  that  you  would  have  me  to  do  ? 

lago.  Ay,  if  yoo  dare  do  your  Jclf  a  profit,  and  a 
right.  He  fi^  to-night  with  a  harlot  -,  and  thither  will 
I  go  to  him.  He  knows  not  yet  of  his  honourable  for- 
tune; if  you  will  watch  his  going  tlience  (whkh  t  wilf 
falhton  to  fall  out  between  twelve  and  one)  you  may  takt 
hip]  at  your  pleafurc.    J  will  be  near  to  fccond  your  at- 
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ttmpt,  and  he  fhall  &1]  between  us.  Come,  ftand  not 
amaz'd  at  it,  but  go  ilong  whh  me ;  I  wiU  ihcsr  yoa 
fuch  a  ncccflity  in  his  death,  that  you  Ihall  tliink  yoUr  ielf 
bound  to  put  it  on  him.  It  is  now  high  fi^iper-dme  >  aod 
the  night  grows  to  wafte.     Abottt  it. 

Jiod.  !  will  hear  further  reafon  ftn*  this. 

la^.  And  you  ftiall  be  fiuislied.  ^Extm^. 

"S    C    E    N,  E      XIII. 

Eater  Othello,  Lodovico,  Defdcmpna,  JEtnilia,   and 

Jttendantt, 

Iji4.  I  do  befeech  you,  Sir,  trouble  youf  Telf  00  further. 

Otb.  Oh  pardon  ;  'twill  do  me  good  to  walk. 

I^d.  Madam,  good-night ;  I  humbly  thank  your  l^dy- 
fhip. 

Def.  Your  Honour  is  moft  welConne. 

0[b.  Will  you  walk.  Sir?  oh  Defiemoml • 

[Ex.  Lod.  Ut. 
.  Hif.  My  Lord! 

Otb.  Get  you  to  bed  on  th*  inftant,  I  will  be  returuM 
forthwith  i  dirmifs  your  attendant  there  ;  look't  be  done. 

\Eiat, 

Hef.  I  will,  my  Lord. 

Mmil.  How  goes  it  now }  he  looks  gentler  than  be  &L 

T>ef.  He  fays  he  will  return  incontinent. 
And  hath  commanded  meto  go  to  bed. 
And  bid  me  to  difmifs  you. 

Mmil.  DifmiTs  me? 

Def.  It  was  his  bidding  \  therefore,  good  jEmtliaj 
Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu. 
"We  muft  not  now  difplcafe  him. 

yEmil.  I  would  you  had  never  feen  him. 

Def.  So  would  not  1 1  my  love  doth  fo  approve  him. 
That  even  bis  ftubbornnefs,  his  checks,  his  frowns, 
(pr'ythee  unpin  me)  iiave  grace  and  fevour  in  them. 

jEmil.  I  have  laid  thofc  flieets  you  bad  nje  on  the  bed. 

Def.  All's  one:  good  father!  howfooHfhaicour  mindi! 
'  -  If 
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If  I  do  die  before  thee,  pr'jrthee  Ibroud  me 
lo  oneof thcfe  famefhctts. 

j^mil.  Come,  cpme  }  you  talk. 

lief.  My  mother  had  a  maid  call'd  Barharoy 
She  was  in  love,  and  he  fhe  lov'd  prov'd  mad> 
And  did  ibrlake  her :  flic  had  a  &x^  of  vnllaw  : 
Art  bid  thing  'cwais,  but  it  sxprefs'd  her  fortune^ 
And  flie  dy'd  Tinging  it.    That  long  to-nighc 
Will  DOC  go  from  my  mind  ;  I've  much  ado, 
»  'Not^  to^  go  iiang  my  head  all '  'on^  one  dde. 
And  ling  it  like  poor  Barbara.    Pry'thee  difpaich. 

'^ml.  Shall  I  go  fetch  your  night-gown  ? 

Hef.  No,  unpin  me  here  ; 
"this  Ledovico  is  a  proper  man. 

Mmii.  A  very  handibme  man. 

■Def.  He  fpeiks  wdJ. 

jEmil.  I  know  a  Lady  in  Feme  would  have  walked 
^»re-foot  to  PaleJliM  for  a  touch  of  his  nether  lipi 

Def.  fbe  poor  foul  fiu  ftnging  by  a  fycavmre  tree,  {Singing. 

Si^l  ali  a  green  willow : 
Her  band  on  ier  befim,  ber  bead  on  ber  knee^ 

Sing  willow,  witlowt  wiUow. 
Itbe  frejb  fiream%  ran  by  ber^  and  murmur' d  ber'moans  ; 
■    Siftg  willow.  Sec. 
Her  /ait  rears  fen  from  ber,  andjhftnedtbeftones  % 

Sing  vHllffw,  &c. 
Will^,ivillow.  (Pr'ythcehye  thee,  he'll cpmeanon.) 

Sing  all  a  green  willow  mujl  be  wy  garland. 
•  l/t  no  body  blame  him;  bis  fcom  I  afpnxat. 

Nty  that's  not  next  —  Hark,  who  i&'t  that  knocks  ? 
MnM.,  It's  the  wind. 

Def.  /  calTd  my  lovefalfe  love  ;  hut  wbal  /aid  be  tben  ? 
Sing  willow.  Sec. 
If  Tcourt  more  women,  you^ll  coucb  wilb  more  men. 

So,  get.  tbee  gone,  good-night ;  mine  eyes  do  itch. 
Doth  that  bead  weeping  ?  . .    . 

9  Bat        1  u    '  .,       JSmil. 
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^mil.  'Xu  neither  here  «of  rhere. 

Def.  I  have  heard  it  Taid  fo  i  oh  tbefe  men,  cbefe  meal 
Doft  thou  in  copfciencc  think,  tell  me,  jSmiiia, 
That  there  be  ■vrotnea  do  abufe  their  husbands. 
In  fuch  grofj  kind? 

jEmil.  There  be  fbne  iiich,  no  qucftion. 

Def.  Would*ft  thou  do  fuch  K  deed  £m-  all  the  world  i 

Mmil.  Why,  WoiAl  not  you  ? 

Def.  No,  by  this  htav^iriy  light. 

^mil.  Nor  I  neither,  by  this  hcav'aly  ligbc,  I  migbc 
do't  aa  wdl  i'th'  dark. 

Def.  WouM'ft  thou  do  foch  a  deed  &r  all  the  world  ? 

JEmil.  The  world  *s  a  huge  riling  i  k  is  a  great  fHie^ 
for  a  fmall  vice. 

Def.  In  troth  I  think  thou  wouW'ft  not. 

.Mnul.  In  troth  I  think  I  (hould,  and  »  'unrwear*!^ 
vhen  1  had  done.  Marry,  I  would  not  do  fuch  a  thing 
for  a  joint  ring,  nor  for  meafures  d  lawn,  nor  for  gowns, 
petticoacs,  nor  caps;  por  any  petty «xhibiuoo.  But  for 
all  the  whole  world!  vby,  who  would  not  make  her 
husband  a  cuckold,  to  niake  him  a  monarch?  I  fliouU 
venture  purgatory  for't. 

Def.  Beflirew  me,  if  I  would  do  fuch  a  vcoDg 
Foe  the  whole  world. 

jEmd.  Why,  the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  i'th*  world ; 
and  having  the  world  for  your  labour,  'cis  a  wrong  ia 
your  own  w(»'ld,  and  you  mi^  quickly  make  Jc  ri^hc 

Def.  i  do  not  think  there  is  any  fiicb  woman. 

^mil.  Yes,  a  dozen  t  and  as  many  go  th*  raiu?^,  as 
woulcj  ftpre  the  world  they  plaid  for. 
But  I  do'  think  it  ia  their  husbands  &ult3. 
If  wives  do  fall :  fay,  that  they  flack  their  duties. 
And  poqr  our  treafures  into  foreign  laps ; 
Or  elfe  break  out  in  pcevilh  jealouGes, 
Throwing  reftraint  on  us  ;  or  fay,  they  ftrikc  us. 
Or  fcant  our  former  having  in  defpight ; 
Why,  ve  have  g^lls ;  and  though  ve  have  fomegmcca 
Yet  have  wc  fome  revenge.    Let  hwbuds  know, 

s  vdo't  Their 
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1'heir  wives  hare  (enfe  like'  them  }  thejr  lee  xnd  fmcUj 
.And  have  their  palates  both  for  Pveet  and  fcHrer, 
.As  husbands  have.   Whizt  is  it  that  tb^  do, 
"When  they  change  us  for  others  ?  is  it  f^orc  ? 
I  think  it  is }  and  doth afltfi^  breed  hi 
I  think  it  doth :  is't  frailty  that  thus  errs  f 

■   Ic  is  fo  too.     And  have  not  we  afiedUenS  ? 
Defirca  forCporti  and  fnilty,  as  men  havef 
Then  let  tbnn  ure  us  well  j  elfe  let  them  know. 
The  ills  we  do,  their  iUs  infinid  us  to. 

£>ef.  Good-night igood-nig^tiheav'nncfiichaleS'feBd, 

<    ^oc  to  pick  bad  from  bad ;  but,  by  bad,  mend !    lExeurit. 
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ACTV.      SCENE    L 

A  Street  before  the  Palace. 

Enter  lagomr^  Rodorigo. 

I  A  G  O.  • 

ERE,  fiand  behind  this  bulk.     Straight  wiU  he 


come: 
Wear  thy  good  rapier  bare,  and  put  it  home  j 

Quick,  qu&lt,  fear  nothing  ;  I'll  be  at  thy  cnww. 

It  tnakes  us,  or  it  mars  us  ;  think  on  that. 

And  fix  moft  firm  thy  rrfolution. 
Rod.  Be  near  at  hand,  I  may  milcarry  ui't,       ■ 
lago.  Here,  at  thy  hand  j  be,bold  and  take  thy  fword. 
Red.  I  have  no  great  devotion  to  the  deed. 

Yet  he  hath  giv'n  me  faiisfying  reafons ; 

•Tis  but  a  man  gone.     Forth,  my  fword  1  he  dies. 

T       I.         Lu..  .■  [Goa  and  fiasds  apart. 

Jago.  I've  rubb'd  this  young  ^  'quab^  almoft  to  the  fenfc. 
And  he  grows  angry.     Now  whether  he  kill  Cetjio, 
Or  Ctf^p  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  ochoTi 

3  ffat  tr  luot  ' 
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Everjr  way  ouka  my  {^in.    Live  Rodorigt^ 
He  calls  tDC  to  a  refiituiion  lai^ 
Of  gold  and  jewels  thac  I  bobb*d  from  him* 
As  gifts  to  Dtfdtmona. 
It  muft  not  be.    If  Ct^o  do  Fetnain, 
He  hath  a  daily  beauty  in  his  life. 
That  makes  me  ugly ;  and  befides,  the  Moor 
May  unfold  mc  to  him  ;  there  ftand  I  in  peril  ( 
No,  he  muft  die.    Be  it  fo  ;  I  hear  him  coming. 
Enter  Caflio. 

Rod.  I  know  his  gitej  'tis  he  :  villain,  thou  dieft. 

[Herms  at  Caflio andwMtnds bim. 

Caf.  That  thnift  had  been  mine  enemy  indeed. 
But  that  my  coat  is  better  than  thou  know*ft  : 
I  will  make  proof  of  thine. 

Rod.  Oh,  1  am  flain.  [Fight,  and  hatbfd. 

C^Tm  maim'd  for  ever  i  help,  hoa!  muither,  muither! 
[lago  bebittd  cuts  C^o  on  the  l^,  and  Exit. 

S    C    E    N    E      II. 
Eater  Othello  abvs^i^  at  a  fFindow. 
Otb.  The  voice  of  Caffio ;  lago  keeps  his  word. 
Rod,  Oh  villain  that  1  am ! 
Otb.  It  is  even  fo. 

Caf.  Oh  help,  ho !  light !  a  furgeon  !  — ^ 
Otb.  'Tis  he!  oh  brave  lago,  honed  and  juft. 
That  haft  fuch  noble  fenfe  of  thy  friend's  wrong, 
Thod  tcachcft  me  —  Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead. 
And  y<hir  fate  hycs  apace.     Strumpet,  I  come : 
From  off  my  heart  ihofc  charms  thine  eyes  have  blotted: 
Thy  bed  luft-fiain'd,  0iatl  with  luft's  blood  be  fpotted. 
[£«;Othella 
SCENE         III. 

E^er  Lodovicq  and  Gratiano. 
Caf.  What,  ho !  no  watch  ?  no  paflkge  f  muidier,  murtherf 
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Gra.  *Tis  Ibtne  mifchancC}  the  voice  is  very  direfuJ. 

Caf  Oh  belpt 

Xorf.  Hark! 

Hod.  Oh  wretched  rillatn  f 

Xo^.  Two  or  three  groana.    It  is  a  heavy  night  > 
Thck  may  be  counterfeits  :  let's  think't  unfafe 
To  come  intD  the  erf,  without  more  help. 

Hod,  No  body  come?  then  Oiall  I  bleed  to  death. 

£nter  Iago»  i»  Hijbirty  mtb  a  Light  and. , Sword. 

Led.  Hark.  [[^lyeapons* 

Gra,  Here's  one  comes  in  his  flilrt,  with  light  and 

1^0.  Who'k  there?  whofe.  noife  is  this  that  cries  oat 

ImI.  We  do  not  know*'  .  (munher? 

logo.  Do  not  you.  bear  a  cry?   - 

Caf.  Here,  here :  for  heay*n*3  lake  help  me.  ' 

logo.  What's  the  .matter? 

Cra.  This  is  Othello's  Ancient^  as  t  take  \t<. 

Led.  The  Ikme  indeed,  1.  v^ry  valiant  fellow.  . 

logo.  What  are  you  here,  that  cry  fo  grievoijlly  ? 

Caf.  lage!  oh  I'm  lpBU*d>  undone  by  viiiainsl 
Give  me  lome  help,  j .  .       ^ 

logo.  Oh  OK,  lieutenant!  what  villains  have  d^ne  this-? 

Caf.  I  think  that  qociof  them  is  hereabout,. 
And  cannot  make  away. , .  l 

logo.  O  treacherous  Tilkibs!  .  . 

What  are  you  theref  cotnp  in  vid.give  fome  help. 

Rod.  Oh  help  me  there.     -. 

Caf.  That's  one  of  them.        .  . 

logo.  Oh  murd'rous  flave  \  oh.villiiin  I    [lago/^^J  inm. 

Hod.  Oh  damn'd  lagf  i  ^h  inhuman  dog  1    .  ,    [Dies. 

Tago.  Kill  men  i'iii'dark?fha^  be  thefcbioody  thieves? 
How  filent  is  this  town !  ho,  murther !  marcher ! 
What  may  you  be  ?  are  yo\ipf  good  or  evil  I 

Lod,  Asyouihall  [vore  us,  praife  us. 

Jago.  Signtor  Lodmnco  f 

£odL  I^  Sir. 

Ic^o.  I  cry  you  mercy :  here's  Ci#ff  hurt  by  villains. 

Vol.  Vi.  LI  Cra. 
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Gra.C^f 

hgo.  How  ia't,  brother? 
Caf.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 
Jaec.  Marry  b«v*n  ftu-bid : 
Ij^  GaKlanco,  1*11  tund  ic  with  mf  fhtrt. 

SCENE       IV. 

Eiaer  Bianca. 

Stan.  What  is  the  matter,  hoa  ?  who  k't  that  cry'd? 
/.^fff.  Who  is't  tiut  cry'd ! 
Bian.  Oh  my  dear  Caffio, 
My  fw«  C(^»*  oh  C«#c.  C«^,  Caffe  I 

Jago.  Oh  nottble  ftrumpct !  C«>»,  may  you  fiifpoft 
Who  they  Ihould  be*  that  have  ihus  mangled  you  ? 
Caf.  No.  ' 

Gra.  I  am  forry  to  find  you  chn  i 
I  have  been  to  feck  you. 

lago.  Lend  me  a  garter.    So  — — CTi  for  a  diair. 
To  bear  him  eafily  hence. 
BioH,  Alas,  hefiunt>.    Gb  Ciifio,  Caffie,  Cajlo  i 
Jagg.  Gentlemen  all,  I  do  fufpcd  this  tnfll 
To  be  a  party  in  diis  injury, 
^ience  a  wbUe,  good  Ca^o,  come,  oome  i 
Lend  mc  a  li^t :  know  we  thia  face,  or  no  ? 
Ala5,  my  friend,  and  my  dew  coinicry-maQ 
Rador^$  ?  no :  yea  Aire  :  yea,  *tii  B0aorig&. 
Gra.  What,  of  Ftnicef 
Jago.  Even  he.  Sir:  did  you  know  him^ 
Gra.  Know  him?  ay. 

1(^0.  Signior  Grariaru  f  lay  your  gmde  pardon; 
Thefe  bloody  accidents  muft  ezoife  my  maimers^ 
That  fo  neglcftcd  you. 
Gra.  I  am  glad  to  lee  you. 
Xagp.  How  do  you,  Ca0v  ^  oh  a  duur,  a  dnir. 
Gra.  Roder^e  t 

'logo.  He,  he,  'tis  he  t  oh  that's  well  (aid,  the  chair. 
SoHK  good  man  bear  him  carefully  from  hence. 
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PlI  fistch  the  General's  furgeon.    For  you,  miftfefs. 
Save  you  your  labour.    He  that  lyes  ♦'flain  here,^ 
VTas  my  dear  friend.     What  malice  was  between  you  ? 

Caf.  None  in-  the  world  ;  nor  do  I  know  the  man. 

loffo.  .What, look  youpale?^oh  bear  hfm  outo*th»air. 
Stey  you.  good  gentlemen,    took  you  pale,  miftrefe? 
Xm>  you  perceive  the  gaftne&  of  her  eye  ? 
Nay,  if  you  ftare,  we  (hall  hear  more  anon,      (re  Bianca. 
Behold  her  well,  I  pray  you  look  upon  her. 
Do  you  fee,  gendemcn  ?  nay,  guiltineii 
'WiU  fpeak,  though  tongues  were  out  of  ule. 

SCENE        v.* 
^  Eater  ^mifia. 

JEmil.  Alai,  what  is  the  matter  ? 
"What  is  the  matter,  husbaid  i 

lago.  'Ci0o  hath  hffe  been  fet  on  in  the  dark 
By  Rodorigo,  and  fellows  that  are  Tcap'd : 
He's  almoft  flain,  and  Rodor^  dead. 

^mil.  Alas,  good  gentleman  !  alas,  goqd  Ca§6  t 

lago.  This  is  the  fruit  of  whoring,     ft-ay,  Mmtlia, 
Go koow  of  Cd^ff  wherche/uptto-night. 
What,  do  you  fluke  at  that  F 

Bivt.  He  fupt  at  my  houfe,  but  I  therefore  (hake  not. 

J^8.  Oh  did  he  fo  ?  1  charge  you  go  with  me, 

Mmil.  Oh  fie  upon  thee,  ftrumpet.' 

Bian.  lam  no  ftrumpet,  but  of  life  as  honeft 
As  you  chat  thus  abufc  me. 

Mmil.  As  I?  fie  upon  thee  I 
I        It^o.  Kind  gentlemen,  l«*s  fee  poor  CaJ^  drcfl. 
Come,  miftrefi,  you  muft  tcll*s  another  tale. 
Mmi&ay  ruii  to  the  citadel, 
Andttll  my  Lord  and  Lady,  what  hath  hap*di 
Will  you  go  on  afore?  —  this  is  the  night 
That  either  makes  me,  or  foredoes  me  quite.       [£**»»/. 

4  Hain  kcrcj  Ca^t, 

Lla  SCENE 
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SCENE.    VL* 


A  BeJ-Cbatnier :  Defdcmona  is  ^Jcvoered  aji^^ 
in  her  bed. 
Enter  Othello,  mlb  «  Ligii.t  »nd  a  Svwd. 
Otb.  T  T  u  the  caofr*  it  is  the  ctufe,  my  foul, 

■L  Let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chafte  Qxn, 
It  is  thecaufc.    Yet  I'll  not  /hoi  her  blood. 
Nor  lor  that  whiter  skin  of  ben  than  faow, 

{L^s  dewm  the  Jmwi 
And  fmooth  as  monumental  alabafter: 
Yet  Ihe  mull  die,  elfe  {he'll  betray  more  men. 
*  'Put  out  the  light :  and  then  -^—  [Hit out  Ify  light.* 
If  1  quench  thee,  thou  flaming  miniftcr, 
I  can  again  thy  former  light  reftore. 
Should  1  repent :  but  once  put  out /i&y  light. 
Thou  cunning'ftpancrn  ofexccUing  nature, 
1  knpw  not  where  is  that  Prometbtaa  heat 
That  can  thy  light  re-!umine. 

[Sets  down  the  CandUt  mapuaing  it  at 
When  I  have  pluck'd  *  'thc^  rofe, 
I  cannot  give  it  viral  growth  again. 
It  needs  muft  wither— —I'll  unell  thee  on  the  tree  t 

Oh  balmy  breath,  th^  doll  almoft  perfwade 
Juftice  to  break  her  fword.    One  more,  one  more ; 
Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee. 

And  love  thee  after One  more,  that's  the  \a&. 

So  fwcet,  was  ne'er  fo  fatal !  I  muft  weep. 

But  they  arecruel  tears:  thtsforrow's  heav*aly. 

It  ftrikes,  where  it  doth  love  — —  She  wakes  -— . 

Def.  Who's  there?  Othello  f 

Olb.  Ay  J  Defdemona. 
'■    Def.  Will  youcome  to  bed,  ray  Lord  f 

Otb.  Have  you  pray'd  to-night,  2>eftiemoM  f 
.    Def.  Ay,  my  Lord.  OA. 

■^-   jPatoatUieliglit,  and,  then,  potont  iheli^  6&f 
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Otb,  IS  you  b«hink  your  i?lf  of  any  cricne 
TJnreconcil'd  a;  yet  to  hnv'n,  and  grace. 
Solicit  for  it  ftraight. 

£>£/.  Alack,  my  Lord, 
What  may  you  mean  by  that  ? 

Otb.  Well,  do  it,  and  belwief  J  I  will  walk  by. 
I  would  not  kill  (by  unprepared  fjMrit, 
No,   heav'nsfore^rend,  I  would  not  kill  thy  foul. 
Def.  Talk  you  of  killing  ? 

Otb.  Ay,  I  do.  > 

Def.  Tnen  heav*n  have  mercy  on  me  1 
Otb.  Amen,  vi'ith  all  my  hean  1 
Def.  Uyoufay  fo,  I  hopeyou  will  nockillme, 
Otb.  Hum. 

Def.  Andyet,!  ffaryou:  for  you're  fatalthen, 
!     'When  your  eyes  rowl  fo.     Why  I  (hould  fear  I  know  not, 
Since  guile  I  know  not :  yet  I  fed  I  fear. 
Olb.  Think  on  thy  fins. 

Def.  They're  loves  I  bear  to  you.  ^ 

Olb.  Ay,  and  for  that  thou  dy'A. 
Def  That  death's  unnatural  j  ^ 'what !  kilO  for  loving  1 
Alas,  why  gnaw  you  fo  your  n«hn-  Up  ? 
Some  bloody  palTion  ihakes  your  venr  frame  i 
Thefe  are  portents:  butyetlh<^,  I  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 
Olb.  Peace,  and  be  ftltl. 
bef  I  will  fo  :  what's  the  matter  l 
Otb.  That  handkerchief 
yrhichl  fo  lov'd,  and  gave  thee,  dioa  wiv*&Caffic. 
Def  No,  by  my  life  and  foul :  feud  for  the  man. 
And  ask  him, 

(Hb.  Sweet  Ibul,  take  heed»  take  heed  of  perjury^ 
Thou  art  on  thy  death-bed. 
Dif  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 
Olb.  '  'Yes,  prefently.^ 
Thffcfore  coofcfs  thee  freely  of  thy  fin  : 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath, 

Li's  Cannoc 

7  tlutkUlt.  itnfeaiijt 
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CuuKMrcmoTC,  norcboak,  the  ftrong  conoepckm 
That  1  do  groan  witbal.    Thou  art  to  die. 

Def.  Oh,  heav'n  have  mercy  on  me ! 

Otb.  I  fay,  amen  ! 

Def.  And  have  you  mercy  too!  I  never  did 
OSend  you  in  my  life }  never  lov'd  Ca^f, 
But  with  fuch  genera)  warntnty  of  beav*n. 
As  I  might  love.    I  never  gave  him  token.- 

Otb.  By  heav'n,  I  faw  my  handkerchief  in^  hand. 
Oh  perjur'd  woman  !  ihou  cfoft  ftone  my  heart* 
And  mak'ft  mc  call,  what  I  intend  to  do, 
A  miirther,  which  I  thought  a  laoifioe. 
I  iaw  the  handkerchief. 

Def.  He  found  it  then  } 
I  never  gave  it  him  i  fend  for  him  hither, 
Xjet  him  confefs  a  truth. 

Olb.  Hehathconfeft. 

Def.  What,  my  Lord  f 

Otb.  That  he  hath — ^us'dthee— — 

Def.  How  ?  unlawfully  i 

Otb.  Ay: 

Def.  He  will  not  fay  fo. 

0th.  No,  his  mouth  is  ftopp'd  t 
Honeft  lago  hath  ta'en  order  tor*t. 

Def.  My  fear » 'imnprets.    C*!  whit,^  u  he  dad? 

Otb.  Had  all  his  hairs  been  lives,  my  gKatitvengjC 
Had  ftomach  for  thtin  all. 

Def  Alas,  he  is  betray'd,  and '  Tih'^  undone. 

Olb.  Ottf,  ftrumpetl  wcep*fttboufbrhim  tomyftcef 

Def  Oh  baniih  me,  myLm-d,  but  kill  me  not. 

Otb.  Down,  ftrumpct. 

Def.  Kill  roc  to-morrow,  let  me  live  to-nidiC. 

Olb.  Nay,  ifyouftrive  — 

Def.  But  half  an  hour'  ~i —  but  while  I  fey  one  prayer. 

Otb.  It  11  too  late.  -     ISmefhers  ber. 

W  Def.  Bot  half «a  hoar .  C  E  N  E. 

Olb.  Being  done,  theceitnoptaft. 

Dtf  Bat  while  ISayotx  prayer. 

9  interf ren  tben  —^  "Vfhatt        i  I 
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SCENE     VII. 

Xnnlia.attbeJoi»:  t»yLord' 

^mil.  My  Lord !  m^  Lord  !  what  hoa  t  my  Ijxd, 

Otb.  Wtuu  noife  is  this  ?  not  dead?  qoc  yet  quite  dead  i 
I  chat  am  chk:!,  am  yet  merciful, 
I  would  not  have  thoe  linger  in  diy  pain. 
So,  fo. 

jBml.  What  hoa  !  my  Lord,  my  Lord  t 

Otb.  Who's  there?  [yoa, 

jEmil.  Oh,  my  good  Lord,  I  would  fpeak  awordwith 

Otb.  Yes,  'tis^mi^w— -by  andby — fix's  dead. 
'Tis  like  flic  comes  to  fpeak  of  Capo's  death  \ 
The  hoiie  was  high.    Ha,  no  more  moving  ? 
Still  as  the  grave.     Shall  fhe  come  in  ?  frece't  good  } 
I  think  fhc  ftirs  again    ■         No——  what's  the  beft  P 
If  the  come  in,  Ihc'll  fure  fpeak  to  my  wife  i 
My  wife  !  my  wife!  what  wife  ?  I  have  no  wife. 
Oh  infupportable  !  oh  heavy  hour! 
Methinks  it  fhould  be.now  a  hugeeclipfe 
Of  fun  and  mooD,  and  chat  th*  affrighted  globe 
Should  yawn  at  allcratioa  — -^ 

^mi.  I  bcfeech  you 
That  I  may  fpeak  with  you.     Oh,  good  my  Lofd !  — 

Otb.  I  had  forgot  thee  j  oh  come  in,  jSmiUa. 
Soft,  by  and  by,  kt  me  thecurtains  draw. 
Where  art  thou  ?  what's  the  matter  with  thee  now  ? 

lUaleeh  tbt  doof. 
Enter  JEmiHa. 

MmU.  Ob,mygoodLord,yoiider*s&uIoiunher8don9t 

Otb.  What?  now? 

^nil.  But  now,  my  Lord. 

Otb.  It  is  die  very  error  of  the  moont 
She  comes  more  near  the  earth  thaa  Ihe  was  woot» 
And  makes  men  mad. 

Mmil.  Caffiot  my  Liyd,  hath  kill'd 
AvouogrAM/Mff,  ciXVdRadtri^, 

LU  0/». 
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Otb.  Rodori^okWl'd  ?  and  CaJ/io  kill*d  ? 
^miL  No,  Ctf^ffisnot  killM. 

■  O/1&.  Not  Cafto  killM  f  then  murtber's  out  of  tune^ 
And  fwcet  ravciige  grows  harfli. 

Def.  Oh  falfe^,  falfely  muither'd! 
'  *  ^mil.  Alas !  what  cry  is  that  ? 

Olb.  Thai?  whiU? 

y£mil.  Outandalas,  that  was  my  Lady's  voice. 
Help!  help,  ,hoa!  help!  ohL^y,  fpcak^ain  i 
Swctc  De/aemona,  oh  fwect  miftrefi,  fpcak. 

■  Def.  A  guiltlefs  death  I  die. 

jEtnil.  Oh  who  hath  done  this  deed  i 

Def.  No  body.  I  my  fell,  farcwcl  % 
ComnKnd  me  to  my  kind  Lord ;  oh  &rewel  !  C"^ 

Otb.  Why,  how  ftiould  (he  be  murtber'd  ? 

^mil,  Alas!  who  knows? 

Otb.  You  heard  her  fay  her  felf,  it  was  not  I. 

MmiL,  She  faid  fo,  I  muft  aeeds  report  die  truth. 

Otb.  She's  like  a  liar  gone  to  burning  hell, 
*Twas  I  that  kiU'd  her.  f  devil. 

.^jnil.  Qh  the  more  angd  fhe,  and  yoa  the  blacker 

Otb.   She  turn 'd  to  folly,  and  fhc  was  a  whore. 

yEmil.  Thou  doft  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a  devil. 

P/i>.  She  was  falfc  as  water. 

JEuiil.  Thou  art  rafli  as  fire,  to  fay 
That  fhewas  falfc.     Oh  (he  was  heav'niytnic. 

Olb^  Caffio  did  tup  her  ;  ask  thy  husband  clfe. 
Oh,  1  were  dainn'd  ncncath  all  depth  in  hell. 
But  that  I  did  proceed  upon  juft  grounds 
To  this  extremity.     Thy  husband  knew  it  a]]. 

Mmil.  My  husband! 

Otb.  Thy  husband. 

Jiml.  That  (he  was  felfc  to  wedlock  ? 

Otb.  Ay,  withCiT^o;  had  (be  been  true, 
Ifhcav'n  would  make  mcfoch  another  world. 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chryfoJitc, 
I'd  not  have  fold  ho-  for  it.  ^ 

^Emil.  My  husband ! 

00. 
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Otb.  Ay,  *twBs  he  that  told  me  firft ; 
An  honeft  man  he  is,  and  hues  the  Qime 
'That  ftiduoDfitthy  deeds. 
jEmU.  My  husband ! 
Otb.  What  needs  this  icerattOD,  woman  f 
I  lay  thy  husband. 

Mml.  Ohmiftrcrs!  villainy  has  made  mocks  with  lore. 
JMy  husbaod  fay  Ihe  was  folic ! 

Otb.  He,  woman ; 
I  fay  thy  husband ;  doft  underftand  the  word  i 
iAy  friend,  thy  husband,  honeft,  hondk  logo. 

^mil.  If  he  &y  fo,  may  his  pernicious  foul    ' 
!Rot  half  a  grain  a-day  !  lie  lies  toth'  heart. 
She  was  too  fond  of  hermoft  filthy  bamain. 
.     Otb.  Hah  I  /      o~ 

^mil.  Do  thy  worft  : 
This  deed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  heav'n, 
I  Than  thou  wall  worthy  her. 
Otb.  Peace,  you  were  beft. 
j£i«m/.  Thouhaftnothalf ihatpowertodomeharm 
;  As  I  have  to  *  'bcar^  hurt  :  oh  gull  !  oh  dolt ! 
As  ignorant  as  dirt  ;  thou'ft  done  a  deed         ,-i. 
Icarenoiforthyfword,  I'll  make  thee  known. 
Though  I  loft  twenty  lives  —  Help  .'  help,  boa !  help  \ 
The  Moor  hath  kill'd  my  miftreis.    Murther,  murcber! 

SCENE     vm. 

Enter  Montano,  Grattano,  lago,  and  othen. 
Mon.  What  is  the  matter  ?  how  now,  General? 
Mmil.  Oh,  are  you  come,  Jaio  ?  you  have  done  well. 
That  men  muft  lay  their  murthcrs  on  your  neck. 
Gra.  Wh&t  is  the  matter  ? 
I      Mml.  Difprove  this  villain,  if  thou  be*ft  a  man  i 

Hefaysthou  told'fthlmthathis  wife  was  falfe: 
\  I  know  chou  didft  not,  thou'rt  not  fitch  a  villain. 
/  Speak,  for  my  heart  is  full. 
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Tagt.  I  told  him  what  I  tboughE  ;  and  told  ik>  mort 

Than  what  he  foundhimfclf  wal  a^Jtand  true. 

JEmil.  But  did  you  ever  tell  hhn,  fhe  was  faStO&i 

Jego.  I  did. 

JEmil.  Youtold  a  lie ;  an  adtooB  damned  lie  : 
Upon  my  foul,  a  lie  i  a  wicked  lie. 
She  ftlfc  with  Ci^?  did  you  fay  wiAC^o  f 

lago.  With  Caffio^  miftrefs  (  go  to,  charm  yoor  tongnt 

jEmil.  I  willnotcharmmytonguej  I'm  bound  to  %ai 
My  miftreft  lyes  here  murther'd  in  her  bed.   ■ 

Ji^o.  What,  are  you  mad  ?  i  charge  you  get  you  boaie 

Mmil.  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leaTC  to  fpeakj 
Tis  proper  I  ob^  him,  but  not  now  : 
Perchance,  laga^  I  will  ne'er  go  home. 

Olb.  Oh!  oh!  oh!  [Othello /nflj  «•  tfifW 

j€mil.  Nay,  lay  thee  down  and  roar : 
For  thou  haft  kill'd  the  fwecD^  inoocenc. 
That  ^er  did  lift  up  eye. 

Otb.  Oh  (he  was  foul  • 
I  fcarce  did  know  yoo>  unde  \  there  lyes  yoor  nic«e, 

Whofe  breath  indeed  thefe  hands  have  newly  ftop'd  % 
I  know  this  oBc  fhewt  horrible  and  grim. 

Gra.  Poof  Defdtmona!  I'm  glad  thy  fathet*s  deai}: 
Thy  match  was.  mottal  to  him  j  and  pure  grief 
Shore  his  old  thread  in  twain.    Did  he  live  now. 
This  fight  would  make  him  do  a  dcfp'ratc  turn  j 
Yea,  curfe  his  better  angel  from  his  fide. 
And  fall  to  reprobation. 


Ofii 


'    (1)  —  murtTier'd  in  her  bed. ' 

Ml.  Oh  heav'ns  fbrefend  I 

JBmil.  And  your  repwn  hkve  fct  the  anorther  «■. 

0/Af  Nay,  fclrC  noi,  aufton.  it  ii  true  ladeeil. 

Gra.  'Tiiaftraoge  truth. 

Mem.   Oh  monCtrou)  t&. ! 

JEmil.  Vinwnyt  vilUiny !  vBhiinyr 

I  think  upon't  —  I  think  —  I  fintU't Oh  villainy  I 

I  thought  lt>  then  1  1*11  kill  my  felf  fbi  grieft 
'Oh  ViUainy,  vilkiny } 

j^t.  Whu,  are  yon  md,  (tc. 
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"^  Otb.  *Tu  imifiji  J  but  y«  Am  knovs, 
Xhat  flie  wkh  Caffu  hath  the  ad  of  flume 
A  (houlkod  times  committtd.  C^.confeft.i& 
jft.nd  flic  did  gratifie  his  amorous  works, 
AATiih  that,  recognizance  and  pifldge  of  itive 
"Which  I  firft  gave  j  I  faw  it  in  his  hand : 
It  was  an  handkerchief,  an  amlqae  token 
I  My  fadicr  gave  my  motfier. 
I        ^tiul.  Oh  heay'n !  oh  heav'niy  poweral 

logo.  Come,  hold  your  peace. 
1        JEmil.  'Twill  out,  'twill  out  — —  Tpcftce ! 
t    No,  I  wllf  fpcak  as  liberal  as  the  air^ 
Let  hcav'n,  and  men>  and  d«vik,  letthein all. 
All.  all,  c^  fliame  againft  me»  yet  I'll  fpeak. 
t        Jago.  Be  wife  arid  get  you  home. 
•     jS^.  I  will  not.  [lago  ofert  to  jM  bii  fP^u 

Gra.  Fir,  your  fttord  upon  a  woman  r 
.£mil.  Oh,  thou  doll  Moor!  that  handkarchief  thtu 
fpwk'ft  of 
i     I  found  by  fortune,  and  did  gt«  my  hutbindi 

For  often,  with  a  fblemn  earneftftcfs, 
,     (Mote  than  indeed  belon^d  to  fuch  a  trifl^ 
He  begg'd  of  me  to  ft^l  it. 
laga.  Villainous  whore!   -. 
jEmil.  She  give  it  CaJ^o  ?  alaa,  I  found  i^ 
And  I  did  give't  my  husband. 
logo.  Filth,  thou  lieft. 

Mml.  By  heav'n,  I  do  not ;  I  do  not,  gentlemen : 
OH  murd'rous  coxcomb !  what  fliould  fuch  a  fool 
Do  with  fb  good  a  wife  } 
[lago  hrtMs  through  and  toeuvdi  bis  Wife^  then  runs  out, 
Otb.  Are  there  no  ftonei  in  heaVn, 
But  what  ferve  for  the  thunder?  precious  villiin! 
Gra.  The  woman  ^Is )  fure  he  hath  kill'd  his  wjft. 
jEmil.  Ay,  ay  i  oh  lay  me  by  my  miflfefs*  fide. 
Gra.  He's  gone,  but  his  wife's  kill'd. 
MtM.  *T'n  a  notorious  villain  i  take  this  weapon. 
Which  I  have  here  rccova'd  from  the  Moor : 
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Come,  guard  the  door  without*  kt  him  not  paft* 

But  kill  him  rither;  1*1]  after  thatTame  villain. 

For  'tis  a  damned  Have.   '  \_Exaiia  MoncaDo  aad  Gfadai 

SCENE      IX.    . 

Olb.  I  am  notTdiaaC  neither  i 
But  every  puny  whipftcr  gets  my  fword. 
By  why  AiouU  honour  oat-Jive  hoBt&y  ? 
Let  it  go  all. 

JEmil.  What  did  thy  fong  bowj.  Lady? 
Hark,  canll  thou  )iear  rk?  I  will  play  the  fwan. 

And  die  ia  mufick :  iFiUote,  ifiUowy  WiUovo 

Moor,  Ihe  was  chafte ;  &e  lov'd  theo,  cruel  Moor ; 

So  come  my  foul  to  blilsi  as  I  fpeak  true! 

So  fpeaking  ts  I  think,  ajas,  I  die.  (Emilia  dk 

Olb.  I  have  another  weapon  in' this  chamber, 
■It  irasafwordof. itpMt,  the*  EWo^i  tempcrt 
Oh  here  it  is :  uncle,  1  muft  come  forth. 

Gra.  vtitina.']  Uthou  attem^A  it,  it  will  coft  thee  dear; 
Thou  hall  no  weapoB,  and  perforce  muft  GiSer. 

Otb.  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  fpeak  with  m^ 
Or  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  af&ult  thee. 

Re-enitr  Gratiwio. 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter  t 

Otb.  Lo  !  I  have  a  weapon  : 
A  better  never  did  it  lelf  fuftain  i 

Upon  a  foldicr*s  thigh.     I've  feenjche  day,  j 

Xh3c  with  this  little  arm,  and  tl^  good  fword* 
'I  made  my  way  through  more  impediments. 
Than  twenty  times  your  ftop.     But,  oh  vain  boail ! 
Who  can  controul  his  fate?  Vis  not  fo  now.  1 

Be  not  afraid,  though  you  do  fee  me  weapon*d ; 

■     ■  Hflt 

(a)  Jm  *i*firjt  liittm  it  ii  Ifebrolcc'i  tonper.  Tbnet  r»mfliJii 
Ice-broolu.  Ebro'j  timptr :  ttt  na^ttrtt^  thai  rlvtr  f^Spun  (fi 
fartim/arly/ammi/tr  ttmp*ring  tffittl,  Tbifintfi  ormi  im  ibi  «*rA 
'/VCialonianA/m.        Pope. 
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Hw  is  my  jouiticy'send,  here  is  ray  butr,- 

And  very  fea-mark  of  my  utmoft  fail. 

Do  you  go  back  dilmay'd  ?  'tis  a  loft  ftar : 

Man  but  a  rulh  againft  Othello's  breaft. 

And  he  retires.     Where  Ihogld  Otbelb  go?  ' 

X^ow  —  how  doft  thou  look  now  ?  oh  ill-ftarr'd  wench !  . 
Pale  as  thy  linock!  When  wc  flialJ  meet  at  compt. 
This  look  of  ihbc  will  hurl  my  foul  from  hcav'n, .      ' 
And  fiends  will  fnatch  at  it.    Cold,  cold,  my  girl? 
Ev»n  like  thy  chaftity.    Oh  curfcd  Have  I 
"Whip  me,  ye  devils,  , 

Frogi  the  pofleffion  of  thii  heav*nly  6ght  i 
Blow  toe  about  in  winds,  roaft  me  in  fulphur, 

"Wafh  me  in  fteep-down  gulfs  of  liquid  fire » 

Ok  Defdemona !  Defdemona'.  dead,  dead!  oh,  oh  I 

S      C      E      N      E        X. 

£»/»■  Lodovico,  Caffio  ltd  in -wounded.  Montane, 

,     and  ligp  pri/oiur,  w'ubOJicers. 
Lod.  Where  is  thb  rafh  and  mt^  uoforcunate  man  ? 
Otb.  That's  he  that  was  Othello :  here  I  am. 
Lod.  W  here  is  that  viper  ?  bring  the  vyiain  forth. 
0th   I  look  down  tow'rds  his  fc«  j  but  ihai^s  a  febte. 
If  that  thou  bccft  a  devil,  I  cannot  kill  thee. 

[Othello  nvKMr  logo, 
Lod.  Wrench  his  fword  from  him. 
iflW.  *  'I  bleed,  but  am  not  Hll'd.^ 
Otb.  I  am  not  forry  neither :  IM  have  thee  li«  t 
For  in  my  fenfe,  'tis  happincls  to  die. 

Led.  Oh  thou,  Othello,  that  waft  once  fo  good, 
Fall'n  in  the  praaice  of  a  curfcd  flare, 
I      What  fcall  befaid  to  thee  P 
Otb.  Why,  any  things 
An  honourable  inurth'rer,  ifyoo  will: 
For  nought  1  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  honour. 
Led.  This  wittch  hath  part  confcft  hi*  villaiay  : 
I  Did 

I  J I  bleed.  Sir,  bat  not  IdHM. 
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Did  you  and  he  coolenc  in  CaJJufi  deadi } 

Otk  Ay. 

Caf.  Dear  General,  I  ncrer  gave  you  ciufe. 

Oti>.  1  do  believe  it,  and  I  ask  your  pardon  : 
"Will  you,.  I  pray,  demand  that  dony-dcril. 
Why  he  hath  thia  cofnw'd  my  foul  and  baJy  ? 

lagQ.  Demand  me  nothing  ;  what  yoo  know,  yoaknow} 
From  this  time  forth  I  ncTer  will  fpeak  word. 

Led:  What  ?  not  to  pray  ? 

Gra.  Torments  will  ope  your  lips. 

Otb.  Well,  thou  drift  beft. 

ijid.  Sir,  you  (hall  underftand  what  hath  bdalPoy 
Which,  as  I  think,  you  know  noti  bcK^satelKr,^ 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  flain  RaJcr^tf 
And  here  another  i  one  of  them  impocta 
The  death  of  C^  to  be  undertook 
By  Rodor^t>. 

Otb.  Ob  villain! 

Caf.  Moft  heathenifl)  and  moft  gro6 ! 

Lad.  Now,  here's  another  difcontenttd  paper 
Found  in  his  potJcet  tooj  and  this  it  fccms 
Ridortgo  meant  t*  hare  fenc  this  damned  Till«n  ^ 
But  that  bdike  I^  io  the  iitterim 
Came  in,  and  fatitfy'd  him. 

Otb.  Oh  thou  po-nidous  caitiff! 
How  came  you,  C^,  by  that  handkerchief 
That  was  my  wife's? 

Ct^.  I  found  it  in  my  chamber  -, 
And  he  himlelf  cooftft  it  but  even  now. 
That  there  he  dropt  it  for  »  fpedal  purpoie. 
Which,  wrought  co  his  deTire. 

Otb.  Ofool,  fool,  £x)i! 

Caf.  There  is  bcfides,  in  Ihtlmgfi*i  letter. 
How  he  upbraids  lags  that  he  made  him 
Brave  me  upon  the  watch ;  ^rhereon  it  came 
That  I  was  caft  i  and  eVon  now  he  f^e 
After  long  ieemiog  dtid,.Ifigob.un  hi(i)> 
i«Fv  fct  him  on. 

JUd. 
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Z^d.  You  muft  forfake  this  room,  and  go  wich  Ufy 
^our  pow'r  and  your  comnund  is  taken  oi^ 
And  Ci^  rules  in  Cfprus.'   For  diis  flarf. 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty. 
That  canjormenc  him  much  and  hold  hiip  loQ^ 
It  fhail  be  his.     You  Ihall  clofe  priibner  rd^ 
"Till  that  (he  nature  of  jgur  fault  be  knoWa 
I0  the  Pltneiiaa  Kak.    Come,  bring  away. 

Oib,  5oftyou-,  a  word  or  twobOTrc  jougo. 
I've  done  the  (late  fbme  fervice,  and  they  know't  t 
^o  moreof  that.     I  prayyou,  in  your  letters, 
AVhen  you  (hall  thefe  unlucky  deeds  relate. 
Speak  of  me,  as  I  am.     Nothing  extenuate, 
T>Tor  iet  down  aught  in  malice.    Then  maOt  you  fpeak 
Of  one  that  lov*d  at>t  wifely,  but  too  well  t 
Of  one,  not  calily  jealous  j  but  being  wrought, 
Perplex'd  in  the  cxtrcam ;  of  one  whofc  hand, 
Like  the  bafe  ■  'yuiiean\  >   threw  a  peart  away 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe;  of  one,  whofe  eyes 
Albeit  unufed  to  the  melting  mood, 
Drop  tears  as  faft  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Their  medicinal  gum.     Set  you  down  this: 
And  fay  befides,  that  in  J&pp$  once. 
Where  a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  Turk 
Beat  a  Venetian:,  and  traduc*d  the  ftaie, 
I  took  by  th'  throat  the  circumcifed  d<^ 
And  fmotc  him,  thus.  [Stabs  bimjelf. 

^  Ifid.  Oh  bloody  pernd! 
Gra.  All  that  is  fpoke  is  nurr*d.        " 
Olb.  I  kift  thee,  ere  I  kilPd  thee.    No  way  but  this. 
Killing  my  felf,  to  die  upon  a  kifi,  [Dies, 

Caf.  This  did  I  fear,  but  thought  he  had  no  weapon ; 
For  he  was  great  of  heart. 
Led.  Oh  Sfarlan  *>  dog  I  [To  lago. 

More 

(a)  Mttuimg  Herod  •wha^tvi  hU  miifi  &briamne  mbom  he  faJSauait- 
^  l>^t<l-  WaiturioD. 

(b)  Tit  Dwt  »f  Sparun  rat*  intrt  rtttmCd  amemt  tbif*  of  th*  meg 

'    I  liilutM,  .  ,  .tU  tdit.  Wari.  tmtni. 
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More  fell  than  anguifh,  hunger,  or  the  fea  f 

Look  mi  the  tragio^  loading  of  tMs  bed  ; 

This  is  thy  work i  the obje£t poifons figh^ ^-    ■ 

Let  it  be  hid.    Gratiaae,  Iceep  the  houfe. 

And  leize  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 

For  they  -fucceed  to  yoa.    To  you,  Lord  gpvernor. 

Remains  the  cenfure  of  this  hellilh  villain  : 

The  time,  the  place,  the  torture,  oh !  inft«tK  ic 

My  felf  will  ftraighc  aboard,  and  to  the  ftatff. 

This  heavy  aA.  with  heavy  heart>  relate.  Q£«aK 


7l&«  JSm/^/*  Shakes?  EAR'f  Pl^t. 
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GLOSSARY 

'   EXPLAINING 

The  obfolete  apd  difSculc  Wo  no  s  in  the 
Physof  SH^KESPEAR. 


)4ote.  That  vohtn  a  Word  it  ufed  hut  enee^  or  h  a  Stnft  which 
ii  fit^lar  ;  thfVolumt  and  tit  Pagt  art  rutid  dmin,  where  thi 
famt  is  to  btjound. 

And  IFbaia  Wtri  h  net  prnpeffy  Elnglifti,  hut  harrttvtd  from 
a  Jera^  Lantvaitt  and  not  famliari^d  ij  Ufi  into  our  ouini 
tbi  Original  H^ard  in  fuch  fortign  Language  is  fit  dnun. 


TO  ABVi  (Vcd.  I.  ii«.)  tofnffn  fat,  towitu  for^ 
To  ACCIT£,  to  oil.  to  fmnmon  M  fi»i  Ibr.  ImI.  Jcelrt. 
ToAFFBBR,toconfinB,taafcatua:  A  Idw-termuled  in  Cowt- 
Lcett,  ud  fignifying  to  coafinn  or  fix  by  PcrJoni  pro^ierly  chofca 
the  MiilA»  tkere  iapofed  upon  Ttdi  w  have  conmittbA  boln  nr* 
bitmily  panilluble,  ud  wliich  lure  oo  cxprefi  pnudtj  umeiGd  to 
than  bf  my  Scatute.     Fr.  Afeurtt. 
To  AFPIBt  to  tSaatt,  tobetrath  j  «iro,  to  confidsi 
To  AFFRONT,  tofront,  «t  coDfront. or  Ekx. 
AaAQLBT,  the  Tag  of  ■  Use,  or  of  the  PdMi  fenmrV.tifad  u 
Onnmau  in  drcfst  wd  which  .{(or  the  peater  iaaj)  were  often 
CDtiDtheflupe  of  little  Imup.     Fr.  Jigai/Iettt. 
To  AGNIZE.  (Val.6.4$0  *d  ukiowledce,  to  avow.  Im.  j^' 

njfctn. 
A  GOOD,  (VcJ.  1.  loi.)  Moch.  a  great  deri. 
Al  AIBR  Y,  the  Neft  of  an  Ha^^.  and  femetiowi  the  brood  of 
Hmki  bdoBsing  to  a  particDUT  neft. 

Mm  AL. 
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ALDER,  of  aU.    ALDER-LIEFEST,  deucft  oTin. 
An  ANCIENT,  an  Garizii,  orSondard-bearer. 
ANTHROPOPHAGINIAN.  (Vd.  t.  z8i.)  »  M«n-atti. 

An  ANTRE,  (Vol.  6;  453.)  »  CiveorC»»em.     ?r.  ^trr.   La. 

To  APPEACH,  (Vol.  2.  354.)  to  impetch. 

To  APPEAL,  toaccufe. 

APPROOF,  the  lame  aj  proof. 

An  ARGOSIE,  a  Ship;  from  jirp  the  fliip  of  the  .A^nMatr. 

AROINT  thee!  avaoncl  ftandoff'  thii  woid  fecnu  to  come  hm 

the  Latin  Dii  mitrnMeeni ! 
ASCAUNCE,  awry. 
AnASSINEGO.  (VoL  £.  31.)  an  Afi-irirer,  or   Ab-keeper. 

Ital.  ^A.«.. 
ATE',  theGoddcTt  of  Mifckier. 
ATTAINTS,  (Vol.  ;.  33<}  the  fanK  tf  Taints  :     flaiu,  y^ 

millia,  8»  ftrolcei  01  toocbci  of  inieOion  eUhei  in  s   lutnnl  ff 

moral  fenft.     Fr,  Jitiini'i. 
To  ATT  ONE.  to  appe»fe,  to  reconcile  i  alfo,  to  be 


I 


BACCALA'RE  (Vd.z.  aSa.)  a felT-tODCdted  pietendi^  SpsL 

An  Iteiiam  woid. 
To  B  A I T,  a  Term  in  Falconry,  when  the  Hawk  fpreadt  and  d^ 

her  win^: 
BALDRICK,  aBelt.    Fr.  BoMdritr. 
BALE,  Misfortime,  Sorrow. 

BALK'd,  (Vol  3.  a8i.)  Floatedi  from  the  Italian  Verii /SbK-^t; 
BAN-DOGS,  (Vol.  4.  iti.}  Dogi  kepi  in bandi,  tied  ap. 
To  BANDY,  tocanvafs,  to  dirpntc,  to  quand,  moll  efjicdill;  by 

Ktorting  angry  and  proroking  wordi :   a  metzpkor    takai  ban 

ftfiking  the  nlU  at   Tennii  which  ii  the  primary   fenfe  «l  tk 

word.     Fr.  Baudir. 
BARBASON,  (Vol.  3.  490.)  the  Name  oft  Devfl  or  VkA 

See  Vol.  I.  345. 
BARBED,  fte  UNBARBED. 
BASE,  Country^bafe,  [  Vcd.  6.  100. )  a  fpott  oled  amongft  CooKry 

people  caird  Prifon-bafe,  hi  which  feme  porTne  to  lake  othen  hi- 

inien.    And  therefape  "  I  bid  the  befc"  (Vol.  1.  151.)  it  hf 

ufing  the  lengnage  of  that  fport  to  &y,  "  my  trnfindi  ia  to  take 

'•  prifonen." 
BASE  COURT,  (Vol.  3.  14I.}  a  bade  r«id.    VuB^fttmt. 
BAST  A,  it  fafficeth,  it  ii  caongo.    An  ItalM  w<nd. 
BATED,  abated,  funic 

A  BAT- 
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A  BATLET.  a  Bit  piece  of  Wool,  wich  which  WU&tr-Wbtneti 

bezc  coarje  Unnen. 
To  BATTEN,  to  feed,  to  palluM. 
BAV£N/  bni&w6od.  Aggmwood. 
SAWCOCK.    »«iwiDg  tenu:    prabaUy  from  the  French  Sai 

BeTrNS,  ChiMrpn. 
BEH£STS  or  H£ST5,  ComiuBdi. 

A  BERGOMASK-DANCE,  (Vol.  i.  137.)  aDanceafer  the 
Stanner  of  Oul  PqVaDU  of  Birftna/ca  k  Counirj'  ia  Iia/j  bdonglBg 
to  the  fimtiaas.  All  the  buSbona  in  Iialj  iL&Ct  to  imiute  the 
ridiculous  jargon  of  that  Petf  le,  aad  from  thence  it  became  ■ 
Cuftom  to  mimick  alfo  their  naiwcr  of  dancing. 
BESHREWI  an  Impraatton,  ai  "  bcfhrew  my  Heart!  "   ill  ht- 

tidi  mj  Heart  { 
To  BESMIRCH  or  SMIRCH,  to  be&Bcar.  to  fonl^tadir^. 
B  ES TR  A  U  G  HT.  Maa.  diAra^tea. 
To  BBTEEM,  (Vol.  i.  79.)  to  yield,  to  deliver.     Sf*n. 
A  B  E  V  E  A*  thai  part  of  the  Helm  v*  which  leu  down  omv  the 

face,  with  a  grate  of  iron  ban  before  the. By  ea.     Spvi.  -Bavtrai 
To  BBWRAir.  lodilbover,  to  reneak 
BEZONIAN,.  a  begprlyfcoiudrel.     U>1.  Bi/^i/i. 
A  BIGGEN,  aQwarCpif  of  Ltmen like  tfa«fe  wan  b)r  CbU. 

dreo  with  a  ftay  niider  the  Chin.     Fr.  £*fW<<.  -'  ■ 

A  BILBERRY,  the  fruit  of  a  fmall  (farub,  of  a  blue  ColoDr. 
BILBO,  "  like  a  good  Bilbo"  [Vol.  i,  zbj.)    a  fword-blade  of 

SiTf*  which  will  bend  almofl  round  in  a  circle  withoat  breaking. 
BISSON  or  BEESEN,  blear-eyed. 

A  BLANK,  (Vol.  3. 10.)  a  white  or  mark  to  (boot  at.  Fi.BUmc. 
To  BLENCH,  to  bonle or  Um  afide  with  lear. 
BLENT,  the  fame  upended,  mingled. 

To  BOLT;pr  BGULT,  tofiftat  they  do  Meal  thro' a  fiere. 
To  BOLTER,  *i  BhfJ-htltir'd,  (Vol.  ;.  526.)  to  welter,  ;onI- 

.  low.     Fr.  Fiamitrir.     Lu..  Ftiatarf. 

A  BOMBARD  or  BUMBARD,  (Vol.  1.  54.)  a  Mortar-piece 
or  great  Gun.  fi.BtmiarJn  but  in  other  placeg,  ai  Vol.  3.  31 9^ 
ana  Vol.  4.  498.  thi!  word  h  ufed  for  a  drinLog  velTel :  and  there 
ii  ftill  in  ufe  ia  the  Northern  parts  of  England  a  kind  of  flagon 
without  a  cover,  and  of  the  bine  bignefs  from  top  to  bottoffit 
which  Maim  the  name  of  a  <Ta». 
A  BORN  E,  a  limit  or  boundaiy.  Fr.  Btrnt.  This  hath  been  lalfe- 
ly  printed  i^MT*,  which  fipiifiea , another  thing,  namely,  a  brook 
or  ftream  of  water. 
A  BO  W,  (Vol.  2.  220  )  a  Yoke. 

A  BRACK.  The  Italian  word  Braeca.  &om  which  this is_ derived, 
u  nnderftood  to  figni^  anv  kiiid  of.  Bea^,  Hound  or  Setting-dog  : 
but  J:  Caiui,  In  hU  booK  of  Briti/h  Dogt,  lays,  that  witli  us  it 
moH  properly  heloi^  to  Bitchct  of  thcJumting  kindt  >i>4  io  that 
Iqifc  SitkiAtar'uiaii. 

Mm  z  To 
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ToBtt&CK  (Vol.  1.  10.)  toWt.  ItUlilIofci«mi^eAi»eB 
LiMinfiire  and  che  northern  Countiei  -.  tad  Br»tkifi,  it  tctaiMd  ■ 
ufe  every  where.  ..,,., 

BRAID  or  BREID,  (Vd.  a- 4»o.)bwd,  sfkbrard,  ^acmu 
lnnio£t«npeTa»dco»ditioB«fr<aiiAebK«i:  a5M*<-*  Mid  Nc«i 
Conacry  Word.  _  .  , 

A  BRAKE,   (Vol.  I.99-W"! 'oi)»T^'"**";"'™**  , 

A  BRIEF,  (Vol.  a.  370.)  nr-Ffocd*  or  Orfer  Wuing  fron  d« 

BROACHED,  (Vol.  3.  jjs.)  fpitwd,  thraft  titfoue^  wiUi  «  ffit. 

Fr.  £»rU«. 
A  B&OCH  or  BROOCH  01  IROWCH,   n  OrauMM  i 

Goid  worn  romemwf  abmU  the  Neck,  and  foaetiiiics    dxmt  ihe 

Ana. 
A  BROCK,  (Vol.  ».  464.)  a  Badpr. 
To  BROOCH,  (Vol.  5.  37*)  tondom. 
IIrOGUES.  the  fltoet  or  pn^  wkMk  «re  worn  I7    tke  Irifi 

Peabnti.  '  .        • 

To  BUDGBor  BODGE,  (Vol.  4,  2»6.)  t*  giM  wbj,  ts  tir, 

t04«ita  plMC    Fr,  Bt^n-.  - 

A  BURGONET,  (V«J.4.  I8J.)tlWC■^wo^«fc^■lieddhtB 

of  the  He«l  in  battle.     Fr.  *»yw«K«#.        ,,„       ,  ,_, 

^USKT  or  BOSKY,  Wtniy:  Aon  tlM  flUPiCBcb  wmd  M 

of  which  Bafyiut  acHt »  nre  ii  a  (Unuuui'C. 


A  CADE,  (V«d.  4.  160.}  aCaik.    Lit.  CaA*?  alfo  whn  jond 

to  Ihe  name  of  any  beaft  it  fiEniSei  fi»»r,  ^TMfj^  «^  ^  i<«/. 
CADIS,  (Vol.  a.  17'}  •OSloonor  Unding  made  of  1"—* 

Frtneb  word. 
CALIVER,  the  diameter  or  bore  of  a  Gun:  thrtreC 

Oun  itfelf.     Fr.  Calibr*. 
A  CALLAT.    Thiiwordhsutwofipifications:  fomednwsafEDld, 

and  fonecimci  a  lewd  drab. 
A  CANTLE,  (Vol.  3.  375.)adiriilonorftgnientofLaBa,«rodw 

thiDff.     Ital.  C^Mtmf,    Fr.  Ctntn. 
A  CANZONET,  (Vol.  1.    123.)  a  fong,  ■  dittT'.     Itll.  Cow 

CAPOCCHIA,  (Vol  6.  72.)  a  Pod.     AnltaSam  word. 

A  CARACK,  TVoL  i-  4i5.)aliaKeShipcf  Bardm.aftd  bfdv 

SpanierJt  and  Pcrli^eft,     Ital.  C»rmct». 
CARACTS.  (Vol.  I. 371.)  Charaaen. 
A  CARKANET,  a  necklace.     Fr.  C,trr«, 
A  C  A  RL  E,  a  Clown,  a  Churl. 
CARRAT,  the  weight  which  diftingniSies  Ac  AneneGi  of  GoU.  ft- 

Cmral. 

ACA5K-.  (Vol.s.4*«-)  wHdniet.    F'"- C^v..«.  t  .« 
CA7AI  AIii 
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CATAIAN.  (Vol.  I.  >34.)  CmtklsU^  CmaXiy  oaAeNorthof 

.    ChimtCf  wkidi,  in  the  time  of  Qmoi  EHxaieth,  wu   reponed  by 

the  firS  Voyagers  thither  to  be  rich  in  Gold  Ore,  ud  upon  that  e^- 

. :  cauragemvt  tiuny  Perfim*  were  perfuoded  to  adventure  great  ^nn 

f^Money  in  6ttinK  out  Ship)  tliither,  u  for  a  moft  gail^I  trade  j 

hat  it  proT'd  to  M  a  notDrioui  deceit  and  fid&ood:    hence  £«• 

/a/am  Hands  for  <»e  of  no  credit. 

CATLINGS,  (Vol.6.dS.)  Ooall  fliinjp  for  mlificd  InftnUAenti 

made  of  Cat-gat. 
CAUTEL,  (Vol.  6.  333.)  an  ill  defigniiig  Craft  in  orier  to  ea- 
.  Aiare..    So 

CAUTELOUS,  (Vol.  ;.  155.)  Craft;',    Cunniog,  Deceitfcl.     S9 
,  is  At  French  C«an/nu' always  died  in  a,  bad  fenfe,  daogerocilly 

tu-tifidal. 
A  OBARM^NT,  (Vol.  6.  ^jfi.)  tbe  wnppingcf  an  emUlibed 

Body.     Ital.   CtramlMa. 

A  CENSER,  (Vd.  3.4^4.)  A  ftetcwdifli.  In  vhich  thejrbura^ 

JacMlk,  and  at  the  botloni  of  which  w«i  ufMlly  i^pnloiied  in  rude 

k  CMiriis  the  Cnre  of  foqa  Saiot.    Fr.  gntnJUr. 

CHARMECO,  (Vcrf.4.  i>5.)  Thii  tem  to  hare  been  a  cant. 

wooiftr  torae.ftiiBBliqgor,  which  waa  i^t  to  bring  drunken  Fcl- 

-knnnthcStocka,  uccin  SpanA  CiiMf-atV^M  i(  a  term  nfed   for 

^  StDcki.    BtMom.  and  A^  ule  the  lane  word  in  the  Phiy,  97/ 


CHAWDRON,  (Vol.5.5i5.)sdilhormeat  ftiUnlcdin  the  nor- 

.  Aempamof£«*it»^,  »aaeoftheEiitaili«faCalf. 

A  CHEVRIL.  aKid.    Fr.  Cbn^rnm. 

A  CHBWET,  (V<d.  3.  J54.)  aFtoOffMiQu.  Ft.  Ci*ut/ror 
'  Chattlt.    *     .        - 

A  CHIOPPINE.  (Vol.6.  362.)  a  thidc  piece  of  Cork,  bound 
rinU  with  Tin  or'Sdrer,  won  by  the  W^en  in  Sfaim  n  the  faoc- 
ton  of  their  flioes  to  Bake  them  'ppnr  idler.    Sput.  Cbtfin, 

A  CHOUGH  or  CORNJSH  CHOUOI^  n  bird,  which  fre- 
qMBt*  the  rocka  by  die  Sea-fide,  atoS  like  to  a  }acjc-daw,  but 

CIRqUE-PACB,  ■  grave  dance  fb  called.    ?t.  Chwnpat. 
A  CITAL.  (Vd-  X.  tio.)  a  Recital.  ^ 

To  CLEPE,  10  oU. 
COBLOAP,  ('VtA.6.  32.)  a  mifhapen  loaf  of  tmad,  ran  out  in  the 

faaking  into  lamps  and  protnberancies. 
COCKXB.  aWWfa)  Com. 
To  COCKLE,  to  Ihrinic,  to  wrinkle  np. 
A  COCKNEY,  ooebontAdbtcdintheGtr.and^icnmofaU 

thugs  out  <tf  it. 
COIGNE  or  COIN,  a  CorMr.    Pr.  Ctim. 
COIL,  boftle,  ttuank. 
COLLIED.  (Vfil.  I.  79}  footf,  UkIc. 

To  CON, 
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To  C ON,  to  lean,  to  Itndw,  »  underftud.    To  »« ihoMii  i 
the  fame  m  to  givt  tlumit,  being  lo  be  wckon'da  pvticMUr  fbak, 
and  indeed  a  Gj'scifin*  X^'  '^^■ 

To  CONVENT,  (V(fl.  a-so?)  *oamuKa,  to  be  fainlilc. 


To  CONVINCE,  UoTSKane, in  wluch  fanCt  the  liUia  mri 

Ctuvinca  is  afed  JbmetiiDei. 
To  CONViVE,  tofcaft  ti^thtr.    \jHL,  CMviwre. 
COPATAN,  (Vol.  z.  327.)  high  raired,point«i:  from  Cqy»,  dt 

top  or  point  of  tvy  thing. 
To  COPE,  to  encounter,  alfo  (Vol.  6.  293.)  to  inveft  one's  ftIf«M, 

u  w)^  a  Cope  «  Muitl«. 
XCOKOLLARY..  (VoL  i.  J3)  an  amr-BmTuc  in  any  |U« 

or  ft  furplut  thrown  in.    Fr.  Carttlain.    Lai.  CfUarimm. 
A  COSIER.  (VoI..i.4$5;)  aSotclwr:  from  die  old  Fmch  C» 

_/ir,  10  few. 
To  COURB,  (Vol.  6.  J9ft.l  to  bend.    Fr.  Ctmrtrr.- 
To  COWER,  to£iikot.fqutdo«rn.    ItaL  Ctf^mn.    Pr,  Cmta. 
To  CRASH,   (Vol.  6.  zs8-)  tobeiaeref  onr:    s  Cra&  faogi 

word  Hill  ufed  in  fome  Conntriei  for  a  merrj  boot. 
To. CRAVEN,  <Vol.  6.  166.)  taaakerecrMU  orcowanBr.        I 
A  CRESSET,  [Vol.  3.  323.)  sgrcat  light  fet  upon  a  beacMi,]«lt 
,  jboufe  or  watch-^MTcr :  from   the  Fjnch  .worn  Crmijkttt,  a  Ink 

Cnifi,  becaufe  the  beacon*  ancicnil/  had  croffes   on  the  «p  <f 

them.    .  ■ 

CRIS?,  (Vol.  ;.  57.)  guttering  or  making  thim^ttee,  iaviU 

feole  the  verb  rri^^mn  Latin «  fometimei  ufeo.     ft  alfe  fignfta 

ciulql,  i;om  ^e  Latin  CTrii^ 
A  CROAN,  (Vol.  2.  {40.)anold  toochle&awep:   thence  aa  sU 

WonuB. 
CUISSES,  (VoL  yiu)  Anaonriirihethight;    Fr.  CtiAwtr. 
A  CULLION.  afool,  adtdlftvpMCaddoR.    Ital.  CmSmt. 
A  CUTTLE.  (Vol.  3;407.)init>pMperleiifeknSa-iiih,«hkh 
,  by  throwingout  p  bUck  juice  hke  Ink.&ub.  the  Water  wA  k 

cuapet  the  fifher.     Hence  by  metajJior  it  is  afed  to  figoify  a  i)a^ 

mooih'd  fellow.' 
C  U  R  F  E  U,  the  eight  0'  dock  bdl.    Fc.  Ctnri  />«. 


To  DAFFE,  to  pat  bf,  to  tnm  afide  wiA  fli^  and  s^ka. 

DANK,  moift,  amp. 

To  DARRAIGN,  (Vti.4.  219.)  toni%e.«rpat  inordcr.    U. 

Jrrangir.  , 

A  DEC&cfCv^,  the  fame  u  a  Pack.   > 
A  DEEM.  (Vol.  6.  77.)  a  fuppofitioa,  a  fomtife. ' 
To  DEFEND.  (Vol.  6.  457.}  «>  forbid.    Fr.  DtfimJtt. 
DEFTLY,  NimUf.  briiUy.  DEFT,  nimble.  icKlr,  nea^fprace. 
To  DERA- 
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To  DSJIACINATE,  tonadicate,  torootup.     Fr    Diractmr:  ' 
'    DEWBERRIES,  (Vol.  i.  lo}.]  ftriftlyandpropfrlT^are  the  fruit 

*  of  one  of  the  Ipcda  of  wild  Bramble  called  the  creeping  or  tfa* 
.    Icflier  firamUe :  bat  as  they  ttand  here  ajnoog  the  more  dcKcace 

'        ftuita  they  muft  be  underfiood  Co  mean  Rasberries  which  ire  aUb  of 

the  BramUe-kind. 
*■  A  DIBBLE,  an  Inltrament  with  which  Gardeners  malce  holciin 
the  Earth. 
To  D I  ET,  to  limit,  to  controul,  to  prefcribe  to. 
t  To  DISCANDY,  todiffolTe,  tomdr.  toihsw.* 
DISMS,  (Vol.  6.  3s.)  Tentb:  a  JVwifiword. 

*  To  DISPERGE,  (Vd.  i.  a&.Jto  fprinkle,  tofcatttr.  La:  Dif- 

|[  To  DOFF,  to  pat  off. 
I   DRAFF.  (Vol.  3.  j4fi.]  Wjdfa  fer  Hogt. 

k  To  DRUmBLE,  (Vol.  1.  Z58.)  to  drone,  to  be  fluggiA.    Ital. 
Dtrmieiimrt. 
DULCET,  fweet.    Ut,  Dt/ni. 
\ 


•   To  £  A  R,  to  ploogh  01  tin. 
I   ELD,  old  timet,  airo,  old  age- 

t   To  ELFE,  (Vol.  3.  42.)  to  intan^e  hair  in  To  intricate  t  maniier 
I        that  it  it  not  to  be  unravell'd.     TbJt  the  vulgar  have  fuppofed  to 
be  the  work  of  Faitiei  id  the  nighu :  and  all  hair  fo  matted  toge- 
I        dKf  hith  had  the  namcof  Elfe-lodu. 
I    To  BMBALL,  (Vol.4.437-)  tomakeupiatoapaclc    Ft.  Sm^ 

hallir. 
I    EMBOWELL'D,  (Vd.  a.  35$.}  Emptied. 
To  EM  MEW,  (Vol.  I.  338.)  10  mew  up.  to  coop  up. 
An  ENGLE.  (Vol.  z.  311.)  a  Gall,  a  Put,  a  BabUe:  derived 
flom  the  Frtmfb  word  Snglutr,  which  ligiiiaM  to  catch  with  bird- 
lime. 
i    ENGLUTTED.  (Vd.j.csQ.)  fwillow*dnp.    Fr.  Swf&uii. 
,     To  ENMESH,  (V9I.  6- 482.}  tointanglein  tfaeMclhesi^aNet. 
To  ENSEAR,  to  fear  np,  to  makedry. 
TolNSCONCE,  to  conr  as  with  a  Port,  to  fecaic. 
ENSHIELD,  (Vol.  1.  331.}  fhielded,  proteOed. 
ENSTEEPBD,  (Vol.  6.  463.)  lying  nnder  water. 
To  ENTAME,  (Vol.  2.  124]  to  tame,  tofubdtie. 
I     B6COTED,  (Vd.  6.  360.}  pcnfioti'd:  from  the  French  S/tf,  a 
j   '    Shot  or  RecJcming, 

I    EXIGENT,  a  I^w-term,  a  Writ  focd  oat  when  the  Detedanii* 
not  to  be  feaiid,  beiiig  part  of  the  Proceli  leading  to  an  Ontlawiy. 
SlnUttAfmr  nles  it  lor  any  extrenity. 
BXPBlblENT.   A«  bnw  M  ncpcditioiu,    EXPEDIENCE* 
cxpcditisa. 

EXSUR 
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EXSITPFOL  ATE,  [Vol.  6.  491.)  ^uTpeiM,  bus*d  is  dK  la- 

hom  the  bmJimm  Verb  Smftlmrt. 
JiM  EYAS  «  EYESS,  &  youqHawkjafi  bStm  fromtkalW 

Mt  aUe  »  pRJ   fcr  it  feV.    lA.  Ammi  ftr  il7as-B«dsci.  fa 

MUSEET. 
An  EVERY,  mHairit'*  Neft. 


To  FADE,  tadi&nNH,  uvinj 
A  FARROW.  (Vol. J.  516.)  t 
PARSED  w  FARCED.  ftafdoDC.    Er.  JWW. 


A  FAKTHEL  or  FARDEL,    *.  bundle,  a   puJc,    a    faardk 

Ital.  for^/lb. 
FAVOUR,  (Vol.  3.  69.)  Coniiteiiaiice,  Vlfiigo. 
FEL,   faro,  crael. 
A  FELL,  »»ltiEorhideofabr«ft.    FtU afhalr,  CV«i.J.JJ7)k 

the  whole  (aJp,  upon  which  the  hafa  giowi. 
A  FEODARY,  [Vol.  I.  3)1.)   One  who  holdi  lui   Eflate^tf 

the  tcnnte  of  fuit  uid  fervice  to-a  fupcrior  Lotd. 
FEWNESS,  (Vol.  1.  311.)  Rarity. 
A  FITCHEW,  (Vol.  3.  8;.)  a  Polcat. 
A  FLAMEN,  «  Pricfti  a  Zi«h«  word. 
FLAWS,  fnddcngaftiofwiiidi    See  Vol.  j.  4+J. 
FLECKER'D,  (Vol.  6,  257.)  fpottcd,  fpecUsd.  Ibifli'd    w&A 

fpou. 
FLEW'D,  (Vol.  I.  111.)  FLEWSaretbelupch^Mof  adap- 

moudi'd  howtd. 
To  flicker;  (Vol.  3.  40}  tofitute. 
FLOURIETS,  (Vol.  i.  iio.)  ywng  bloflom^  y^nV  $*i^B>4 

To  F  O  [  N,  to  pttfli  >a  fenclag. 

To  FORE  DO,  to  undo,  tooreKome,  to  lay  TioUat  haaiaiisM. 

To  FOREFEND,  to  prevent,  to  fbiUd. 

ToPORBSLOW,  todday. 

FORTED,  (VoL  t.  369.)  ibrtificd,  (ecurs. 

FORTIN,  (VoI.  3.  30;.)  a  little Fott  laifed.to  dcftada  Qm^ 
particularly  in  a  fie|C  whore  the  principkl  quarters  an  joiMd  wf 
Unet  defended  br  Fattio*  and  Redonfattt   A  Fnaei  trord. 

A  FOS8BT    or   FAUCET*  a  taf>  or  p^  of  a  baricL    ft. 


Ftuffiltt. 
FOVSON  < 


I  or  POIZON,  Plenty,  erpeciafiy  of  frnita of tkconk 

Fr.  F»»>«. 
PRANK'D  up,  (V0I.4.  5«8.>IhBtiipinKPnBk,whickisa  Stf 

for  fctdiog  a  Boer. 
A  FRANKLIN,  a  ConntryFredMldfr. 
T«  FRUSH,  (Vol,  6.  lot.)  to  break,  faruiTe, « cnilh.  Tt^Fnt/ir. 

FVl- 
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FULHAMS,  (Vol.  I.  »i(.)  ■C««-word  for  &Ife  Wee  both  high 
and  low,  taken  prcjiobly  irata  the  name  of  the  £rlt  Inventor  or  tbe 
Place  whnc  they  were  ficft  mads.  The  word  ii  ufed  and  hath  the 
bmefenle  in  anJUrai,  ?ui.  z.  Cani.  i.  v.  6+z.  And  in  Dtn 
&mixnl<A.id.  i687.traiiflatedby  W//f>i.  part  zd  book  jdchap.  i6. 
J^mma  Paumtr,  m»  blgb-and-itvi-FuilMM-Maii.  Sec  alia  Ntnb't 
~         up.  108. 


A  GABARDINE,  the  coarTe  track  of  a  Ihepherd,  or  UhmuN. 
Qt  any  pea&nt :  thence  alio  any  looft  Caffock.     Ital.  Gavardimm. 
I  GAIN-GIVING,  (Vol.  £.418.]  the  lame  umifgiring,  agiving- 
a^nfi :  aa  gain-layii^,  which  ia  ^1  in  ufe,  it  fkyins  i^ainft  or  con- 
uadiAing. 
A  GALtlMAUFAY,  (Vol.  2.  {7;'.)  an  boch-poch  w  balh  of 
\      leveral'lbffU  of  faralun  mnt,  a  medly.    Fr.  Gmlimafii*. 

To  G ALLOW,  (V0L5.  56.)  lofcaie,  w  frighten. 
I  GALLOWS,(Vols.  l40.)aKBa«•.ott£tfeftheGaUowI.»/«- 
GALLOWGLASS£S,  (Vol.  4.175.)  Soldim  among  the  wild 

Jrifir,  who  Icrre  oa  horicback. 
GARBOILS,  (Vol  ;.  289.)  diforden,  tumokt.  uproan. 
GARISH,  gaudy,  flaring, iannttne. 
I    GASTED,  (Vol.  3.  ^4.)  M  aghafli^,  frighted,  difinayed. 

A  GAUDB,  a  toy,  a  tri&e: 
I    GEAR  or  GEER,  ftuff. 

A  GECK,  a  bubble  eifily  tmpoi'd  npott.  ToGECKis  tocheat.' 
GERMIN,  the  firft  fproDtingof  {aHotofabraoch.  lAt.Gtrmtm, 
G  E  S  T  S,  noble  aftiou  or  exploits  :  a  word  To  uled  by  Chmmrtr  and 

Sftweer..   Lat.  Rtsitfi^  or  Gifia. 
GESTE,  (Vol  1.   S14.}  the  roll  or  journal  of  the  feveral  dayi  and 
Ilaget  preuK'd  in  the  progrcflea  of  our  Kingit  many  of  them  being 
fiiu  extant  in  the  Herald'a  offictt.     Fr.  Gifit  or  Gift, 
A  G  I  B  B  E,  any  old  woro-ont  nrelefi  Aniinal. 
GIGLETSorGIGLOTS,  wanton  Women,  StrompeCi. 
,     GIMMAL  or  GIMBALDor  J  VMOLD,  this  word  Sktwmtr 
I         interpreti  only  u  applied  to  a  ring  confining  of  two  or  moreronndt, 
and  thence  derives  it  from  the  French  Gimiau  and  the  I^dn  GimiU 
I         bu:  tJimoUhiti  therefore  (Vol.  j.  5}6.)  may  Vrell  be  taken  in 
that  fenu  from  the  little  rings  ofien  annex'd  10  bitts  to  play  in  the 
I         horfe't  mouth  :  bat  Gimmalt  (Vol.  4.  la.)  carrie*  a  more  genoral 
fignificadon,  fuch  aa  the  word  GimerMii  hainow,  <"'«■  fome  littlt 
quaint  devices  or  pieces  of  A^Khinery. 
A  GLAIVE,  acutting  Sword,  a  Cmiet«rre;  a(ed  alio  by  j'/nr/r  ; 

a  Frtmei  word. 
To  GLEEK,  to  joke,  jeer  or  feoff. 


To  CLOSE,  to  tetter,  to  ct^ne. 


To  GLOSS, 
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To  GLOSS,  (Vol.  J.  479.)  toiDterpm,  to  comment  npoo.    Fr. 

Gllftr. 
G  O  D I L  D  you  1  God  fludd  you ! 

COSSOMER   or   GOSSAMOUR.   the  \oa%   white  cobnla 
which  fl/  in  tbe  tir  in  calm  {aaoy  weaihcr,  etpcdaUy  sbooi  the 
time  of  Autumn, 
C  O  U  J  E  R  E  S,  the  Frt*cb  difeafe  (hai  vtatrta)  from    the  /rod 
word  Cwje,  which  figni&a  a  common  Camp-Trullj  »  GtMJtr  £ga- 
£es  B  man  who  deals  with  fuch  Proftitutes.    Tbefe  words  Gra;V  nd 
Caujir  being  uCed  aa  comDion  lermi  of  reproach  among   the  vnl^, 
and  becaufe  that  loathiome  difeafe  wai'&rft  brought  from  the  tc|c 
af  Naf/tt  sbonE  the  Year  1+95.  by  the  Fmcb  Army  and  tbe  We- 
men  who  followed  it,  and  was  by  them  difpetfed  over    all    Ernfe, 
iherefi^e  the  &tA  name  it  got  among  as  wa*  the  G^mjeriit ;  the 
difeafe  of  the  Geujtt. 
GOURD,  (Vol.  I.  21;.)  a  large  frdit  fo  callM,  which  is  ofei 
fcoop'dhoUow  for  the  purpofe  of  containing  and  carrj-ing  wbeitd 
other  liquors :  from  thence  any  leathern  bottle  grew  to  be  calTdbj 
tbe  fame  name,  and  fo  the  w«d  is  ofed  by  Cbaucer. 
GOUTS,  (Vol.  s- 488.)  Drops.     Fr.  GnutUi. 
tiRATULATE,  (Vol.  i.  j8j.)  Fit  for  Gmolaiicn. 
GRICE  or   GRISE,   or  GRIECE,    orGREEZE,   Steps 

Stain.     Fr,  Crrx. 
GR1MALK.IN,  a  name  gtren  to  a  Cat. 
GRIME,  dirt,  filth. 
A  GROUNDLING,  (Vol.  6.  373.)  afi(h  which  Icecps  tcite 

bottom  of  the  water  :  Hence  one  of  the  low  vulgar. 
CUARDE,  the  hem  or  welt  of  a  garment ;  alfo,  an^  lace  or  pi- 
looD  upon  the  feams  or  border*  of  it.     ToGU  ARD,  tolaceora, 
tp  adorn. 
GUERDON,  Reward  :  an  old  fnncb  word  now  difiiiU. 
CVVtS,  Shackle.. 

H 


An  HAGGARD,  (Vol.  1.  479.)  awild  Hawk. 

ToHARP,  (Vol.  5.516.)  to  feize,  to  lay  hold  of.     Fr.  I^rlir. 

HARPER, (Vol.  s.  SM-)  a  name  given  by  the  Witches  utkaittt 

their  (nifchierous  impa. 
To  HARRY.  (Vol.  J.  318.)  tohare,toriiffie.     ¥1.  Harer. 
To  HATCH.  (Vol.6,  az.)  a  term  in  drawing,  to  fhade  oS  ai. 

finifli  with  the  fine  ftiokei  of  a  Pen. 
/V  HAVING  (a  fubOantive}  is  very  frequently  ufed  for  a  pofltf 

fioD  in  any  thing, 
HEFTS,  (Vol.  a.  5^9.)  tbe  fame  at.Heavingi. 
JIELMED,  (Vol.  1.  347.}  guided,  conduOd, 

A  HENCH- 
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^  HENCHMAN,  (Vol.  i.  89.)   a  IV. 

"To  H  E  N  D,  to  feizc,  V>  l*x  hold  of:  alfo,  to  hem  in,  to  fiuroanJ. 

ttESTS  or  BEHESTS,    Commands. 

H I G  HT,  named  or  called :  or,  ii  named  or  called. 

H I L  D  IN  G  or  H I N  D  E  R  L I N  G,  bafe,  degenerate,  fa  at  noaght. 

To  HOCICI<£,  to  hamflring,  to  cut  the  linewi  about  the  ham 

or  hough. 
HOLDING  tbmetUDcs  figoifieithelHtrtheD  or  chorus  oTa  Tone. 
HOLLIDAM,  (Vol.  2.  333-)  holj- dame,  bleffed  Udy. 
HOSE,  (Vol.  2.  1Z5.)  Breeches.     Fr.  Chaufti.ot  Haaidt tbau^ti. 
To  HULL,  (Vol.  4.  446.)  to  float,  to-  drive  10  and  fro  upon  the 

water  without  Saih  or  Rudder. 
To  HURTLE,  totkirmifh,  tocIaOi,  to  ran  ^n(t  any  thing,  to 

jalUe,  to  meet  in  fliock  and  encounter.    Fi.  Hturttr.    Ital.  Ur' 

tur*. 
An  HYEN,  (Vol.  a.  231.)  or  HYENA,  an  Animal  of  which 

many  wondeml  tbinzs  are  loM,  amoi^  which  one  n,  that   it  can 

imitate  the  voice  and  laughter  of  Men. 

I 

JES$BS,aterrainfaIcon7^:  (hort  fliapa of  leaOier  tied  about  ib« 
[cm  of  an  Hawk,  with  which  flie  i«  held  on  the  fill. 

IHBOST,  (Vol.  2.  392.)  a  hunting  term)  when  a  Deer  19  hard 
ran  andfoamiat  themoutb,  heisTaid  to  be  imbaft.  A  Dog  allb 
when  be  is  ftrained  with  baid  running  (erpecially  upon  hard  ground) 
will  have  hi«  knees  fweli'd,  and  then  he  ii  faid  to  be  imtojl  .■  frott 
the  Frincb  word  htfft  which  figniEes  a  tumour. 

IMPORTANCE,  (Vd.  2.  506.)  the  fame  ai  ImpOTtam*ir< 
IMPORTANT,  the  fame  as  Importunate. 

An  INDIGEST,  (Vol.  3.  185.)  a  Chaos,  ( T%dU  ■,m£gtfiaii»$ 
mtU,.) 

INDUCTION.  (Vol.  3.  )32.}  the  lameas  introduOion:  A(Ot 
inducement. 

T*  INHERIT,  (Vol.  3.  194.)  topoOeb.  It  bas  the  lame  fenfa 
in  other  placet. 

ToINSCONCE.  (Vol.  i.  a;;.)  to  cover  as  with  a  fort.to  fecui*; 

INTRENCHANT.JVol.  j.  54")  incroaching.  «/  intrtn- 
(bani  air  nieana  tbe  ai'r  which  foddenly  incroaches  abd  dofea  npoa 
the  fpacc  left  by  any  body  which  had  paft'd  through  it. 

JYMOLD,  fecGIMMAL. 


KAM,  "Clean  kam,"  (Vd.  5.  t4Z.) crooked,  itbwart«  awrjr^  creft 
fiom  tbe  parpo(e.  itu.  m-fiitnit.  CUom  iam  i*  by  vulgar  pr»- 
iHOciation  brought  to  kim-iam. 

Nn  s  1^  KEEL, 
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T»  KEEL,  (Vol.  I.  i67.)Teeiiwl>BetonieMi  to  drink  lb  dopa 
to  turaop  thebotlomofthepoti  Uke  tnmil^  np  the  fced  rf » ftin 

A  KERN,  an  />-{#  Boor. 

A  KESTREL.  (Vol.  I. +36.)   a litde  kind  of  boftud hvrrk. 

A  KETCH,  •wb,  icwk.    Ft.  C»pu.  ,  .      .«    ^    , 

KICKS Y-WICKSY,<Vol.  a.  37J-)  8  mide  word  m  nfflcnfc ai 
difdain  of  a  Wife. 

KINDLED,  (Vol.  a.  «i6.)  toldiKUeii  tke  word fbr n&faits briit 
ijig  Ibnh  their  youi^. 

A  KIRTLE,  a  womui'i  gewB. 


LABRA,  (Vol.  I.  ai7.)  aHp;  an  /rt/i«  word. 
ToLAND-DAMM,  (Vot.«.5J5.)  probJdy  tltu  w»  «  cart 

cnreffiooia  tbecant-ftoiniixmerij  Aconunosafe.  faocfiBcxU 

afide  and  fbivatten,  which  meant  tha  taJdmi  av»^  «  «ta'i  ^. 

For  LamiotUmt  it  an  old  word  for  XJrimt,  and  to  Aop  the  am- 

men  pMSaKi  and  funOioDt  of  Nature  it  to  kill. 
LATTEN,    (Vri.    I.    217.)  a  iaftitioiw  metal.      Pr.     Litaa  m 

■    i*'"*'  ,     .     , 

LAUND,  the  lame  u  Lawn,  t  plun  otended  betwcot  in&k 

Fr.   Lanit. 
LAVOLTA,  an  old  dance,  in  which  wn  much  tnnini;  and  mA 

capering.     Fr.  La  -vein. 
A  LEASH,  aleatberntliang.brwhichandcoBerfaaldaUaaiit 

or  a  Courfa-  leadi  his  Gre7hcrand.     Ital-  Ltteeh. 
To  LECH,  (Vol,  I.  106.)  to  lickorer.     Fr.  Uebtr. 
To  LEECH,  tocare.     A  LEECH,  a  Phyfician. 
LEER  or  LEAR,  Eu'Ch,  Mold. 
A  LEMAN,  afweet-heart,aplIant,ort  nilRfi.   Rr.  ZVAwv. 

L'aimuMtt. 
A  LIBBARD,  fVoL  2.  t;$.)  «  Leopard. 
LIEF,  dear,  bdoved. 
A  LINSTOCK,  a  ftaff  of  wood  with  a  matcfa  at  tbe  end  <tf« 

ufed  by  Gonnen  m  firing  Cannon. 
LITHER,  lVol.+.  71.)  foft,niild. 
A  LO  B,  (V(J.  I.  86.)  a  lubber,  a  kwby. 
LOCKRAM,  afortof  ccarfe  linnea. 
LOGGATS,  (Vol.  6.  417.)  the  ancient  aamt  of  a  ohy  or  |pne, 

wUch  ii  one  among  the  unlawfol  games  nuncntea  in  Ae  SuL 

33.  H.  8.    It  ii  the  Dune  which  ii  now  called  Kittle-pins,  in  wkkk 

Bc^i  often  make  afe  of  bone*  inAead  of  wooda  pins,  throwing  at 

them  with  another  bone  inftaid  of  bowling. 
LOZELL,  a  hxy  Jobber. 
ALUCE,<Vd.  I.  zi4.)aPAeorJack. 
LUNES,  fin  of  lunacy  or  Irenzy,  mad  froabi.    HuJ^nw^fiirrf 

M  Man  lAa  a  but  fimtafiical  aiiad  whimfical,  J/«  du  hmts. 

LUSH. 
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1,USH,  (Vol.  I.  34.)  of  ft  dark  deep  full  colour,  oppoSte  to  pale 

vmI  faint.    Fr.  Lnjihe. 
LUSTICK,  (Vol.  a.  366)  lufty:   %DnUhtiorA. 
LUSTRUS,  (VoL  1.  357.)  full  of  lollre. 
I.YM,  (Vol.  J.  67.)  a  flme-luwDdi   J.  Ceimt  itnwtt  the  mine 

from  tytwmi,  much  u  aa  old  word  figoifyiiig  a  ftrap  or  iboag 

with  which  Dogi  aie  led. 


Mai  L'D,  (Vol.  4.  iz?.)  cIoaihM  or  covered  ai  with  armoor. 
MALICHO,  (VoL  6.  377}  a  wicked  ad,  a  piece  of  iniqtuV. 

Span.'  Malhttbt. 
To  MAMMfiRi  (Vol.6.  4S>.)  tohefitatc,  to  ftand  in  fBrpencc. 
'    The  word  often  ocean  in  old  Eng/ijt  writings,  and  probably   taket 
in  origjnal  frmn  the  French  JIf  <aHV,  whictt  men  were  apt  often 
to  repeat  when  thejr  were  not  prepaitd  to  give  a  dircfi  anlwer. 
A  MAMMET,  a  puppet,  a  Csarc  dre&'d  op. 
MAMMUCCIO,  (Vol,  2.  117,)  the  (amcai  MAMET.  Ital. 

MtammMeeia. 
MANOUR  or  MAINOUR  or  MAYNOUR.  an  old  Law- 
term,  (from  the  French  mminaiitr  or  manitr.  Lac.  mmfot  tmSarl) 
fignifict  the  thing  which  a  thief  take*  away  or  Aeali :    and  to  be 
taken  with  the  mannr  or  aMtxMr  it  to  be  taken  with  the  thbg 
ItoLen  abont  him  or  doiqg  an  unlawrul  M.&.,  Jhrran/t  JtliSt,  or,  a* 
wc  iay.  i»  thtfuB.    The  cxprefitm  ii  mucfi  ufed  in  the  Fonft« 
Lawi.    See  MmnvM»d'i  Edition  in  qnaito,  166;.  p.  191.  wfacM  it 
b  fpdtwAMfr. 
MAPPER7>  (Via.6,3$0  tke  art  of  rianing  and  defignjnf. 
ToMATE,  (Vol.  5.   S32.)  to  confound,  to  overcame,  to  fubdne.' 

Sftn. 
A  MAUKIN  or  MALKIN,  akindof  Mop  madr  <rf  cfcati  for 
the  uIb  of  fwteping  Oven* :  Aence  a  frightful  Ggwe  of  donti  drefilfl 
up :  thence  a  dirty  wench. 
A  MAZZARD,  (yol.6.417.)  aJMT.    Vt.  Hifiitir*. 
AMEACOCK,  (Vol.  3.  289.]  an  uxorioni  or cftminace man. 
MEED  moft  freqaenily  ftandi  for  Reward  :  but  it  i>  fometimM  u(ed 

for  Merit :  ai  Vol.  4.  266.  aod  Vol.  j.  14.     Sec  alfo  Min/tcji. 
HEBRED,(Vol.  5.  343.)  rdatii^K>«1»Mdarr:  MBERbei^X 
txnndary  or  mark  of  fflvifion. 
I      A  MEINY,  (Vol.  3.  44.)aretiotM,datBeftickfemBtt.  Fr.ifr/iiV. 

ToMBLL,  (Vol.  2.  407.)  to  mix,  to  mingle.    Fr.  Milrr, 
I      MEPHOSTOPHILUS,  thenameofan  infernal  Spirit  in  the 
old  ftholout  hUtory  of  Dr.  FmwJImi. 
AMICHER,  (Vol.  3.  318.)  a laey  l<^rer,  who  fculki  aboix  ia 

comenandby-placaaitd  heepi  o«  crf'&gkt:  a  hadp- creeper. 
MICHING,  (V(4.«.}77.;  facret.  cnrnd,  lying  hid. 
AMINNOW,  ihefiMlMofAaNi. 

MIS- 
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MISPRISED,  fomcumes  it  figniEw  miftakeo,  fiom  tlie  FraA 
vob  »>*"-'"•■  (i>inol"=  «iidiivaliirf  or  diCUincd,  bom  ik 
FrrtfA  verb  miprifir. 

A  MISPRISION,  «m««k«. 

MODERN,  conunon,  ordinary,  vulgar. 

AMOLDWARP,*"*©!^ 

1   MOME.  (Vol.  1.408.)  "JiU  topidblockheid.  .  aock,  .  ff. 

Tbi.  o«o  i»  •n8i«>'  «>  "«  '""'  ""^  '"'T"',  """i     ?P^ 
die  euniae  «  lii"  »  mutqiiOTlt,  tlitcato»i«i«irulecif«hitk» 

™d>=r  cover!,  bul  »ot  .  word  i.  Co  be  fjokei.  :    fiom  boa  ibi 
comes  our  word  Wkm  .'  for  filence,  .        . 

MULL'D    (Vol.6.  167.)  foften'danddifpinted  as  wme  n   ivka 

aSATrMVo.^.  -'f"-M«W.      MUMMEK.R, 
A»R?,%.''^»o..,.«MaWaU.  I,..  «.„. 
MtJRK    Dirkods.     MURKY,  dark. 
A  MUSKET.amalelKiwl'ofa  foiall  kiod,  the  female  of  .lick 

i.,6.7«r7o«-hawk:  foChuE,-  M«.i«(Vol.  ..  ajS-)  »«r-« 

uaHedg^oiale  hawk  of  chat  kind.    Fr.  M»r*v/. 
A  MUSS,  (Vol.  s-  34*)  "'criunw'. 

N 

N  AT  W  A  RD,  ■■  to  th'  mrwari, "  (Vol.  2.  SJO-)   to  th.  £de  rf  | 

.■Sf'v- w'^A'o'tvS'al'^i.l  the&meuBy-wotJ:  ..ordrf 
*™^p.T3fo.io2treuVli-'"P".  "■»»«  '■"^  »■   I 

lhediliiiigiiilhi»8fri"id"rconifce'. 
A  NEAfTe  orNEIFE  or  NEIVE,  a  £8. 
A  NEB     Vol.  I.e. 8.)  OieBillorBakcrfabird. 

"LSriiimUieBri?.  i»4.  See  ttflioa.  *  J>,»i-r. 
A  NOLE,  (Vol.  I.  lOS.)  a  Noddie, 


npITTADS    (Vol.  1.  81.1  GUncee.    ?r.  OtUlaJtt. 

M  OP  AL,  jVil."  %>.)  ipr«Jo«.aoner.aeai.g  Jmol  ^  ^ 

ORS'iLl'but'(W;  A  »  f-  »d  Crr/.)  Prood.     Fr. 
Orgutilititx. 

d^f  wtai  he  hovi.  A  Air,  dl  tSVji.  the  wuer  urviem,^ 
SS  op^  belli.,  uid  lie  Hill  for  hio  to  fcia.  .htch  h.  pfcaii.. 
Onedtheiaoioof  ibU  bird  U  0>/r«.,  Irem  wbici  by  c».. 
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rupiioo  is  deduced  0/frfj.    Sec  Gi/ker,  and  William  Tmrmer.  The 
name  in  Plii'y  is  Holiatiei. 
An  OSTENT,  a  fhew,  an  ontwud  appearaDce.     Lat.  OJttulus. 
To  OVERWEEN.to  reach  beyond  the  truth  of  an/  thing  in 
thought  :  crpeciall)'  in  the  opinion  of  a  manS  felf. 
I  O  U  P  H  E,  the  fame  u  Elf',  from  which  it  is  a  cortuption,  a  Fairy, 
,        a  Hobgoblin. 
OUPHEN,  Elfilh,  offeiry-kind. 
Ao  OUZLE,  aMackbird. 

OUCHES,  CV0I.3. 405.)  Boffn  or  Battonsof  Gold.    "ITie  word 
it  mentioD'd  in  an  old  Statute  of  Hen.  8.  made  againft  ezcefi  in 
.         spmrel,  it  is  alfo  ufed  bj  Chaucer  and  Spenctr. 

To  OWE  is  very  fretjuenily  ufed  for,  Poffefi;  to  be  the  Owner  of: 
I         efpecialljr  where  the  Author  would  imply  an  abfolute  right  or  pro- 
perty in  the  thing  pofTefi'd. 


A  PADDOCK,  atoad. 

PALABRAS.    (Vol.  t.49J.)    o'  my  word.     Span.    D»  Palahra. 

Ptcai Falahrai.   (Vol.3.  255.)  few  words. 
A  PALLIAMENT,  (Vol.  j.  395.)  a  Robe.  Ital.  Paliamntt. 
A  PA  N  TA  LOON,  (Vol.  z.  204..)  a  man's  garment  anciently  worn, 
in  which  the  breeches  and  ftockings  were  all  of  a  piece.  Fr.  Patitaim. 
A  PANTLER,  the  officer  in  a  great  &inily  who  keeps  the  bread. 

Fr.  Paaltitr. 
ToPARAGON,   to  compare.     Fr.  Paragi>a»tr:   alfo,    to  equal, 

(Vol.6.4«3-) 
A  PA  R  A  G  O  N,  a  compleat  Model  or  Pattern. 
A  PARATOR,  the  fame  as  Apparator  or  Apparitor:    an  officer 
belonging  to  the  Spiritual  Courts,  who  carries  fiunmoDs  and  letvea 
proceffes. 
ToPARGET,  (Vd. 5.379.)  to  daub  or  plaifler  over. 
PART  LET,  {Vol.1.  540.)  a  name  given  to  a  Hen:  the  original 

£gnification  being  a  ruff  or  band  or  covering  for  the  Neck. 
A  PASH,  (Vol.2.  S17.)  a  kifs.    Span.  Pax.  La  paa  AJudailx  a 

phrafe  with  the  Spaaiardi,  by  which  they  exprefg  treachery. 
To  PASH,  to  daft. 
A  PELT,  a  Skin  or  Hide.  Lat.  PiUii. 

FELTING,  (apelting  Village,  a  pelting  Farm]  has  the  <ame  lenfe 
as  beggarly.    There  is  a  rot  among  Sheep,  particularly  call'd  the 
Peli-ref ;  which  is,  when  the  Sheep  from  poverty  and  ill  keeping 
&t&  lofe  their  wool  and  then  dye. 
PERDY,  (Vol.  3. 45.)  an  oath.  Fr.farDitu. 
PERIAPTS,  (Vol.  4.  76.)  Amuleu:  charms  worn  ai  prefervativa 
againft  direafei  or  mifchief.    Gr.  ttfiiirlu,  fra  amulttt  afpinJt, 
Steph.    ■ 
A  P  ET,  a  Iamb  taken  into  the  Houfi^  and  btouglic  up  by  hand ;  a 
Cade-lamb.  A 
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A  PETAR,  (Vol.6.  3Q3.)altiwloflittIcCaBBoafilIedwiA  powder, 

and  ded  for  the  braking  down  the  gua  of  a  town,  and  Sat  con- 

tniDimu;.  Ft.  Petard. 
PICKED,  (harp,  ftnwt.  Fr.PijKi. 
PIGHT,  pitch'd,  placed,  fiwd. 
A  PILCHER.  (Vol  6.  271.)  a  fun'd  gown  or  cafe,    mj  iim% 

lined  with  fiirr. 
PIN,  (Vol.  J.  6i-)  a  ItDrnr  iadaratioii  of  the  membnnci  of  the  Ejt: 
A  P(X,  (V<d.  3.  S16.)  alittle  chdt  or  box  whereiD  the  camSiaaai 

Moft  i*  kqn  in  Rontaa-Catholick-Coiintriei.  I^.  Pixu. 
PLANCHED  GATE,  (Vol.  i.  jja.)  aGateof Ixiarda. 
.To  PLASH,  (Vol.  1.  8.)  to  reduce  into  order  the  lar^eft  aadiBet 

riotoiia  plants  in  a  hedge  by  cutting,  deep  into  their  bodies  10  nakr 

them  bend  down,  and  then  interweavii^  them  with  the  Iowa  pitt 

of  the  hedge.     The  original  and  tine  woid  i*  to  Pitmeh  by  nApr 

ufe  pronounced  Pl^. 
To  PLEACH,  to  iwift  together,  to  interweave. 
POINT-DEVICE,  (Vol.  a.  ai?.)   exaa  to  the  greueft  uctlr. 

Fr.  jffiiat)  itvijii :  the  expreflion  ii  afed  hj  Chmnctr. 
POLLED,  (Vol.j.  i«.)  fl>»«n. 
POMANDER,  (Vol.2.584.)  alittkroond  Unof  PcTfamcs.   Fr. 

Ptmmt  f  Amhri. 
PO  M  WAT  E  R,  (Vol.  j.  1 1 8.)  a  very  large  apple. 
A  PRECISIAN,  (Vol.  i.  a3o.)  one  who  profeflea  grent  ba£itf, 

B  ghoilly  ftther,  a  fiuritual  guide. 
PRIME,  (Vol. 6.  498.;  prompt j  from  the Celtiqae or  BritUh Pm. 
PRIMERO,  a  game  at  Caidi.    Spaa.  Primirm. 
A  PRISER,  (Vol.2,  19,.]  a  Prize-fichter. 

PRO  PACE,  (Vol.  3.460  }mach  good  may  do  roal  Ital.  ^f^/Surw 
To  PROPEND.  (Vol.6. 40.J  to  lean  more,   to  incliv  bm*  &• 

vouraUy.  I^t.  Prapendit, 
PROPERTIES,  a  term  much  nfed  at  the  Playhonfei  far  theh^ti 

and  implements  necellary  for  the  reprefoitatioD  i    nd  thej  w)m 

liimiQi  them  are  called />rc^/rJlfr«.     This  feem  to  have  aiifii 

from  that  fenre  of  the  word  Prtftrty,  which  fig;Difict  a  Blin^  > 

Tool,  a  Siallci^-Horle. 
A  PUTTOCK,  a  Kite. 

Q- 

A  QUAB,  (Vol.  6.  jar)  a  Gudgeon  (GbUb  cafil^it.  SkinJ  al 
a  gudgeon  ii  often  alcd  in  a  6^uruive  fenfe  for  a  A^t  eafy  fool  i^ 
to  fwallow  any  bait  laid  for  him. 

To  Q,UAIL,  to  droop,  to  knguilh,  to&int, 

QUATCH,  (Vol.z.  j6}.)  fqiut  or  flat. 

QUBAZY.  (Vol. 3.  33.)  fickilh,  naufeating. 

A  QU  ELL,  (Vol.  J.  485.)  a  murderous  conqucft.  In  tbe  coaoMt 
acccputioo  to  qnell  fignifies  to  fubdue  any  way,  bat  it  comes  &ni 
a  Sajnn  word,  which  tignlfiei  to  Idtl.  .i 
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A   QUERN,  tchnmt  ilfo  ■  mill. 

UESTES,  (V0I.3.  78J  \i  ...  ^,  ... 

^QUESTANT  or  QUESTER,  one  who  goe*  iu  quefi  of  uy 


QUESTES,  (V0I.3.  78J  Umeontioiu.  Ut.  ^fjlii. 


QJJ I  LL,  ("  deliver  oar  fupplica^ons  in  qaill,"  VoL  4.  104  )  thi* 
may  be  fuppofcd  to  luvc  htta  a  Thizft  formerly  b  ufe,  and  the  &iDe 
with  the  Freach  ea  quillt,  which  ia  laid  of  a  man,  when  he  &uid* 
upright  upon  hii  feet  without  ftining  from  the  place.  The  pioper 
fcnfe  of  ^lii  in  Frtnch  is  a  Nine-Pin,  and  in  fome  parts  of  B*giand 
Nine-Pini  are  ftill  call'd  Cajli,  which  word  is  ofed  in  the  Scacate  33. 
Hin.  8.  c.  9.  ^ilit  in  the  old  Brili/b  language  alio  figiii£es  any 
rnece  of  wood  fct  upright. 

C^UILLETS,  quibbles,  queries,  fubtletics. 
;    QUIPS,  (Vol.  I.  190.)  gibei,  floats. 

A  QUINTAIN,  [Vol.2.  183.)  a  poft,  or  the  fignre  of  a  Man  fet 
up  in  Wood  for  the  purpofe  of  milibuj  exercifea,  throwing  daiu* 
breaking  lancet,  or  ranning  a  tilt  againft  it.     Fr,  ^intaini. 

To  QJJOTE,  to  underOa^,  to  inierprec,  to  late,  to  eftimate. 


It  ABATO,  (Vol.  I.  490.}  in  ornaaent  for  the  Neck,  a  collar-buut 

or  Und  of  ruff.     Fr.  Rabat.     Mmme  laiih  it  comes  from  rtthaiirt 

to  pot  back,  becaulc  it  was  at  firlt  nochbg  but  the  collar  of  the 

ibirt  or  fliift  turn'd  lack  towards  the  ftiouldus. 

The  RACK,  (Vol.  5.  364.  and  Vol.6.  363.}  thcconrfe  or  driving 

of  the  Clouds. 
RAIED,  blotted,  ftained,  fooled:  the  lame u Beraiedi  whichiiths 

term  more  known  of  late  days.    Fr.  Rjxji, 
RAUGHT,  the &me  as  reached. 
To  RAVIN,  to  fnatch  or  devour  greedily. 

A  RAZE  of  ginger,    (Vol.  3.  298.)  this  iftbe  hdiau  word  fort 
bale,  and  mult  £  diftingnilh'd  &om  tUc*,  which  fig;iufies  a  fingle 
root  of  ginger, 
REAR-MICE  or  RERE-MICE,  batj. 

ARECHEATE,  (Vol.i.4;3.}  a  particular  leffon  vpon  thehoni 
to  call  dogs  back  from  the  fcent  i  from  the  old  Frtneb  word  Rtettt 
which  was  ufed  in  the  fame  feofe  as  Rttraitt. 
RECHLESS  or  RECKLESS,  regardleli,  negligent 
To  RECK,  tore^rd,  to  care. 
REECHY  or  R^ERV,  fmoaky  or  foiled  with  fmoak )  thenccalfo 

fweaty  or  &l[hy  with  fweat. 
REED.  LefTon,  doarine,  counfd, 
REGUERDON,  (Vol.  4.  45.)  Recompence. 
To  RENEGE,  (Vol  3.  39.)  to  renounce.     Span.  Rtntgir. 
RlfiAOLD,  debauch'd,  aKindon'd,  prolUiuied.     ¥r.  RiianJ. 
RIBI.  (Vol.  3.  310.)  drink  swayt  Italiait.     The  imperative  mood 
oSRibirt  which  ii  the  (iunc  as  Rihevtre,  to  drink  acain. 

O  o  IIIGGISH, 
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RIGGTSH,  wanam. 

RIGOL,  [VtA.  3.  i^y.)  » dicfc :  from  tl«  led.  JP^e*,  lAo  % 

tifta  a  K«te-  rauxd  wheet  or  trundle. 
ROISTING,  (Vol.6.  41.)  blnflering,  fwiggering. 
A  ROOD,  aCro6. 

A  ROWSE.  (Vd.  6.  3^1:)  tte  femeu  a  Carowfe; 
ROYNISH,  rtmsf,  fca%.     ft.  *iif»M:r. 
A  RDI>DOCIC,  (Vol- 6-  I90.}'  arobrored  boaft.^  ^^ 
RtXDBSffT,  (VoL  2.  490.)n«Jccoinpanion',  rodfcfcffow! 
A  RHNNfON,  or  RONYON,  a  fcabby-  or  maiisr  m*  « 

wofmit.    Fr.  SJpinK  and-  Jbgan/e. 
RUTH,  Pity,  compalBon. 


SACRING-BELL,  (Vol.  4.471.)  *••  Hftir  belf;  fridck  am 
in  the  procdEonof-theHoft  togiveDodceofitf  ap^Msicfa,  octoal 
to  ibme  holy  office.  From  ibs^ffMe^wtltdSitcrrr,  to  cantentEff 
dedicate  to  the  fervice  of  God. 

SAD  is  frequently  ufed  for  grave,  fober,  fcriooi. 

To  SAGG  is  [properly}  to  fink  on  one  fide  u  weights  d«  lAm dvf 
are  not  balknced  by  aqua!'  weight«  on  the,  otfter. 

A  SALLETorSATkAD'E,  (Vol.4.  lAJahdmefc  Spm.CtU*. 
Fr.  Sa/a^. 

SALTIER,  (Vol.21  S7$-)  a- term  m  Hcrrfdryj  oneof  dieOidSn- 
rie*  in  formof  9h  jMrro^i  crofs. 

SANDED  (Vol.  1.  123.)  of  a  Tandy  coloar,  wbidt  h  a&K  at  6k 

'    coloara  belonnng  to  a  inie  blood-hoand. 

SAN  DOMII4GO,  [V0L3.462.)  St.  Dtmimici.  Span. 

SANS,  without,  aFmeiv/aid. 

A  S  AW,  a  wife  faying,  a  provarb. 

•SAY,  (Vol'.  3.  100.)  May.  St.  EfMl. 

To  SCAN;  tocannli,  toexamuie,  Ntweigh  and  coiifider «dl any 
bafinefs.  

SCARFED.  (Vol.2.  31.)  pierced  or  jmiHedclofctogedirr;  a  tan 
nfed  by  the  Ship-boiMers. 

9CATH,  harm,  mifehief.     SGATHPUL,  mifchierooa. 

A  SCONCE,  a  fort,  afbrtrefa;  alfa,  a  man's  head. 

To  SCOTCH,  tohadt,  to  bruife,  tocnrfh.     It^.  Siiaceisn. 

SCROVLES,  [Vol.  3.  128.)  the  difeafc  cali'd  the  King*»  eiiL 
Fr.  EfcToiilhi  i  here  given  as  a  name  of  contempt  and  abal&n  tks 
men  of  itngUr, ;  as  we  fometimes  fcurtilotifly  call  men  Scaha. 

To  SCUTCH.  [Vol.  3.  427.)  to  fwitch,  to  whip,  eo  fcooifB 
Ital.  Scuticare. 

SEAM,  (Vol.  6.  46.)  Tallow,  Pat. 

A  SEA-MALL,  (Vol.  i.  38.}  akindofGon,  z bir4  hsondng  die 
fen-coafh.     ■ 


hyGoogle 


Q  L  0  S  SART  ice 

To  SEELi  {Vol.5.  {04.)  atttJoinUeom/,  to  ran  a  filk -thnngh 

tlu  e/e-lid*  of  a  youDg  hawk,  and  10  draw  tbcm  near  togetliei' in 

order  to  nuke  the  hawk  hear  a  kood. 
SESSA  or  SESSEY,  Peace,  bcqiiec.    lAt.  Cef*. 
A  SHARD,  [Vol.  5.  3IC.J  a  tile  or  broken  piece  of  a  tile :  thence 

fiearatively  a  icale  or  OiM  luoa  the  indc  of  any  Cr«atare.     The 

Siard-iam  BtdtU  jncaiu  tbe  £eedc  that  ia  bora  up  fay  wings  hard 

and  glazed  like  a  Pot-iheard. 
SHARDED,  fcaled. 
To  SHARK  UP,  (Vcd.6.  322.)  top(3cuv  inatbievilh  maoMr. 

Fr.  Chtrcbtr. 
SHEEN,  dcv,  biighCi  aUb,  brightodi,  luOre:  u&d  in  both  leaTes 

by  Spencer. 
To  S  H  E  N  D,  to  blainc,  to  reprove,  to  di^raoe,  to  cvil-IntrcaL 
A  SHIVE,  (Vol.;, 407)  a  fflce. 
A  SH^OWGHE,  (VoLj.  joi.)  ron^coated  dog.  a  fliodc. 


SHRIFT,  confeffion.     to  SHRIVE,  to  coafcTs, 
'    SI  EGE,  a  ftat :  alfo  (Vol.  i.  36.]  the  rimdaacm  ol  a  man,  1 
which  fenic  the  Frtneb  often  ulc  iti    Malanfiegt:  xjit fi^t 6 


S^Ei 


.  6BS,  (Vol.  3.4SO  certain  portions  of  bread,  beer  or  other  t>c- 
tuals,  rthich  in  publick  fbcieties  are  fet  down  to  the  account  of  par- 
ticular  pvJbni-.  a  word  fiiU  uied  in  the  College*  of  the  Univerfities. 

SIZED,  (Vol.  6.  363.)  bcdawbed  as  with  Size^  wbicb  ia  a  glewiih 
Compofition  ufed  by  painters.     Ital.  Sifa, 

To  SKIKRf  to  fconraboutacountry. 

SLBADED  or  SLEDED.  (Vol.£.  321.}  carried  on  a  fled  or 
fledite. 

SLOP,  inde-knee'd  breechei. 

SLOUGH,  an  husk,  an  ontward  skin. 

SMIRCH'D,  (Vol.  i.4«g.)  fiaeared,  daubed,  dirtiad. 

To  SNBAP,  to  check,  to&ub,  to  rebuke. 

SOOTH,  true  or  truth;  alfo  (Vol. 3.  242.)  Adulation,  in  Ae  fenia 
of  the  verb  to  footh. 

To  SOWLE,  (Vol.;.  166.}  to  lug  or  pull. 

A  SOWTER,  (Vol.  2.465}  aCoUer.  Ut.atf#r.  In  this  paflagit 
it  is  intended  as  the  name  of  a  Dog. 

ToSPERR,  (Vol.  6.  Prol.  to  TV.  and  Cm/:)  to  bolt,  to  barricado, 
or  any  ways  Men. 

SPLEEN  is  often  ufed  for  a  iiidden  fiart,  a  haity  motion,  a  mo- 
mentary quick  ncfs. 

A  SPRAY,  a  young  tender  Ihoot  or  branch  of  a  tree. 

SPURS,  the  fibres  ofa  root. 

To  SQJJARE,  to  jar,  to  wnlogle  or  quarrel.  For  the  deriva- 
tion (ee  the  next  word.  . 

A  S  QU  A  R E R,  ( Vd.  i .  449.)  a  fwaggering  Made.     Thit  word  ii 

taken  from  the  Trttich  phralc.  ft  ftamr,  which  fijnlSes  to  llrat 

wick  troM  a-kembo  {anfatmt  inctderi^  an  aftion  which  denotes  a 

O  b  a  cbaraAer 
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chinderofaakeaoring  Brtgadochio.    ThtFrtmcb  bj,  Letjtiaa 
famfartnt  ft  jaarmi  t"  marcbamt. 
A  S QU I E R,  (Vol.  X.  1 54-)  the  fame  u  a  iquare. 
A  STANVEL,    (Vol  z.  465.)    otherwife  called   a  Rlng-tuI,  a 

kind  of  buxzard,  or  kite. 
STATION,  (Vol.6.  389.)  Attitade,  Prefcoce,  Perftm. 
A  STATIST,  {Vol.6.  414.)  A  Statcfman.     Ital.  StafiJlM. 
A  STAY,  (Vol.  3.  131.)  a  let,  aftop,  an  impediment. 
To  STEAD,  drSTED,  to  ferve,  to  help. 
STICKLER-LIKE,  {Vol.6,  no.)  Sticklm  were  Seconds  a^ 

poiotcd  in  a  duel  to  fee  nir  play,  who  parted  the  Combtttants,  wlica 

they  thought  fit ;  and  thit  being  done  by  interpofing  with  a  Sodt, 

from  thence  came  the  Name. 
ST  IG  M  AT  I C  A  L,  ( Vol.  1. 410.]  branded  with  marks  oT  di^aee. 

Liat.  St  if  mat  i em. 
A  STITHY,  an  Anvil.    To  STITHY,  to  beat  npoo  uiAnra. 
STOCCATA.  (Vol.6.  171.]  a  thraft  in  fencing;  an /r«£«B  wtnL 
A  STOLE,  a  robe,  a.  long  gannent,  a  mantle,  z  woman's    gtnri : 

ufed  alfo  by  Sptactr.    Lat.  Stala. 
ToSUGGEST,  to  prompt  or  egg  on,  [Vol.  3.  194.  and  24£.) 
SUMPTER,  (Vol.  3.  JO.)  abeall  which  carries  neccflanes  oni 

joitrney. 
SURCEASE,  (V0I.5.4S3.]    thii  generally  6gni£a  the  fttTpoite 

of  any  aft,  but  in  thispalTage  it  fbnds  for  the  total  ctafiiig  after  de 

final  eiecutioD  of  it.     Fr,   Sur/tair. 
A  SWABBER,    (Vol.  2.  446.}  an  ttifcrior  officer  in  s  ihip,  *hde 

bofinefa  it  is  to  keep  the  Ihip  clean. 


A  TABOURINE.  (Vol.  j.  359.)  a  Dram.   Fr.  r<j«ri«. 
To  T  A  K  E,  to  blafl,  to  ftrike  with  inliiftion.    Fr.   Aitaip*r. 
TALL  it  very  freqaendy  o fed  for  emioent,  notable,  confidence. 
To  TAR R  ON,  to  provoke,  to  urge,  as  they  fet   on   dogs  to 

fight. 
A  TASSEL-GENTLE,    (Vol.  6.  256.)   a  particular    kiiMl  ef 

Hawk,  the  male  f&  the  F.>ulcon.    In  uriOneb  it  Jhoold  be  fpdi 

7itritl-gtiitU,    Fr.  fhretlit. 
TEEN,    trouble,   grief. 
TESTED.  (Vol,  r.  316.)  tried,  put  to  the  teft. 
A  TETHEK,  a  long  rope widi  which  horles  are  tied  to  confine 

tbe;r  feeding  to  a  certain  compali,  and  prevent  their    trcTpafii^ 

frr;her. 
T  H  E  W  E  S,  finewi,  mufcle).  bodfly  ftrength. 
THIRDBOROUGH,   the  bnie  as  [feadboroaeh  or  Conflafale 
THRIFT,  Thriving,  Succefi. 
TINV.  finaU,  Haider.    Ut.  TmwV. 

To  TOZ  E,  . 
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iTo  TOZE,  (Vol.  2.  s«3)  to  brolc  in  pieces,  to  draw  out,  or  pull 
-  jtfuDder,  u  they  do  wool  hj  cardioe  it  to  make  it  foft,  Ital.  7ms- 

s^rt:  thence  figuratJTelj',  by  artfaf  iafiouatioiu  to  draw  out  the  fe- 

cretsofa  man't  thoughts. 
To  TRAMELL  UF,  (V(J.s.48j.)  toflop:  A  metaphor  taken 

from  a  Tramd-net  which  is  uled  to  b^  put  croft  a  rirer  from  bank 
"'    to  bank,  and  catcha  alt  the  filb  that  come,  iuffering  none  to  pab. 

Ft.   TranaiJ, 
I*  RICK  is  a  word  frequently  ufed  for  the^ir,  or  that  peculiarit]r 

in  a  &ce,  voice  or  geftore,  which  diftinguilha  it  from  ochen. 
TRICKSBY. dainty,  curioua,  fleiehc. 
TRIGON,  (Vol  3.  411.)  a  term  m  ASrology,  when  three  figna 

of  the  fame  nature  and  quality  meet  in  a  trine  afpcA. 
TROLL-MADAM,  (Vol.  a.  563.)  a  Game  commonly  called 


Pigeon-holes. 

rRous 


TROUSSERS,  [Vol.  3.  511.]  a  kind  of  breeches  wide  and  tuck'd 
up  high,  fuch  as  arc  ftill  worn  in  the  robes  of  the  order  of  the  Gar- 
ter. Fr.  Traafft :  but  "  ftrait  Trouffen"  in  this  paflage  has  « 
jefting  fenfe,  and  means  the  natural  ikin  without  any  breeches. 

To  TRUSS,  (V0I.4.  aoi.)  ijaterm  in  Falconry,  when  a  Hawk 
near  the  ground  raiteth  a  fowl,  and  foaring  upwards  with  it  feizeth 
it  in  the  air. 

To  T  R  V,  {Vol.  I.  4.)  a  term  in  failing  :  a  fliip  is  Jaid  to  Try  when 
jhehainomore  fails  abroad  but  her  Main-fail,  when  her  tacks  aie 
clofe  aboard,  the  bowlings  fet  up  and  the  (hectshaled  clofe  aft,  when 
alfo  the  helm  is  tied  dole  down  to  the  board  and  fo  flie  is  let  lie 
in  the  fea. 

TUB-FAST,  (Vol.  5.  55,]  the antient  difdpHDc  of  the  fweatii^- 
tnb  and  Uting  for  the  cure  of  tbcFrench  ditinfe. 

TUCKET,  a  Prelude  or  Voluntary  in  Mufick,  a  flounfh  of  Inftru- 
mats.     Ital.  Tatteta. 

TURLURU',  (Vol.  3.43.)  a Crackbrain,  a  Fool,  a  Tom  of  Bed- 
lam :    an  Italian  wori. 


To  V  A I L,  to  let  down,  to  drop,  to  (loop. 

VANTBRACE,  (Vol.  6.  ag.)  defenfive  armour  for  the  Arm. 

Fr.   Avant-brai. 
VARY,  (Vol,  3,  39.)  variadoo,  change. 
VAUNT-COURIERS,  (Vol  3.  ss)  Forerunners.  ?i.  A-vant- 

(nrrurt. 
VAWARD,  (Vol.  1.  i«)  the  fame    as  vanguard,  the  firll  line 

of  an  Army  :  and  from  thence  the  forward  or  leading  part  of  any 

VELURE,  (Vol.  I.  297.)  Velvet.    Fr.  Felaa-i. 
VENEW,  (Vol.  2.  137.1  a  reft  or  bout  in  fencing. 

A  VEN- 
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A  VENTIGE,  {Vol.6.  383.)  n  Ttat  pi  paflage  fot  air.  Ft.Fim- 
tnft. 

VIA!  (Vol.  I.  241.)  iwayl  aa  /ra/iM  word. 

VICE,  ("Vice"*  dagger,"' Vol.  3.427.)  and  ("Like  the  riiV«i- 
Vol.  2.  494..]  ThU  WW  the  ojune  gives  to  a  droll  figure  heteorfn 
much  fhown  upon  our  Stage,  tsti  brought  in  to  1^7  iIk  too)  wA 
make  fporc  for  the  fupiilace.  Hii  dreTi  wu  always  a  long  Jcrida, 
a  fool's  capwkh  Afles  ears  and  1  thin  wooden  dageer,  fock  s  a 
^ilj  retained  io  .tbe  moderQ  f gvea  of  El»rt«(^ia  wa  Scanmiwchf. 
Mi'fi'i"  and  others  of  aur  cw»e  modem  Qriuck)  ftrain  iard  to  fiad 
out  the  Etymology  of  this  word,  and  fetch  it  fros  the  GretJt ;  fnht- 
Hj  we  need  look  no  &ither  for  It  than  the  old  Fnmeh  word  ^i.winck 
fignified  the  fajne  aa  yi/agt  doe»  DOtv  :  Prom  this  in  part  csme  ^ij^ 
i*ft  a  word  common  among  them  for  a  fool,  which  iftmagt  Stjt  ip 
bat  a  corruption  from  Visfafiit,  the  ftceor head  ofan  Ai£  It  ntf 
be  imagin'd  therefore  that  ^ifi*/*  *«  *'i'  d'tifiu  mm  tlie  nwwM 

Siven  to  this  tbolifh  the^tricat  ^prc,  and  chat  by  vulgar  u/c  il  «s 
oiten'd  down  to  plain  f'ii  or  rfct,  1 

To  VICE,  (Vol.  2.  ct6.J  to  hold  faR  uwichail  InftnuKjKalTd 
a  Vice. 


IJ  M  B  E  R,  a  colour  ufed  by  Paiaters,  a  dark  Yellow. 

UNANNEAL'D,  (V<J.  6.  342.)  onprepired.  To  «**«/« 
hm/,  in  iu  primary  apd  pro^  iak  is  to  prq«re  nvtab  or  ffA 
by  the  forca  of  fire  for  the  difierent  ufes  of  the  manufaflorca  in  tMs: 


and  this  is  here  applied  by  the  Author  in  a  figuntive  feofc  to  a 
dying  perfon,  who  when  prepared  by  impreSion*  of  pictytrfby  te- 
pencancc,  confefiian,  abfolucKKi,  and  other  a£ti  of  R^igioa,  najtc 
^Id  to  be  ^niuaPJ  {ta  death. 

UNANOINTED,  (Vol.6.  34a.)  not harajg  reseitrf otwae 
uaftioD. 

VNBARBED,  (Vol.  ;■  '47  )  taie.  ancovr'd.  lb  the  tno  of 
Chivalry  when  a  horfe  was  fiiliy  armed  and  accootucdfv  theca- 
coanter,  he  was  faid  to  be  harhtil;  probably  froa  the  «U  «wd 
Barbe,  which  CkaiKtr  ufes  for  a  Veil  or  covering. 

UNBATED,  (Vol.  6.  413.)  unabated,  nnhlunted. 

UNBOLTED,  {Vol.  3.  39.)   unfifted. 

UNBRAIDED,  (Vol.  z.  571.]  lu&dcd,  ficfh. 

UNBREECH'D  (Vol.  z.  518.}  not  yet  in  bicecbes,  a  .bar  ia 

UNCHARY,   (Vol.  a.  4P2.)  cardefs. 

UNHOUS£L*D,  (Vol.  6.  342.)  without  having  received  te 

Sacrament.     Htuftl  is  a  Saxm  word  Ibr  the  Eucharifl,  whidi  feap 

derived  from  the  Latin  Hefiiala. 
UNNEATH,  hardly,  fcarcdy. 
An  URCHIN,  an  Hedge-hog,  which  was  reclcoo'd  among  thcAoi- 

mali  ured  by  Wttches  as  their  £u&iluu« ;  heace  figunuivdy,  a  Hale 

unlucky  miichievoas  boy  or  girl. 
UTASorUTIS,  (Vol.  3.  404.)  the  dgfath  and  laft  day  of  ;i  Jeftt- 

val,  for  fb  long  the  great  MivaU  were  acconoted  to  lift,  the  co^ 
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clufion  being  kept  with  more  dun  onlinsry  merriment :  from  the 

Fr.  Hail. 
,  Toth"  UTTERANCE,  (Vol.  5.  jco.)  tenhtutmoft,  tffsH  «»■ 

tremity.     ft.  iOmtranc*.    At  UTTHANCE,  (Vrf.  6.  157.) 
j        «  all  extremity. 


To  WAGE,  to  combat  with,  to  enter  into  ConfliQ  with,  to  eo- 

connter. 
WAPED  or  WAPID.  (Vol.  j.  sj.Jmournfiil,  {brtowfiil  Cbeu- 

To  WARP,  tocontraa,  to  flirink. 

WASSEL  or  WASSAILE,  the  merriment  of  twelfth-night  witii 
a  great  bowl  carried  tkoa  C  from-  hoofe  to  honfe :  the  word  ii  com- 
pounded of  two  Saxfit  word)  SgAifyiog,  biahh  be  la  jau  I  a  W  A  S- 
SBL-CANDLE,  (Vol.  3.  385.)  it  a  candle  larger  than  onlinary 
ufed  at  that  ceicmony. 

A  WEB,  (Vol.  3.62.)  a  fpot  in  the  Eye  injurious  to  Che  fight. 

A  WEED,  (Vol.  I.  ay)  a  garment. 

To  WEEN.to  thick. 

To  WEET,  to  know. 

WE  I R  D,  the  Seeteh  word  for  perfoni  dealing  in  Sorcery,  whether 
Wisnrds  or  Wicchej. 

WELKIN,  the  ffrmunent  or  dcy. 

WELKING,  (Vol.  a.  517.)  langoifluiw,  fiint. 

To  WEND,  tb  go, 

WHELK'D,  (Vol.  5.  83.)  aWhelk  ia  {iK\vz  riflng  tumoor  upon 
the  skin  u  ilie  lalh  of  »  whip  or  fwitch  lewMi  behind  it 

WHIFFLER>  (Vol.  3.  554.)  an  officer  who  walks  (u&  in  pro- 
ceSioni,  or  bebre  perfoni  in  high  ftationa  opon  occalioni  of  ccre- 
taony.  The  nane  ii  ftilt  retained  in  the  city  of  LanJan,  and  there 
11  an  officer  fo  eall'd  who  walks  before  their. Companin  at  times 
of  publick  folemiuty.  It  feemt  a  corruption  from  the  Frtncb  word 
Uuiffitr. 

WHINNID,  (Vol.  6.  31.)  crooked.  Minfi>ene  under,  the  word 
Wbinntari  takes  notice  of  this  old  word  to  ffbimnh,  and  interprets 
it  [ineurvare]  to  bend  or  make  croolKd. 

A  WHITTLE,  a  coufe  blanket  or  mantlo  worn  by  the  pooreft 

■    Jbrt. 

To  WIS  or  WI  ST,  to  know,  to  judge  rightly  of  a  thing. 

A  WITTOL,a  CiickoldjealoDs  and  uneafy  under  his  Wife's  tnnf- 
grtllions  but  not  having  fpirit  enough  to  reilrain  them. 

WOEBEGONE,  overwhElmcd  with  forrow.  Sptn. 

A  WOLD,  a  down,  an  open  hilly  country, 

WOOD,  or  WODE,  mad.  frantick. 

WREAK,  revenge:  WREAKFULL,  Kven»full. 

WRIZLED,  (Vol.  4.  JO.)  wrinkled. 

YARE, 
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YARB,  TCidf,  nimUc,  quick, 
VCLEPED.  cOlol,  oudhI. 

Z 
A  Z  ANV,  amerrjr  Andrew,  a  Jack-pudding.    ItaL  Zm«. 


FINIS. 
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